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9e&tcation. 


TO MY FATHER. 

W HEN yoiir eye.s fall upon tliis page of tleJieaLion, ainl 
you start lo see t.) wJjoiu it is insciiltod, your first 
thoiiglit will Ihj of the time far off when I was a ch^cl ami 
wi-ote verses, and when I dcdit'atiMl them lo ymi vsho were niy 
public and’ my cii^"cc. ^Of all that suclf a l■(^tolIel;ti^)n iiuidicf^ 
of saddest and aweelesi; to bolh of us, it would become n» ither 
of 118 to sjKiiik before the, world : nor would it be jiossiblc for 
us to opeak <^f it to one auothei*, with voices nbat did not falter' 
Eiioiigli, that what is in heart wl^eii 1 write thus, will Ini 
fully kffown to youiv. 

And niy desim is that you, who are a witness how if ihw 
art of poetry had been a less oaiiiest objcc.t to mo, it must 
' have fallen fiom cxlJau^tul hands Kiforc thh day,— that you, 
who liave Bha!*ed With me in thiiig». bitter and sweet, softening 
or enhancing them, cveiy day,— that you, who hold with me 
over all sense of loss and transiency, one hc^pe by one Naiue, 
— may accept Jyoiii me the iiibcriptiou of these volumes, tlic 
expdlienU of a few yiars of an cxisleiice i^diich h»is Wu sus- 
Uinecl and oSnifoiled by yqji as w>*ll as given. Somewhat 
inore^jint-heartijd*tl»)u 1 u^d'to ) it is iny fancy thus to 
Bc-ein to returii to & visible peivoiial dependent?^ on >ou, as if 
indeed 1 W'eie a child again ; to cor.jiiiv your licloved image 
\<!tween mywlf ami the public, so as to be sure of one smile, 
— and to siitisfy luy lieail while I r'liiiclify my ambition, by 
associating -^h the gi*eat Xjiu’siui of my life, its tenderest and 
holiist affection.— Your 

. * K a b: 

London, sc^Wimfous 
*1844. 





PREFACE. 


f pHiS f'ollcctioii h:vQ offered to tLc jaiMie, c^insi^tR of Pociiis 
which liave Ixien wiitten in tlic interim l)etwc*cn tlic 
period of the publiwuiou of my “Sei‘»»p)iim ” and the 'firescnt ; 
vaiioiifil;, ' coloure or i»eih;ii)3 8}iado\fte(i, hy the life pf which 
they aiu the. natural, <!\preBSJon, — and, with the exception v)f 
a' lew’ contributions to* EnjilUh or Amcriuui pcriodiciih, aie 
]uinted no\y for the tiivt time, • 

As the first poenn of this collection, the “ Di ama of 
is the longest and mojst impoi’tfuit wrk (lo?rtc/) which I ever 
tiiR ted into file current of [uiblication, I may 1x5 iKiidoncd far 
entreating the itjadcrV attention to the fact.» iliat T decided on 
piiblis'iing it after con, iderfible hmlation imd douht. The 
subject of the liumin rather fa.>tene<i cii in«5 than w^as cIiohcu ; 
and the fonn^ approacliing the model of the Oi-eck tragedy, 
shape^ it.se.lf under my liand, rather by fom*. of pleasiU'c than 
of dengn. P>iit w'licii the excitement of composition Lad siib- 
blcled, I felt anwid of niy ixwsition. My jsiibjoct was the new 
iind stiangd experience of ^ the fallen humanity, as it went 
foi-fb^froin Paradise into the wilderness; with a peculiar 
reference to Eve^s aUotted grief, w'hich, comrridering that self- 
8acrifl<‘e belonged to her woinanh<KKl, and the cunsclousncss 
’of originating the Fall to her offence, — ajipcared to me im- 
perfectly apprehended liithcrto, and moi-c (‘.xp'.'essible by a 
woman thrji a man. Tliere wus i(X)m, at lewst^ for lyrical 
emotion in thow* first steps into tlyi wdhloinesa,— in thiit^ 
first sense of desolation aftei' WTath,--in that first audible 
gatliering^of t)ic recriminating “gnxm of the whole creation,” 
— ^in that first daikening of tl^ hills frdi 39 the recoiling^feet 
ot aagelB,-— and inf that first silence of the voice of God. And 
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1 took pleatmrc in in, like if pile, Ptroko upon stroke*, 

the Idea of Exile,— admittiiig Lucifer as on extreme Adam, 
to represent the ultimate tendencies of siu end loss,— that it 
might he strong to beai up the contrary Idea of the Heavenly 
love and punty. But when aU was done, £ felt afraid, aa 
T said before, of my position. I had promised oiy own 
prudence to shut close tlie gates of Eden between Mili<»n and 
myself, so Uiat none might say T rlared to walk in his ibot- 
steps. He should be within, 1 thought, with his Adam and 
Eve unfallcn or falling,- -and I, without, with my BXIT..S,— / 
al<K an exile ! ft would not do. The subject, and his glory 
covoiing It, swept thnmgli the gates and I stood full in it, 
again t my will, and co: trary to my \ow,— “^ill I shi^nk bock 
fcaiiiig, alincMt de&ponding; hesitating to vcntiii^ even a 
pasHuig association with our great poet b(di)ra the face of the 
public. Whether a* Ust I took courage for the ventiue, l»y a 
sudden ie\ival of that lov^ of man*\scri])t which should lie 
classed by nioial philooplera among the iiatural affections, 
or by the encouraging voice of a deai fiieud, it is not 
interesting to the reader to in<xniic. Neither could tlie fact 
affect the question ; since 1 beai', of course, my own responsi- 
bilities. For tlie rest Milton is too high, and I am ton low, 
to render it nccessaiy for me to disavow «iny rash emulation 
of his divine faculty on his own ground ; while enough in- 
dindUiility will be granted, I hope, to my pfem, JU) icsche me 
from that imputation of plagiarism which should be ioo 
aei^ile a thing for cveiy sincere tb* «ker. After all, and at 
Ibe worst, I have only attemptcfl, in respect to Milton, what 
the Creek drann'^ists achieved lawfully Jm rtspect to Homer. 
They coDstmteil dramas on Trojjin gioimd ; they raised on 
the buskin and srveii clasped with tlio sock, the feet of 
Homeric heroes ; yet they neither imitated their Hoiiier, nor 
emasculated him. The AgamemAon of Aichylu w'bo died 
ip the bath, did no har^n to, nor suffered any harm fiom, the 
Agamemnon of Homer, who bearded ^Achilles. To this 
aiudc^-4lie more favourable to me fiiom the obvitms excep* 
Hm* in it, that loner’s subject was his^own po^Uy by 
oeeatimi,— whems Milton’s wa.> his own by illustration coi]}^ 
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—1 appeal. To this anolu^fv’ -»o/ to this compaiisoji, he it 
luiderHtfwjd,— I appeal. For the aiiAlo|xy of the stiongei may 
apply to the \ieakcr ; and the i*eader may have jiatienoe vHlli 
the v'eukcHt nubile she tlir application. 

On a jjraver point I nui«.t take leave to tomb, in fnrtli<*r 
lofercnct Va my dramatic poem. 'J he di\ iuc Saviour is repre- 
Rented In \isi(m tovaids tht> cloae) si>oal(in^ and tiaiisligui\*d ; 
juid it has l)een hinted to me t^iat the pilioduction may 
ofi’<^UK in qiuftieis whciv T fihould lx* most nductnnt to give 
any. * A ’sjpioach of the ame cliisa, ) elating to the ftefjucnt 
rfei’Uireiice of a Great K,\inc m my iwgiis has oli^ady filled 
me with legret. How shall I jiiswer these thingR ] F)*ankl\ , 
m any cai**. i When *he old mystoiie^ u^»res(*ntcd the Ifolu^ht 
Ikying til a Hide famili.|r ia hiou, and the pc^oph* ‘i^.i/ed 'tii, 
uithdhe faith of chiLhcn m tlieii* earliest ejTs, the i nth*® of 
a fiiitceeding nge, who lejoicrd in ('‘ongicve, cued im*, “Pio- 
taue.'* Yet Aifdmiii h ny Miygi sled Milton’ epic; and 
Mdt n, the most le^cieiii c i ]K)cts, douhtiiig win tin i to thiow 
his wo’k into the epi(5*f< im oi the diainatic, left, on the latter 
baaiH, a rough grouiKl-plin, in whirfl Ins inlention c f intio- 
»fticipg the Heavenly Lu * among the persons of hu dinma, 
is eict*inl to tli^ prcvient day, Hut the tendency of the pi-eneiii 
<hiy is to sunder tlie miilv lif» liom the Rpiritiial cre^,— to 
scpaiale the woiAippuig fiom the m ’o" man,— aud hy no 
means to'^Mive J»y faith.’* Thcie h \ \ « ling abioad which 
appear! to me (I <iy it wutli defcieaice) nearer to superstition 
than to religio \ that theii should lie no touching of holy 
vessels except hv consc*cial^<l fIngcuM, nor any naming of hc^y 
.names except ht cua'<'ecjqto<\ plans. As if lifo^ere not a 
continual sacramerit to man, siii'C Christ brake tlic daily 
bi^ of it in His liandh ! Ah if the name oi God did not 
build a church, bv tlie very naming* of it \ As if the word 
Ooo were not ^leveiywhew* in*' His n-eaUon, and at e^’^ery 
momiig^t in His eternity, an approj>riate word ! As if ’it 
could l?e uttepcfl unfitly, if devoutly! 1 appeal on flieRO 
^'points^ which I will not arguiN fitna the eonventioQR of tlie 
Christian to hw devout* heart ; and i beseech lytu generously’ 
to^beUeve of me> tha*? I ha\e doice that In reverene«s jEcoin 
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whiili, tliiou, h reverence, lie might liave abfttainod; and 
that wheie lie might have been diiven to Hilenru by the 
p)inii)»le ot' nduiation, I, by the veiy Ntme piinciple, have 
iK^en iinuied into speech. • 

It hhuuM have been observed in ai other plocej^- -the beV ' 
bowe\Gr, being sufiiciently obvious throughout the diama, — 
tliat the time i^^ from the evening into the nij^t. If it 
slioiiid bo objected that I buve lengthened n^y tviUght too 
much for the east, I might hasten to ansver that wo know 
nothing of the length of mornings or evenings oefore the 
Floid, and that I cannot, for my own pait, believe in an 
Edeu without the longest of pmplc twilights The evening, 
nf Genesis, signifies a “mingling,* and ai»()H;aclies the 
iiuiUiing of our “twilight*' analytically. Ajiait finm which 
consideiaiione, my “exiles** are suiTOunded, in the scene 
d*^s(‘ul)0(l, by iMpematiiMl a])^ranccs; aivl tlic shadows 
that ap^iroach them, are not o^y of the night. 

Tlie next longest poem to the “Dtoma of Exile” in tlie 
collection, is the “Vision of Poets,** in whi<h 1 have endea- 
voured to indicate the necessary lelations of genius to suffering 
and ^elf-sacrifice. In the eyes of the living generation, ti.v 
poet is at once a richer and poorer iiini than lie used to be ; 
he wears l>ctter bioadcloth, bat speak<« no, more oracles : and 
the evil of this social luciuhtation over a ?ieat ideja, is eating 
aeeper and mote fatally into oui hveiatiiic, than either 
leaders or wiitoTs may a]>prehcnd fully. I have attempted to 
expiess in this poem my view of the mission of the poot, of 
the self-abnegation implied in it, of the great w'ork involved 
in it, of the duty and glory of what dalsac lias beautifiilly 
and tiiily called “la p.xtience ang^liquo du genii';” and of 
the obvious truth, above oU, tliat if knowledge is power, 
suffering -hould lie acceptable as a part of knowledge. It is 
enough to say of the other* poems, that scarcely one of them 
rs unambitious oflin object and\t simiffcanco. * 

Since my “Seraphim” was rec^ved by the public with 
, more kindness than its w|itor had counted oD,i!i date not rely 
on having ibt away tlys bults with which tliat volume 
abounded and was i^dly reproached! Something Indeed I 
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iiiay.liopo lo Lave retrieved, l^ecausn bome progFeas in mind 
.'4ad»in art evt'iy active thinker «md hoiioei wiitei* must con- 
Kiously O'* lun »mM-;rtiis,ly niahe, vutli the piogiess of exiMencc 
and e^cpcrience ; and, m ■^>mG bort — since ** we learn in 
Bttfforiiij' wli.it we ttwili in aoiig,” — my songs may be fitter to 
teach. Ihit if it were not prosuiiiptnous hiugnago on the lijts 
of one to whont life is luoie than usually uuceitain, my 
f.ivonrili* wi'^h for this work w.l>uld be, that it be received by 
the T)ublie as a step in tlie light track, towaidn a future in- 
dication of moie value and accepUbilily. T would fain do 
1)1 iter, — and I feel ps if I might do In'ller . 1 a‘»pu’o to do 
b» 'ter. Tfc is no new form of the ryinpholepsy of ] i»etiy, that 
HI) ideaj sliouKl fty ocfoio im .—and it T I'lyout too hope- 
tullv at fright of the Jihite ve'^luiv rcocdiiig between die 
cvpiesscfr, 1 t iiic Iks blamed g**ntl> it In any case, 

wliile iny aie full oi faults,— as J forwaid to my 

I Titles and cotjfeiv, — they ii.we ui> la .Ml and life in ibem, — 
they ate not empty shells. If it unist 1^' said of me that I 
have contrllmtod iimneinorable veiM.s to the many i‘cjccted 
1/y the age, it cannot at least be said that I have done so in a 
h'ghi and iuespojisihle sphit Poeliy h,u* been as seiioiis a 
thing to me as lile itself, and life has bem .i vciy seiious 
thing : there has been no ])Livjiig jt skiltlc'- for me in either, 
f nev«*r ini.4ook jileosui’e for the final < ause of poetry ; nor 
leisure, for the hour of the pfM*i. 1 have done my work, w> 
far, asVork, — n< » as mere hand and head work, apart fnnii 
the person d hang,— but a^' ui • Louipletcbt cx])ies&iuu of tbnt 
being, b's^wliicj) I could attaii , and as work I fiflfer it to tbe 
public,— feeling its MioiiMniuJigs Jiioio* deeply than any of 
iigy n’adors, liecaune imabuisd fioni the height of my aspira- 
tiaii,— blit feeling also dial the leveienccand sincerity with 
which the work was done, shield give it some protection 
with tile rev erclit and sintcre. 
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A DRAMA^OP EXILE. 
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Adam, 

PlVJS. 

(1ARRIE.L, 

I-UCIFKR. 


Angels. 

XCdcn Spirits. 
En^th Spirits and 
Phantasms* 


Christ in a Vision. 



B fi)rama of Ssilc. 


* 

iiftJiAgaieofJBdm tkHifitst with cloudM, 
'' fpo'^ Jhie depth of tpkiek revolvee the tword of Jii’e a^f*nmed^ 
A watehofinmmaroJUe Angels, iMinkaho/vefank^ eUtpee upfronk 
atrnnd it to thezenith ; and the (tlare, cattfi^om brigntnete 

and from the ewfrd, cxtende nianp mifee into the wUdxmteB, 
‘ ADAiii and Etb are teen in the dittanee, flying along the glare. 
The AkOxl Gabbi;z» and Luqifea are betide the gate. 

Lutxfer. Hai], Qabricl, tbe keeper ef t]}c gate ! 

Now that the fruit is plvickedi prince Gabriel, 

1 hold that Eden is impregnable 
Under thy keepin]^. 

OedmeL Angel of the sin, 

Such as thou standest,'--palc in the drear light 
Which rounds the rebePs work with Maker's wrath, — 
Thou shalt be an Idea to all souls 
A monunientid melancholy ^oom 
Seen down all ^s ; whence to mark despair, 

And measurcjout the distances from good I 
Go from us straightway. , ^ 

Jwet^. Therefore 1 

OWriel. • * - Ludfe.'^ 

Thy last step in this pace, trod sorrow up* 

Becfdl before tliat sorrow, if not this aword. , 

* v£iw(/5»r* An ffl>lR are in the world — ^wlierefom not 1 1 •; 

are i|M^ world—wBerefore not I ? 

!]3i0 cursed are in the world— whorefoi;p not 1 1 
' (kdiridL Depart* * ' 

tdcHfers And whereas the logic of *^depUrt^f 

. Our ladylEverhud half been saf^hed 
ip obey he r Maktf , if I had not learnt 
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To fix my |K«fii]ate better. Dost tlioii <li*(iam 
Of ipiarrliii^ '»ome monopoly iu Heaveii 
Instead of eartli i Whv, I can (Umi^ witb thcc 
To tlie length of tliy \ving-}. * 

Oabri K r ilo not <11*0810. 

Tlii*! le not Heaven, even in a <lieaiu ; itor cai*^ti, 
Am earth wa^i on<*e,— first lucathed among the sta^ 
ArtWiUto .jlory from the niouth diviuo, — 

To \\hi<h the ju>ri«vl aphcie** t'ii»ll<ifi aiidit)ly« 
1’ouchcd like a lute-atnng, — au<l the of Giwt 

Maid A»iPV, siiigin^ it. t kno<v ilut thi'- 
I -3 <*ai;th, not new rreated, but new < iiised — 

Ed« n*j> galr , not ojKiied, bu< uilt up 
IVith a filial cloud of hun«-et. I)p 1 diccuo ? 

A1 not ! llii^ lb the Eden lost 
By Ln< ihi ^,he Seipont ! thib the hwoid 
(This sword, idive with juati^ and with fire 1) 

That binot“ upon the foi-ehead, Liicilcr 
Theaugid! Wlieicfoiv, angel, go . . , depail — 
Enough is tinned and .*»uffered. 

Lncifi r. By no mean*'. 

Here's a })iav«' e<irt1i to sin and suffei* m I 
It hohh hist still — cracks not under curs*’ ; 

It hold's Bke mine immortal. Pi^scntfy 
Well sow St thh k enough with graves as preen 
Or greener, ceite^ than its knowledge-tree - 
We’ll have l^iie cypi*esR for tj^e tree of life 
More eminent for shvlovi^for the rest 
AVednsudd it <lark With towns^anil pyran.icH 
And temples, if it please you : — awe'll have leasts 
And funerals also, xnerrymakes ami wars, 

Till blood and wine shall mix and run along 
Uighl oVr the edges. Aiid good 
(Yc like tlidt $vonl Heaven 1) / toe have stnmgth---- 
Sfrciigth to behold Him, and no# worsl^p Him ; ^ 
Strength to fall from Him* and nut cry rodfim ; 
Strength V> he in the^miveiiie, and yeT** * 
Keithor God nor Hiseervank The Md ngtt « 
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BuiTit on my forv^head, winch you taunt Ate with, 
h (tod\ sijrn tliat it bowa not unto God ; 

‘STho pottci'a niatk upon his work, to show 
It well to Qie striker. 1 and the earili 
hc»n moio ouisc. 

O miserable eartb^ 

0 I’uinoil an}*cl ! 

I^tcifer. Well ! and if it lie, 

1 CTioaW tijh ruin : 1 cloctdd it 

‘ C-U iijv will, Hot of SCI vice. What I do, 

I do vofctient, not obedient, 

Ami overtop Uiy crown with my despair. 

sou ow crown #me. Get thee borje to Ucstvcii ; 

And lefVe me to the earth which is mine own 
In * iitue of her mis&ty, lu* T hers 
In Viitno of my ruin ! tuin from iMli, 

That 1 a i^'h^ iin])absi\ e, jyissh e angelhood ; 

And sjMre to lead us Ixickwaid any Wro 
Of youi* spent halklujcths. 

GahriA. Spint of scorn * 

1 might say, of unrea'^ou * I might My, 

That who despaus ; that who a*'ts connives 
With Ood*8 iclitium) set in liin»>, and '.jiace ; 

That who oleots, asbiimes a something good 
Which God iivide posbiblc ; that who livee^ obeys 
Th^law of a*Vfc<iaakei . . . 

LviAftv, Jail it pii'-ij * 

No inore, tlibu Oabi id ! Vt^bat if I stand up 
Andivstrike^iy b^ow a^iii^t the crystalline 
IJoofing the crcatui'cs, ^liall I say for tliat, 

^y statuie is too high for me to stand, — 

Henceforward 1 must sit ? Bit th<m. 

Oodrwh ^ T kneel 

I/mfer, A heavenly apswet. lift thye to thy Heaven, 
And l^ve my caith to me. 

* Through Heaven and eatih 
God'a win moves fteely ; and I follow it, 

A| ooloiir follows light. He overflows 
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The fi nni lental htIK with deity, 

1 herof >ie with love His lighiiuiig^ go dbroatl, 

Hi pity ntay do , His anf:;eh must^ 

Wl)«m *tr He »ji\6S ihtm charge % 

Lti ifei, Vetilv, 

I Old inv dcmons—wlio aie ^infi of sooiu— 

\1 Lr^iit hold this charge of stai ding with a swoid 
M wi\t mau and hi^ iiiheiitanco, as we^l 
\o th henignest angel of you ill 

tOnJ, Thou «})C\Vtst in the t-hadow of tb) iliange 
Ii rlio i liid^t 91/od iijion the i u e of Ood 
Ihii 1 loniing for 1 mo iicnt, thou hvR known 

II it onl> ]»ily^tlv < in chi^^i^, 

VMdlehiU wengeth 

Fw )fei As it 13, 1 know 

iliui ' ot pity. Wh< n [ i*h 1 1 111 He ivcn, 

And my j^rew too he vy toi 

Stabhmg tlu )ugh nutter, wlij^h 1* rould not pun t 

So much as the hi^^t shell of,— loaaid the thionc , 

When I f« V hi(k, down, -stauii^n]» is 1 fell, - 
The 1^1 tinu^^ lioldmg c pt n my ithed lids, 

And Ih it thought of the infinili ( I 0 < d, 

Ihriu *iom tho tinifee, Riwfdiiu, mi descent , 
h n ouutles«» aijgel fa«es ''tilf iiid stem, 

Picssul out upon me from the Kiel heavens, 

Adoan tlu ah) Mini ^pace ; and 1 felL 
1 \ inij h d down hv yum stillnosM, sud struck hluut 
Uv tilts jjii m}ou t)(H,— twik'thenlkrew 
tloiy jc 10 ill pitv, my kind angell|pod 1 
Guh at Vf t, thou disr lownetl one, h\ the Uuth m me 
h God keeps 111 me, I woidd gi\e away 
All,— ‘^ve that tmth, and Ifis love ovu it,— 

7 o lead thee home agaiif into the 

And Itear thy \oice (hoot with the morning stars ; 

Wht^n rays tremble loundjOiem with much 3ong, 
Sung in#nore (^dnees * f * 

Lmfer • hing, my momiil^star I 

Last lieautiful— la^t ^eavenl)— thft J loved ! 
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If 1 eouU drendi tliy golden loeki with tears 
"What were it fo this ongsl 1 

« Whet lore is! 

•And now I have named God. ^ 

^ ‘ Ye!, Gabriel, 

By tflh lie iu me which I keep myi^, 

Thou’ii a false swearer. Were it otherwise^ 

Wliat i(»t thou hero, vouchsafing tender thoughts 
To that earth-migel or earth-demon— wliidi, 

Ikon igd I hove not solved his problem yet 
Enough to argue,— Uiat fidlen Adam there,— 

'Ihat red-clay and a breath ! who must, foj booith, 

Live ip a new apncalypse of sense, * 

With beauty and imisic waving in his troo^ 

And loiiming in his riveis, to nmko glad 
Ifis soul iuade perfect ; if it were nut fw 
The hope within tlue, deeper thanHhy truth, 

Of finally condiu jiug him and his 
To fill tlie vd<‘aut thronrs of me and mine, 

IVhich Heaven ^ith their vacuity? 

OabrifL Augel, tlieic ai’c no vacant thrones in Heaven 
To suit thy bittei words. Gloiy and life 
Fulfil their own depletions : afid if God 
S^ed yuu mr fioro Him, His neat breath drew in 
A compensaAvo splendour up the skies, 

Flashing tlie^arry aiteria^ ! , 

Lueifir.$ • .» With a change I 

Bo,*let the vacant throneo, anil gaid^ tbo, 

Filf aa may please you !— and he pitilhl, 

As ye troDHlate that uoid, to the dethroned 
And exiled, man or angel. Tlie fiict stogds, 

Tliat I, the rel)|^, the cast out and down. 

Am here, aifif Vill not go ;Vhi1o there, along 
The light to udiich ye flash the desert «ut^ » ‘ 

Flies your adopted Adam t your red clay 
In two/kinds, both being Hawed. Why, wlmt'ie 
this! 

Whose work is this 1 WhoaeltodwaBinthefirodk} 
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Against whose hand t In this last strife, mothinks, , 

I am not a fiallen angel ! 

Oabnd, Dost thon know 

Aught of those exiles 1 

Lucifer. Ay : T know they havns fletl 

Wordless all day along the wilderness : 

1 know they wear, fbr burden on their backs, 

The thouglit of a shut gatt of Paradise, 

And faces of the marshalled cherubim 
Shining a^^ainst, not for them \ and I know 
They dare nut look in one another’s face, 

Asi if ^ach weie a cheiub * 

' Oahtic! Dost thou know 

Aught of their tuture ) 

Lucifer. Only as much as this . 

ttTliat evil w£l increasL and multiply 
^Without a beucihction. 

Oabiiel. Nothing nion^ ? 

Lucifer. Why so the angels taunt ! Wliat should I 
more? 

Odbriil God is more. 

Lucifer. Proving what 1 

OabruL That He is Och 

And capable of saving. Lucifer, 

1 charge tliee by the solitude Ho kept * 

Ere He cieatod,— leave the earth to God ! 

Lucifer. My foot is ou the earth, Him^as my sin 1 

GiMel. 1 chaige thee by the memory of Heaven 
Ere any sin was done,— leave earthlio God ! 

Lucifer. My sin is on the earth, to reign thereon. 

Oabnd. I charge thee by the dioral song wo sang, 
When up against the ^\]ute shore of ^nr feet^ 

^ depths of the creation swelled and^mke,— 

4nd the noii/ worlds, the behded fbaid and flower 
Of all that coil, roar^ outwardlnto fpace ^ 

On thimder edges,— Jeave the earth to Godo 

Ludfef. My woe is on fJie earth, to curse therel)^. 

OubrUL Iclmrge&ee^ihatiiiouinfidmcim^ 
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Which trcnxblcth . . . 

Ludfir, Hush ! I will not hear thee epeak 
Of 8 u< h things. Snough npoken. Aa the pine 
111 morLmd forest, drops weight of snowH 

By a night’s growth, «)> growing toward my ends, 

T di^op thy (Counsels. FareweU, Gabricd I 
Watch out thy seivice ; 1 assert my will* 
iieratUimluiT lu the after yearS| 

When thoughtful men hen<l alow their spacious brows 
Upon tin* •'toim and Htiife^eeen ev^y where 
To 1 th^ir smooth manhood, and break up 
With lurid light'* of intenuitteut hope 
Their human fc^u* and wiong,— they may discein 
Tlielioart of a lo«t angel in tlie eara. « 


CHOKUS vr EDEN SPTRIi;9, 

(Chanting fnm Faradw, Adtm ttnd JSvefy aerois the 

, Suv9*d^glfire)* 

Harken, oh haikcu ! let your souls, hchiml you, 

Lean, gently moved ! 

Our voices fqol along the Drcarl to find yon, 

O lost, beloved ! , 

Through •the tltkk^shielded and strong-marshalled 
angels, 

* TJhey pre«>s and lucRe : 

Our lerjmenis follow fast on our evangels,— 

» '®Voieo throM ii5 verm* I 

We ared>ut ojphaned Spizits left in Eden, ^ 

A time ago — 

God gave us golden cups ; and we were hidden 
To fSeed you so I 

But now oufidglit hand«hath no cup remaining^ 

No uork to do; 

The mystic hydipmel is spilt» and staining 
« The whole earth tbrough ; 

And all those stains he elaegly round for ^wltig 
(Notjaterfused !) ^ • 
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Tli/it biigbter roloura worn the world’s forogoino;^ 
Than 'diall l>e used. 

Harken, oh haikon ! ye shall harken surely, 

Fur ycais and years, ^ 

Tins noibc beside you, diipping coldly, pun Iv, 

Of spirit**' tears I . ♦ 

The yearning to a beautiful, denied you, 

Shall hlram your powers ; — 

Ideal swcetnesw»'> shall (Wor-glide you, 

Besumed fi otu oiim ! 

In all your music, our pathetic minor 
Your ears shall cioss ; 

And all fair sights .diall iiiind yr l of diviner, 
With sense of 1 (jhs I 

Wc bhoU be near, in all your pOct-languors 
And wild exticmes ; 

Wliai liraeve vex the des<^t with vain augeis, 

Or light with dream* ! 

And when upon you, wear} after roaming, 

^ Death's seal is put, 

By the forgone ye shall discern tin coming, 
Tlirongh eyelids ^lut. 

f^pirits of tho trees, * v 

Hark ! the Eden trees are stirring*. 

Slow and solemn to your h*aini«» ! 

Plane and oedar, palm and fir, 

Tamarisk and iuniper,^ 

'' Each iH throt^bing in vibration 
Siuf e f hat crowning of « tvation, 

When the God-breath spake aluoad. 

Pealing down the depths of Gidheati, 

Let ue make man like to Qod, • , 

And the pine stood quivering 
In the Men-ertrges woode^ 

Aja^i-he awful word went by ; 

Like a vibrant Cj^oided ptiing 
Stretched from mountain-peak to slv I 
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Anil tlie cypress did expand, 

Slow and g^nal, branch and head ; 

And the cedai*’6 stron^i block ^^liade 
'Flutteml bi and grand !— 
drove and fonst lM>wed aslant 
III eniolioa Jubilant 

Yo/ce of the aame, htU softer, 

TVhich divine impidsion cleaves 
In dim niovcuuents to the IcaA'es 
Tnopt and Ijftvnl, drop! and lifted 
In the »ntilight gro**nly sifted, — 

In the Huu'tght and the niooi^Ught 
<ii*eenly siftul thruuf^ ♦he treci** 

Ever wa*vo the Edeu trees 

In the nightlight, and the noonlight, 

With a ruffling of green branch(4 
Sha<led off 1<> lesonances ; 

Nevei stared by rain or breere ! 

Pare je well, farewell * 

The sylvan r^nndi, no longer audible, 

Expire at Eden’s door ! 

Roefj footstep of your l]*eading 
Tu‘ad.i Home murmur whifb ye heard before: 
hVowell t the tiees of Eden 
Tjj shall hear nevermore, 

Fivfr-Sp*Hls, » , 

Hark I the flow of the four rivers-* 

'' Hark the flow I 

How the silence round you shivers, 

While our voices throu^ it go, 

Cold^nd fleor. ^ 

A softer voUe, 

Think a little, while ye heai^— 

* Ofthehemka 

I'^fhere the groua pidma afid red deft 
Crowd in intenninffled xanka. 
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As if all would drink at once, 
the living watei' runs ! 

Of the fishes’ golden edges 
Fli-^hing in and out the sedges: 

Of the Bwaii'- on silver Hit ones, 

Floating d(»^vn the winding streams, 

With inipaisive eyes turned shoreward, 

And a chant of umlertones,— 

Ami the lotos leaning forward 
To help them into di earns. 

Fai’e ye a\o 11, farewell ! 
yhe river-sounds, no longer ^udihle. 

Expire at Eden’<) door i 
Each footatq> of your treading 
Treads out some miirmiu* which ye heard before 
i^arcwell I the streams of Eden, 

Ye shall Imir iuM*ermore. 

EM ^nrU. 

I am the nearest ni£thtingal<^ 

Tliat singetli in Edci) aiier you ; 

And I am singing load iUid tiae. 

And sweet, — I do not fail | 

I sit u})on a cypress-bough, 

Close to the gate ; and 1 fiiug iily song 
Over the gate and through the i.iail 
Of the wn^en angel 9 marshalled iti*ong,— 

^ Over tlie gate luul after you ! 

And the warden angelsjot it'pass, 
liecauso the poor brown bird, alaii ! 

Sings in the garden, sweet and true. 

And T build my song of high pure notes, 

Note over noleTheight over hei<d>t, 

Tdbl istrike the arch of the Infinite ; 

And 1 bridge abysmal armies 

With strong, <,lear calms of harmonies, — 

Aivl 8omethit% abides, and something fioats, 
In tlie song which I sing after yon ; 
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FAie ye woU, fitrewell 1 
The creatiiie-soiiiid^ no loii|i^ andiblo, 

Eicpire at Eden*s door ! 

Each foointep of your treading 
•Treoda out aopie cadenco which ye heard before : 
Farewell ! tlio birds of Eden, 

Y%i hear nevermore. 

Ffov*er-SpirUi» 

We linger, we linger, 

The last of the throng ! 

Like the tones of a singei 
Who loves liib own bohg. 

We aie«t)iiit-aiomaR 
Of Mosciom and bloom ; 

We call your thoughts horn#, as 
Ve bi'onthe our perfiduo ; 

To the aiiiaiantli’s [dendoiir 
Adro on the slopes ; 

To the Idy-bclls tender, 

And grey heliotropes ! 

To the poppy-plums, keeping 
, Sill h dreani-biealh and bl^, 

That the aiigeUi thoie stepping 
’ GreAV wlnltr io ste ! 

JPo the n'>ok, with moly,. 

Ye jebtod one day in, 

Till your snuLe waxed too holy, 

* And left your lips praying 1 
To the rose in the l>ower-place, 

That dripjied o’er you deexdng ; 

To jhe asphodej flower place. 

Ye walked ai^le deep in 1 
We pluck at your raimentf 
We siSToke down your hair, — 

Wo ftint in our lazi^t, 

And pMie into af!r* 

Vm ye well, ihrewell 1 



A DRAMA OF EXILE. 


TliP £< 1 eu scents x^o longer smible, 

Expire at Eden’s door I 
Each footstep of your treoiflmg 
Treads oat some fragrance which ye kneW'before ; 
Farewell t tiie flowers of Eden, 

Yo shall smell nevermora 

[Tfme it tiUnet. Adah and Eti fiy on. and never look lack. 
Only a colottal thadow 04 of the dark Anoxl patsino^ quid ly^ 
tt caH upoea the Seord-glate. 


SCENE.— fAs extremity of the Sword-glare. 

, Adam. Pausing a moment on thu outer odge» 

Where the sujt mal sword-glare pts in light 
The dark extciior deseii;,— hast tiiou strength, 
lieloved, to l^k behind us to the gate? 

Eve. 1 have strength to look upward tothv I 
Adam. We need be strong : yon spectacle ot 1 1 ^' I 
Wliicli seals the gate up to the final doom, 

Is God’s seil in a cloud. There seem to lie 
A hundred thunders m it, daik .iiid dead ; 

The unmolten lightnings lem 11 mot* mless $ 

And, outward from its depth, the self-moved sword 
Swings slow its awful gnomon of red fii'e 
From side to sid it* pendulous hoiroi slow,— 

Across the stagnant, ghastly glare throvm tint 
On the inteiinediato groupd from that to thl^ 

In s^ill reflet lion of still splendour. Tliey, 

The angelic hostS| the ai^hangelir pqpips 
Thrones, dominations, princedoms, rank on rank, 

Rising sublimely to the feet of God, 

On ei^er side, and overhead the gate,— 

Show like a glittering anil sustained smoke 
Set in an aper. That their faces shine 
Bt^twiitt the solemn clasping^ of their wing*^ 

Clasped high to a silver point aboiire their k?ads,— 

We only gjiess from hence, and not disrern*' 

Eve. Though we were near enough to see them diine^ 
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Tho shadow on thy iace were awfotter, 

«To me, at least,— than could appear their light 
* Adam, What is thi'^ Eve 1 thou droppeet heavily 
In a Ifeap eariliward ; and thy body heaves 
"Under the golden floodings of thine hair I 

Ei^ 0 Adam, Adam ! by that name of Eve— 
Thine Eve, thy life— which suits me little now, 
Sceing^that I confess myself thy death 
And thine nndoer, os the snake was mine, — 

1 do adjure thee, me straight away, 
Togetlicr^ith my name. Sweet, punMi me ! 

0 Love, be just ! and, ere we pass beyond 
The li^ht cast ouf^anl by the fiery ^ord, 

Into tne daxk which earth must be to us, 

Braise my head widi thy foot, — as the curse said 
My seed shall the fimt tempter’s : stiike with curse. 
As Oofl stwick in the garden ! and^ He, 

Being satihfie^l with justice and with wrath, 

Did roll His thunder gentler at the close, — 

Tliou, peradventure, may’st at last recoil 
To some soft need of mercy. BUike, my lord ! 

7, also, after teyipting, writhe on ground ; 

And I w'ould feed on a dies fiom thine hand, 

As suits mCj'O my fe-inpted. 

Adam, * My l/eloved, 

Aline Eve life— I have no other name 

Eor thee *« for the sun than what ye aii», 

My blessed life and lighl ! * If we Lave fallen, 

It as ihat wo h^e di ned, we : God is just ; 

And, suicc His curse tlolh comprehend us Ixilli, 

.It must be that His balance holds the weights 
Of first and last sin on a leveL Wliat ! 

Shall I who had'not lutue to stand btraight 
Among tile hills of Edcu, here assume^ 

To mend the justice of the perfect God, 

By piling up a curse upon His curse, 

Again&lfthee— thee-^ » 

, JSW. ^ For $ 0 , perchance* ihy God 
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Might tahc llipo into grace for acorning me ; 

TI),v wrath against the sixuier giving proof 
Of mvard ahiogatiou of the ein ! 

And the blesaed (uige1< might roifte down • ^ 

Aud w'alk witli thee aa crat, — I think they would,—’ 
Because I waa not near to make i)ieui sad, ^ 

Or voil the roatlmg of their innocence. 

Adnm, The;^ know me. 1 am deepest in tjie giult^ 
If la^t in the ticUisgiosion. * 

Eve, Thou ! 

Adam. If O .il, 

vVho gave the riglit mid joyaunoe of the woild 
Both'anto thee and me, — gav#' the' to me, 
riie liest gift last ; the last •>in was the woi*.!, 

Which binned agaiiet more cotujnemeni of gifts 
Aud grace of mg. (lod ! T render back 
Buoug benedicti' n and ]H'rpetual praise 
From mortal feeble bps (as inceuse-amoke, 

Out of a little censer, D*ay till heaveuX 
Tliat Tliou, m sinking my bimumbf d Jiandis 
.\ud foiciug them to dtop all othei boons 
Of biidity, and dominioii, and deligh)..— 

Ha^l lilt this widl-lieloved Eve— thin life 
\\ jthm ble- -llus best uift between their palm^ 

In 5^1 a( ions corajiensation I 
A’‘V Ib it thy voice ? 

( >r omn ' alntiiig angers— calling Lome' 

My feet into the garden ’ 

A^dtam. 0 my Ood ! 

1, ^tanding here between the gToiy and daik,- 
Tijc glory of tliy wrath projectwl forth 
Fiom Fiden’e wall : the dark of om distress, 

Winch stilles a btep off in tliat dred^ w».ild - 
Lift up to Thee the hands from whence hath fulleu 
Only crcation^s Hceptre,— thanki^{« TJiec 
That rather Thou hast cast me out with 
Than left me lorn of her in Paitwlise ; — • 

With angel looks and^gel songs yound, 
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To Rhow tho aliRence of her eyes and voice, 

^.m\ make society foil deaertnesdi 
Without the uses of her comforting. 

E»c.*Ov is it But a dream of thee, that speak? 

Mine own love’s tongue i 

AJd'ii, * Becmne with her, I stand 

plight, as far a? can bt* in this fall, 

And away from lieaven, which dotli accuse mo, 
And look up from the eojth uhich doth convict me. 
Into hei' face ; and croun my discrowned hrow 
Out of hei» love ; and put the thought of her 
Aioiind mo, for an Eden full of biiiln ; 

And lift her b<xly ?p— thus— to my |ieait ; 

^nd with my lips upon her lips,— thus, tlius^ 

Do quicken and sublimate my luoilnl breath, 

Wliioh cannot climb against the grave's steep sides, 
But overto|w thi*^ giief ! . ^ 

Eve, I am lonewcd : 

My eyes grow with the light which in thine ; 

The silence of my heart is full of sound. 

Hold me up— so ! Because 1 coinpi*eheud 
This human lov^ I shall not ho ateid 
Of any human death ; an<l yet )>ucaiise 
1 know this Plrength’ of love, I seimi to know 
Death’s strength by tliat same sign. Kiss on my lips, 
To shut the ij<»nr cluie on my lising soul— 

Lest it pass outwanl? in a^tomshmeut, * 

And leave tfiee lonely. ' * 

Adam, ^ \'"et thou liest, E\ e, 

Bent heavily on tliysetf across mine arm, 

Thy face flat to the sky. 

‘ Eve. Ay ! and the leais 

liunning, ae it nffght seem, iny life from me ; 

They run ten foht and worm. Let me li^ «o, 

And weep so, — as ifju a dream or prayer,— 
UnTastenJiig, clasp by clasp, the haid, tight thought 
Which dipped my hearty and showed me evermore 
Lathed of thy ju|^ce I loatJ|fe the snake, 
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\iid db tljc piuc ones loallio onr hul To-day, 

Ul day, ljelovo<l, we fled ocio^s 
'Ibis ilesoUtini? radianoc, catt by words 
Nf»t suns,— .my lip', pia^ed «sonndlc^s to myaelt^ 

Ikotkmg (igdinst each oilier- 0 Loid God ! 

(’Twa*< so 1 ptayed) I a^k Thu bj niv sin, 

And by Thy cuiso, and h; Ihy blameless heavens, 
Make <lreddfn1 haste to hide uie fiom Tliy fope, 

Vnd fiom the fai'e of my Indoved heu , ^ 

Fop wlimu I am n<' helpiiieie, ipiick awav 
Into the neiv daik mystei> ol deith ! 

I mil lic fit ill tlici^' , I jimke no pliiiit , 

T will not bigh, n »r b<>b, nm sptak a word — 

Noi fchuggle to com< baek beneath tlv iiui, 

W hole ]>erddveiitiUi 1 «.in anew 
A^aiiisi Tiiy luen.•^ and his pie is m*. l)tith, 

Oh tleaili, whate*ei it lie, isy^od enough 
For lull’ I Pol Ad ni- Quit’s no \ 01 e, 

Sliall e\ Cl ly n ^ nn, in I Ica^ • n or cart* , 

P 18 gm{ for h m to I oh n 

Af^anu Au«l was ji ^cxnI fui luh a p’A}ei lo pas , 

Alf unkind Ei(, U oui mutual luc ' 
i< J am f \iled, u jst T lo Uieuidl 

£ e Twas an ill pi iVii : it sWl be*piavd no moio 
And God did iisf it fi>i i lf»oli 1 iTk»'>s, 

(Ininj no aii^wtr Kju my heait hai^giotvit 
To > lii/li and -tioii^ bn sm h a looli**!! pta^i i * 

! o\* m dll's it dn ly * and since I wis the fii 1 
In tlu tiaiisgu's If in, with asteruli foot 
I uill 1 1 fiist to tTi *m 1 fi »ni this ird glaii 
Into till outer darkness of the waste, — 

And thus T do it 

Adaw. ThtuT 1 follow iW, 

As erewhilc in the sin.— Wliat sounds ! \i1iat rounds I 
I ffol a luusie whii h cornea slonl^from Eleaven, 

-As tender as a watenng dew. 

Eve, o I thxidc 

That angeU— not thqiie guarding J^tadiso,-* 
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But the love-angele 'who came erst to us. 

And when we said £4&ted unawares 

Back from our mortal presence unto God, 

)f Ho dre^ them inward in a breath) 

His name being heard of them, — I think that they 
Witai ididing voices lean £rom heavenly towers, 
Invisible but crraeiona. Haik — how soft ! 


CHORUS OF INVISIBLE ANGELS. 

*% 

FaitU and tender, 

0 

Mortal man and women, ^ 

Go upon your travel ! 

Heaven assi'>t the Human 
Smoothly to unravel 
, *A]1 that web^of pain 
Wlierein ye are holdon* 

Do ye know «ur vouei 
Chanting down the Gk)ldcn ? 

Do ye guess our choice is, 

Bbing unbeholden, 

*^0 be harkened by "you, yet again ? 

This pure door of u}mI, 

,,Qod hath dnii. bitnwu u ; 

His slum Jig p» uple, - * 

Vo 1 , who ome have been us, 

Aik j tire blmdeil new 1 
Yet, across the doorway, 

Past the sihmo nw liing, 

Fa^ewe^l^ ci^emioie may, 
BlesMiig in the teadiing, 

* Glide from us to you, 

^irst ejtmiehvrus, 

^ Think how erst yopr Eden, 

Day on day succeeding. 
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■\Villi our pio«>cllce g]owe<l. 
c .u if the Heavena were bowed 
^ o a mihier juii'-ic raie ! 

Yo Uh in our Aolemn tM*/uling, ♦ 

Ti etvling dowu the ^lU'p of cloud ; 
Wide our wings, oaispi’eading 
Double calms of whitcnes«i, 
Droppid oupei*3iiou« iTigLlne&t^ 

1 >OM*u fiom to -lair. 

^icontl tmnehr/ /•?. 

Or, abnipt tliougli lo')der, 

While ye ^^a7^*d r.ii tf^pacc, 

Wt fladied onr aij<:el-s]‘ltudour 
fu Gillier buTuan Jdi e ! 

\\ illi my’stie lilieb in oui band , 

Kumi the atinosplfeiio KukK ** 
Biea^Mic? vitb a sudtbm 
We lock you miawarc 1 
While <‘ur feet struck glou s 
Outwaid, «-Tn M»tli aiid fail, 

Which wc otiH>d oil floorviee, 
Platfo’^neil m inid .lu*. 

FirU scmiihoivs. *» 

Oil, when HeA\u\' descends I, 

WjuI up in a w Old light 
Sto< I Wc Bpicehidv^s in your sntld,' 
In a nmte apoc d} 7 »s*» • 

With daiub *'nbrations on t ur litie, 
b i< rn hosiuiias ended ; 

Aiid grand hall-vani; 2 liin»'s 
Of the ibr^ne things, 

- Within our eyes. bc1aU*d » * 

Till the heaveijly Infinite 
Falling off fiom our Oieated, * 

Left our^^nwazd contemplation ' 
Opexungduto miiusiraition. 
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ClkoruB^ 

Thfn in cmJcv of burning, 

Biuku we suddenly, 

J^nd f«ang oat the itvuning 
Nobly up tb* ‘•kr.— 

Or we drew 
Our imvir tltrough 

'Hie noontiile'b hudi aiul heat autl ehiue, 

And taught them our inteiibc Divine — 

With our vital fiery not(*« 

All dkj[)aited hithei, ilnther, 

Trembling out into the mthcr, — 

Vinible lilkc‘]>eaiuy motes ' — 

Or, as tH;il]ght di*ift< d 
Thj'ough the cellar masses, 

The inasMivf sun wo lifted, 

Tjuding purple, tmilinggold 
Out between tie* 

Of the mmut nua nnmirolfl, 

To anlhcms slowl> bung \ 

Wliile lie, awcaiy and m swoon, 

For joy to hair our climbing tune 
Pierce the faint ««tar8’ toMcentiic ling-),— 

The buidcn df hfo gloiv Hung 
In bjcken lights up</u ma wings, 

* [Chant dies itnay lew/b't / y, and enter Lugxf&r, 

Lwdfer. Now may dll iiujt* lu* pleo.saul to thy lipii. 
Beautiful Evi3 1 The times have bomewhat changed 
Since thou and I Imd talk beneath a tree ; 

'*A3h6it ye ain not go<is \ct, 

Eve, Adam ’ hold 

My light hand stiotjL,!) . It r* 1 \i< ifer — 

And we have love to lose. ^ 

Adatn, ^ T the name of Qod, 

<k> a;^an fiwm ua, 0 thou Lm ifer ! 

And leave 'Iw to the de,^ert thou Vid made ^ 
thy tieasoii Biing no 8e;p< nt-slime 
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Atliwart this path kept holy to our tearS) 

Or wa may cttr<« thee with their bittemesa ^ 

Lutdftr. Curse freely ! curses thicken. Why, tliis £ 
Who thou^t me once part worthy of her e^, 

And somewhat wiser than the other beastSi-^ 

Drawing togetiier her large globes of eyes, * 

Tlie light of which is thi'obbing in and out 
Ai ound their cemfinuity of^gare, — 

Knots her fair eycbiows in so hard a knot,* 

.\nd, down fiom her white heights of woniauhoud, 
lioo^ on mo so amazed,— I scarce should fear 
'Po wager such on apple as ^he '^lucked, 

Against one riper from the tree of life, 

That she could curse too— as ^woman may — 

Smooth in the irowelH. 

Eve. So— 8 ]*eak wickeilly ! 

T like it best sci. Let thy wowls be wounds— 

For, bO, I idull not fear Uiy ]>ower to hurt : 

Trench on the forms c»f good by open ill— 

For, bo, I pliall wax stivmg and orancl with scorn ; 
Scorning m^'self f»»r ever tnistin*: time 
A<« far thinking, ere a make ate«Klubt, 
lie could bpeak wiedom. ^ 

Litcifer. Our new gbd-, methiuk^, 

Deal inoie in thunder^i than in coiutvsies : 

And, sooth, mine own Olympus, anon u 
1 flwll build up to loud-vui cd iroegerv, 

Fioni all the wan<leiu)g nsioiis of the world, -w 
May show worse laiUng tlian our ]ady Kve • 

Pours o’er the roundiiig of liei* argent arm. 

But why should this be f Adam panloned Eve. . 
Adanu Adam lovc*l Eve. Jehovah pardon both ! " 
Eve. Adorn forgave Bve— becaUbe loving Ev/>. 

Ztteifer. Jdo, well Yet Adam was nifdone of Eve, 

As both were by tlie snake* Therefore forgive,^ 

Tn like wi^, fellow-temptress, the poor make— ^ 
Who 8t\p4; there, Hot so poorly * * [AM 

Aw* • ^ Hold thy wigth, 
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Belovt d Adam i 1<4 me answer him ; 

Bor tlr t'me lie fq)eAks triitli, which we shoi^ hear^ 
/Tnd a* « H f If luei^y, which 1 mo^f should grants 
Ta like V 1 • , t9 he tells like wise \ 

And 1 theo^paidctn, Liuifer, 

As fieely as fho stit^auib of Eden flowed, 

\\ bpn we woie happy hy thorn. So, dopart i 
Ijeav^ UR^ walk the romn^nt of our time 
X)ut mihPy iu the desert Do not seek 
To hann us any more or hcoff at nn, 

Or ere the dust be laid upon our face 
To find it the comu^nion of the dust 
And ifls\^e pf the cnise, — Go. * 

Adam, « At once, go. 

Lueifvr, Forgive ! and go ! Yc images of clay, 

Shrunk >^me\\hat m the mould, — what jest is this 
Wliat words the these to use ? !»} what a thought 

CJoUCeiVe ve VAufm.lnir t cnoVa I 

To daj —what ^ 

Adam. A strong ‘^piI 1 !. 

Eve. A earl spirit. 

Adam. IVjh.ip^ o fallen angi 1 — Who shall say ! 
Lwiftr. Who told ^lee, Adaml 
Adam. Thov ! The pmligy 

Of thy vobt hijtws and melam holy eyes, 

Which compre^iend the hel/h^- of some gieat fall. 

I tliink that ^ou ha^t oiM^d^ worn a ciwu 
UndiA the eyes of (iod, 

Mbifer. • 4 * And why of Qod ? 

^ Adam* It were no ciown cl^se ! Verily, I think 
^Tl^ou’rt fallen far. T had n»t yesterday 
Said it so suiely ; I know to-day 
Grief hy grief, sjn by sin. 

Luctfer, * A crown, by a crown. 

A({am. Ay, inoi k n*' I now I know moie than I knew. 
Now I kn^ thou art fallen l>elow hope 
^Of final re-accent. 

jbeet/w*. ^Because t 



' A DRAMA OF KXfLP 




Adam, am 

A spirit who c 2 E:perte(l t<» ee 0 <mI, 

Thonjh at the Jast point of a million v i 
«laio no mockery of a ruiiiul •nan 
Smli as tills Adam. 

lAhcifir, Who i> hi^h »il 

Be it h.u<l passiuf{ ! — of a I re<l cl * » 

Di>cov<*red on some top of Li ^anon, 

Or haply of Afanus, b*»yond <iweep 

Of the black caj^^lA wing ! A furlong lower 

TIad made a mer^ker king for Eden. Koh ! 

Is it not poNsiblf, by fin and g iet 

(To give the things yuur names) tLit spixit^^ should li e 

Inst^d of falling? 

Adam, Mo t impossible. 

The Highcbi being the JIdy and the Olid, 

Whoever lisetii must appioach light 
And sanctity in tlio act. 

Zueijer, fla, my t lay -kin ' * 

Tliou wilt not lulo bv w idoia -very b ng 
The after gen« Kailli, mdhinks, 

Will disinlu'iil 1h> plnluMipli) 

For a new do* tiin<* ^-uitul to *lu'ie Iiciis; 

(M issiiig those pp«*30ut dogmas the iC5>t 
Ol the old-vnild tr*ulitions~ K<leu fimts 
And -'luijaii fossils. 

Spt^k n‘> more viib him. 

Beloved * it i>» ij<n good to spi ak with him 
(3o trom us, Lucit* i, \nd A nc m(»ie : 

' Te have no ]>aidon winch thou dor*t not ^coin, 

^01 any bliss, thou seest, for coveting, 

Tor innocence for staming. Be.'ng V rt ft, 

We nould bo alone.— Go. 

Lucif^ r, t Ah 1 yo tall! the fiame, 

All of you —■.piiits and clay— go, ami depart ! 

In Heaven tlity said so ; and at Ed# n*i ijute, - 
And hoie, reitcrant, in the wil#lexm'«ft i 
Hone saith. Sfcav with me. for Ihv Lice is Diir ! * 
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N«ie saith, Stay with for thy voice to ewect I 
Afd >et I wa» iiot Xashioned out of day. 

L^k on me, wonuu * Am 1 beautiful ? 

Loe. Tliou liObt a {^lonous darkness. 

Lueifer, Nothing more 1 

Ehf. I think 110 mthe. 

Lnctffr. Fdse Hcait— thou thinkest more f 

Thou canU not chofjtf^e hut think, Ub 1 piatoe God, 
TJnwiJJmgly but fully, that*I stand 
Mo%t nTrolutc ir Kauty. yonwelves 
Wete fasliioixeil \uy good at In^t, bO tee 
Spiaiig vciy hi*autco^’» horn the cieant Word 
Which tlmlled ^noimd us— God Himself being nifoved, 
When ill it august wo^ of a poifoct ^po, 
ills digmtios uf suvian angel hood, 

Swept out into the umveise,— divine 

With tluintlr^ui movements, ciiniesi looks of gods, 

And sih er-soleuiii clash oi r^nihel wings. 

Wlieicof I was, m motion and m foini, 

V pait n< t ]H»or st. And yet, - 1 < t, porhape, 

Ihis b(MUf> whidi T peik of, is not heie, 

As Gods > jice iH not lieio , noi eien iny crown— » 

I do uoi know. What is thi) thought oi tiling 
Whuh L call beauty 1 is it thought or thing 1 
Is it a thouglit* accepted fox a tiangl 
Or both 1 OI n» ilhcr a pretext— a woid ? 

Its meaning /jj^uttc is m me like a flame 
UndtP my own hjcuth , nlv pei eplions r(»el 
For evermore around it, and tail otf, 

As if It too were holy. * 

' •Epe, Which it is. 

Adam. The essence of all heiuty J call love. 

The attribute*, the evideme*, and end. 

The cenaunanation to the iiiwud senbc, 

Of beauty apprehended from v ithout^ 

I still call iove. As form, when colotulem, 

Is nothing to the eye ; that pin«^ tree there,, 

Witlmnb its black nnd green, bc:^g eii a bltok | 
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Scs without love, is beauty undi cerned 
In man or angel. Angel ! rather ank 
Wliat love is m thee, what lo^e moves to thee, 

And what collateral love moves on with thee ; 

Then shalt thou know if thou ait beautiful. 

IvtAif&r, Love ^ what is bvo? I lo«c it Beauty and 
love I 

I darken to the image. Beauty— Love t < 

\lUfadu ateav, tchile a tow music somds. 
Adam. Thou art pale, Eve. 

Eve, The precipice of ill 

Down this oolowal nature, dizziei(«me<— 

And, haik ! thecstarry liannony remote 
Seems measuiing the heights from whence he tell. 

Adcm, Think that we have not Mien so. By tho 
hope 

And aspiration, by the lo^l and Mlh, 

AVe do exceed stature of this angel. 

Eve, Happier we are than he is, by the death * 

Adam. Or rather, by the life of the Tiord God ! 

How dim the angel grows, as if that blast 
Of music swept hiin liack into the df».k. 

[77m music is sXroager^ gathering ttsdf into 
uncertain artieulatum. 

Eve, It throbs in on us like a plaintiee heart, 

Pressing, with slow pulsations, vibrativf. 

Its gradual sweetness through the yielding air, 

To Buch expression as the stars may use, 

Most stany-sweet, and strange ,! With every note 
That grow^ imae loud, the angel grows more dim, 
Beceding in piopuition to approach, 

I util he ‘ tuiiils alar,— a shade. 

Aclmn, ^ow, words. 
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^BOKG OF THB MORKINO STAR tO LtJCIFBtl, 
Jfe/adei vtui^y an ay and raniAa, a$ Uproeadg, 

Mine oibed iinago emka 
Baok irdtcL thee, back tt<m thee, 

An thou dit fSEUleu, methinks^ 

Back fioiQ niA^buck horn me. 

0 luy light-beCkTer, 

CoulJ <inother fairer 
l|Wk to thee, lack to thee ? 

Ai, ai 'lleusphorofi ! 

I loved thce^ witli llic fiery lore of star% 

Who love by buirung; and by loving move, 

Too ne.xr the thromnl Jehovah, not to love. 

Ai, ai, H 'o^phoros ! 

Their biows^ilash fant oulne fiom ghdiiig car<s 
Pale>pa**sioued for ray lone. 

Ai, ai, ITt'OMphoron I 

Mine oilied heats diop cold 
Dow.v flora thee, doun fiom thee. 

As fell thy voee of olir 
Down fiom uie, down fiom me. 

U my hjfUt-boarer, 

Is another Iniier 
Won to thee, woo. to thee ? 

A I, ai, Heofplioios, 

Giv^t lovjs preceded losf^ 

Known to thee, known to thee. 

Ai, ai ! 

itiou, Ijreathing t^ communicable grace 
Of life mto my Ifght, 

Mina aatraVfM^efi, from thine angel &oe,tt 
Hast iikl>fed, 

iloQd«4 me wi& radiance ovenniich 
From thy pare hek^ 

Mail 
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Tliou, with calin, floaUtij» pmion<< both way? apread, 
Erect^ irradiatcrl, 

Didst stmpt my wheel of ploiy 
On, on before thee, 

Along the Go<llitrht, by a qun kening touch 1 * 

Ha, ha ! 

Around, arouiul the firmaiiiental o* eaii, 

1 '.wain expanding witli <* ‘hn*»u^ fire ! 

Aioiiiid, around, aroiiiid, in Idind de^ue 
To be drawn uf » ard to the Infinite— 

Ha, ha ! 

rnlil, the nukt^on dinging out the motion 
To a keen whirl of x)a«bi( n and a\ idit} , 

To a blind wdiirl rapture anA delight, — 

I w'tmiid in giiant oibitn, smooth and 
l\'ith that mU'isse lapidity * 

Aioipid, aiound, 

1 wound and mterwound, 

IV bile all the cyrlie henvens about me Hjiun * 

S^tai«4, planets, sun^, and moons dilated biOciiK 
Then fiaalied togetl»ei into a *'inglo aun, 

And wound, and wound in one ; 

And ns they wound I wound, — aioimu, around, 

In a gieat file, T almost took for i\ id * 

Ha, h i, Heosphoru'- 

« 

Tlnne angel gloiy ''inks 
Down fioiii me, down H oiu lue- 
My hcauty falls mgbhinky, 

Dowm fioin thee, down from tin e ! 

0 m}’’ lightrlieaier, 

O my path'prepare]^ 

Gone from luc, gone &om me I 
^ Ai, ai, Eeo^oroe ! 

I cannot kinille undeintath th* brow 
Of thu new angel here, who is not Tliou > ^ 

AU things are sdtcrSl since that time ago^— 

And if I shme at exe, I ^llaU not know^ 
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I am stnmge*' I tun slow ^ 

, Ai» ai, Htto^hom I 

Henceforwaid^ human e> ea of lovera be 
1 he only Mweeteot *«ight that 1 ^11 see^ 

With itium betwt^n the looks raiaed up to me. 

Ai, di * 

Wheu, having wept all night at bieak of dai ^ 
Abo'^ctthe foMc<l hills they slioU Survey 
My light a litilt. tienibhng, in the grey. 

Ai, ai * 

jAnd ganng ou ni<\ such shall comprehend, 

^Thiough all my ]»itcoaM pomp at mom oi ev<ui, 

And melancholy kaning out of Hdlhvon, 

Tint loio, then own dmm, may change or end, 

Tint love m v) close m loss ^ 

\i, ai, Ilcohplioros * 

flOLNE — /(iftAei or A mM open eountfy men taffnejtg m 
ike approatking 

Adam How doth the viule and melancholy eaith 
Gather her IuMn aioiuid ins gt'*y and ghiv>l, 

And Btare with hi mk &nmihcince of lues 
Bight in oip faci'n 1 Ts the whid up t 
£v 0 . Nay 

Adam AAil yet tin ctdats ind tbt jumpers 
Bock F-lowly through the nust, without a noise ; 

Aiud ahapaii \\hi< h hai v ceituuii^ of shape, 

JDnit du'cklv lu vDil out 1 h tweui the pmt'% 

Ahd loom along the (.dgc » jf the hills, 

And he flat, < urdling in the optn giound--*> 

•IshadcavB adlinut i bod’ , uhich contract 
And If ri^'hiii u^w gj/e on them. 

^ • 0 Life 

Which ib*noi in m’a nor angel’a * Whkit la tlus t 
Adam. No cm<v» foi fear The circle of hfe 
Coaoiai^ all life bcbide 
•B&i I ttunk the eoflljh 

Ib rxazed with cur&e« and wandere from the 
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Ot ihobe first h,Y/^ affixed to form and flpaoe 
Or ever elie knew sin !v 
Adanu We will not fear • 

We were brave sinning. 

JSve. Yea, I plucked fnnt 

With eyes iiptuinc<l to Heaven, and seeiu*, th^'ie 
Our god-thrones, as the tempter said,—* not Uod. 

My hcait, which beat then, sink**. Tlie sun hath gwnk 
Out of sight with our Eden. 

Adam, Night i«« near. 

Eve, And Qod^s ciuse, nearest. Let us travel l\ick, 

And stand within the sword-glare till ..e die ; 

Behenng it is better to meet death 
Tlian suffer desolation. <* 

Adam, Nay, beloved ! 

We must not pluck death fiom the Maker’s hand, 

As erst wo plucked thd apple : wo must wait 
Until He gives death, as He gave us life ; 

Nor murmur faintly oVi the piimal gift, 

Because we spi^ilt its sweetness with our sin. 

Eve, Ah, ah 1 Dost thou dibcom what I behold ? 

Adam, I see all. How the spirits in thxue eyes, 

From their dilated oxbits bound before 
To meet the ^octral Dread ! 

Eve, I i.m afraid— ' 

Ah, ah ! The twilight bristles wild with ^llf.pe8 

Of intermittent motion, aspect vague 

And mystic bearings, which o’^reep the eaith, 

Keeping slow time with horrors in the blood. 

How near they leach . . . and far I How grey they move— 
Treading updn the duikncss without feet,- • 

And flattering on the darkness without, wings ! 

Some run like dogs, with noses to the ground ; ^ 

Some keep one path, like sheep ; some rock like trees ; 

Some glide like a feUen haf ; and some flow on, 

Cc^ions as rivers. ^ 

• Adam, Smne spring up like fire- 

And some coil . . 
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Fve. Ab, aL ! Dost thmi paiu» to aay 

Like wliat f»-coil like the seipont, when he fell 
fioin all tlie i?meral(l ispleadour of hie hei^t, 

Ajicl writhed,— -and could not climb against the curse, 
Kot 4 rin^s length, 1 am ahaid— afraid— * 

1 think it is Qod’s will to make me af^d ; 

Permitting thebu to haunt us in the place 
Of His beloved angels<— gone from 
Because we are not pme. Dear Pity of Go«l, 

Ihat didst permit the angels to go home, 

And live nu^more with iv who are not pure ; 

Sa\c ttc too from a batlily company— 

Almost as loathly in our eyes, perhitps, 

Am vse aie in the puP'st * Pity us — 

Us too ! nor shut iu> in the daik, away 
From verity and from stability, 

Or what wc name siu h, through th«» procedenco 
Of caith’s adjusted uses, — evenuoi^e 
To doubt, 1)etwut our senses and our souls, 

^Vhloh are the most distrau^t, and full of pain, 

And weak of appiehonsion. 

Adam^ Courage, Sweet I 

The mystic shapes ebb back Iroiii u*', and drop 
With alow concentric movement, each on each,— 
Expressing Wider b*pace«i, — and coJlaps* d 
In liues more definite for imagery 
And cleansr for relation ; til' the throng 
Of shapeless bjj^tra merge into a few 
Dietinguisbable phantasms, vague and grand, 

Which Bweej) out and around us vaslily, 

^d hold us in a circle and a calm, 

Ev€^ Strange phantasma of pale shadow I there iue 
twelve. 

Thou, who didst name all lives, host names for theael 
Adfffii. Methuiks this is the sodiac of the earth, 

Which roomds us with its visionary dread,— 

Bespondihg with twdve sliadot^ signs of earth, 
In^fantaaiue apposilion and approach, 
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To I'lO'.c iial, <*ons.tellalod twelve 
U liK julpittite ado^vn the silent nights 
I ntliF I lit pre'y^^nie of the hand of God, 

1 1 d tiKlt* in Unedit tion. At this hour, 

No! fi }}n( kotli thi^ Hat gloom of hea’vc i ! 

Iho, «'ndling close o«u iic1he» wildenic^s, 

TLht /oJiat* iij'urefc. of the o. rth loom shiw, — 

Oi/iwi out, as «Literix with tb ‘ plat c and time, : 

111 twelve folost.al 4iados in-teatl of stars 
niTough wliiJi the cclix^tic line of mj'btei} 

Strikes bleakly with an unrclentin* scoj^s 
JVrediowinj; life ind death. 

Fv\ ' By dif»aiii oi ben'^o. 

1)«* wv •'CO ihisl ' 

Adam. Oiir &puits have climbed high 

B^ Ksi^or of till ]>.ission of our «,aief, — 

And fioiu til » top of M»n^, lookid over aen^ 

To Miv, >unifit mcc and heait td tlimgH 
Ba^lu 1 tlijii tiling s thcuiMjhoN 
i o . And the dim twelve 

Af*nin. Aio dim exponents of tlie cieature-life 
Ap I uth t»»ut iH!' 11 . Ga/c on thorn, Mfeloved ! 

-^in Ki tppieliemioVi of the si(4it, 

SuL'^t ^!ions of tiie cieaiuieb shall as'-r igr* 

'IJi^ ti I loi of tliv* sLulows , — what 1 -. kn(3\va 
Siibduiii/ the luiknowm, and taming it 5 
Fi om all p! Off i£,iiius drcadi_ Th it ]^haula<''u, Ihci e, 
Iheseiit^ u iiou, - dlHiit, twenty times ' 

As huge is any lion — with a loar 

Stt M)uiidh»s» in hi3 vibratoiy ]aws 

\nd a btiaugf* hoiror Btirrmg in hi inane * 

And, Iheie, a penduhnw shadow seein to weigh— 
Gofnl against ill, peic) ance , and there, a ciab 
Puta eoldl} out its gradual shadow-claws * 
fake a slow' blot that api ad8,<^t3li all flj«\ ground, 
FijnvW ovoi by it, seems to ciawl itself ; ^ 

A bull stai)m> homed here with gibbous glooms ; 

And a lam likowj >0 ; and a bcoipioii wriibes 
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Its Uil m ghastly shine, and stm^ the daik < 
rhis way a goat lea{M, with wild Idaiik of boaid , 
hete, fautobljo fishes dubhly floaty 
lying the ralm foi waters, while their fins 
llirob^out idow rhythms along the shallow air I 

While im iges moie KUman 

Eve Ilow he shuids, 

That phantasm of a uun— >yho n» not thm ^ 

JLVo pliadlasms of t\\ > uku > 

Ada A One tliat sustains, 

* And me thatWliiv ( « * —resuming, so, the ends 
Of manhoods cm si n^lalmur * Dost thou sec 
That phantasm of a w oman ?— 

E%e ^ • 1 liAse seen — 

But look off to those small hum 
Whnh di 4W me teuduly Kins m\ fur,- 
Lessit and faniter than mV womanhood, 

Oi t iliy minhood— wtrh ti n innocoucc 
St in the mi ty lines of 1 1 1 \ 1 hind 
The^ lean togethei * I woul 1 /c on them 

* Longer and longer, till my watching eyes, — 

'"As the stars do mmtihmg anything, — 

Should liglit them toiwaid fiom tlieii outline vague, 

To deal conh^iu ition- 

Tipo Sjnrtie, of or^a iic and incrganic natwet arm fiom 
the gi(3jiidt 

But whst Sh ipcs 

Kiss i*p bctwS»en uv m the ^ ^ ji space,— 

<ynd thrust me into hoiici, i i v fiom hope \ 

Adcm Colossal Shapes— twin sovran images,— 

* Adam moogmsf s m AqjSai \u», the watt r bearer, aDd fiitiviftafmt, 
the archer, distmetAypes of the inaii bearing and ^ man cwmbal- 
ting,— the passiva and motive forms of human labour Z hope that 
the pieoedu^g; zodiacal nc is -Siansfened to the earthly itoiow md 
repmentitive purpose— ot Ams, T\unui, Cancer, Leo^ Xdlna, 
Capcioointis, nod Puces, are sufficiently oUtffWOM tfr the 

leaM 

t QMter^ instmot u excited b> OtmM. 
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Wnli a (lirfoiisolate, blank Tiiajcsly 

FVt in theii wondiona faces 1 — no look, 

And yet an aspect— a aigniflcajice 
()f indhidiial litc and passionate ends. 

^Vbiili ovfn’conies ns gazing. , 

0 *Weak pomul ! 

0 *^hado\»’ of <>0111111, 0 phantasm ot tbin houiid ! 

If'iW it (Ollier, Wiieeling aa Ibc p<ile moth wheclsi 
'Wheeling a*id wheeling in continuras wail, 

Around the cyelic zodiac ; and gains force, 

*And gathers, settling coldly like a moth, 

On the wan faces of these iiaagell 
We see before us ; whereby nuxlilied, 

It draws a straight line of aititfilatc song 
'From out that spiral iaintness of lament - 
And, by one voice, expresses many giiofb. 

Fini Sjnrit ' 

1 am tbe Spirit of the hannle^a caitli ; 

God bpake mo softly out .among the htaiv. 

As softly as a hloHsing of macli woi ch, — 

Anti then, Uw bmile <Ud follow iinawarcb, * 

Tliat all things, fashioned, ^o, for iiTc and duty. 

Might bhiuc anointed witli His ehiism of beaiilj — 

Yet I wail ! 

I diave on with the worlds exalting!),^ 

Obliqucl^y down the Godlighfb gxacUial fall- 
individual aspti I and complexit} 

Of giratory orb and interval, 

Lost m the fluent motion of deligh} • ♦ 

Toward the high ends of Being, Insyond higlit— 

Yet I wail I 

ond Hpiril ^ 

I Ain the S])irit of the harmless bea^its, 

Of flying«tlilng^, and creeping things, luid swiimning ; 
Of all the lives, erst set at sUeUt feaat% 
llmt found tbe love-kiss on the goblet dimming, 

And tasM, in each^dn^ within tha measure, 

Tile sweetest pleasu re of their Lord’a good ideasare««' 
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Yet I wail ! 

W'li.it a full hum of life, around Hia lips, 
r Lore witness to^the fulness of creation ! 

Hmw all the grand words were full-laden ships ; 

l^'nch, sailing onwaid, from enunciation, 

To boparate exibten<‘«',~ and each bearing 

The creature's power of joying, hoping, fearing ! — 

• Yet 1 wail t • 

, Eve, Tliey wail, lielovcd ! thev speak of glory and God, 
And they wail —wail. That burden of the song 
DiojiS ftom it^flke its fiuit, and heavily falls 
Into the lap of ^ilenc<r» 

Adajn. Hark, again 1* 

First Spirit • 

1 was so beautihil, bo lieautiful, 

My joy stood up witliin me bold and glad, 

To answer God *, and, when liis woil^T was full, 

To ** very good,’* responded very glad ' ** 

Filtered tlirougli roses, did die light inclose me ; 

And bunches of the grape sw lug blue across me— 

Yet i wail ! 

* Sxovd Spirit, * 

J bounded with mv paptheis ! I itjoiccd 
In my young tumbling li«in.^ lolled together I 
Mv btag — the i i^er at his fi ilockb — poised, 

Then dipped Jih antlers, through the golden weather, 
In tlie biime ujgile whidi the alligator 
Left iibhl^ joyou'eli'ouhhng of the water— 

• * YvJ 1 wail ! 

First Spit If, 

*0 my deep waters, cataract and flood,— 

* What wordlcdi triipnph did your voices render I 
O mouiitain-snmniits, where the angels stood, 

And shook In ad and wing thick dews of 

splendour i # 

fllow, with irholy quiiU, ilid your Earthy 
Accept thaf^Beavenly— knowing fe were worthy 1 
" Yetlwant 
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Second Spirit 

0 my wild wood-dog«f, yoor listening eyes 1 
My horsev— my ground eagles, for swift fleeing I 
My buds, viewless wings of bannonios, — 

My <alm cold fishes of a silver being,— 

ITow liapp;y were ye, living and possessing, 

0 fair half-sonls, capacious ol lull blessing. 

Yet T wail * 

First Spirit 

1 wail, I wail ! Now lieai lay charge to-day, * 

Thou man, thou woman, ntarked as Jie misdoeFs, 

By God’s sword at youi liacks ! I lent in> clay 
To make >< botliCM, which had grown more flower**; 
And now, in chang** for what f h»nt, ye give me 
The thorn 1o vex, the lompcst-fia‘ lo cleave me— 

And I wail < 

^ SecoidSpint 

i vail, I wail I Behold ye tliat I fasten 
My ‘Hjiiow’** fang upon your souls di**honourcd ? 

A( cur«»od tian-gresRors I down the steep ye hasten,— 

Your crt»vii*s weight on the world, to diag it downwaid 
Tnto \oiir nun. Lo t my lions. Banting 
Hie htood of Wfus nsii hiaise and unrelenting - 
And 1 wail ! 

Fint Spirit. 

1 wail, 1 wail t Do ^eheai tliai 1 wail 1 
J had r\6 pait in jopr transgiwdou— none ! 

My roses <jii the bough Mint bud not pale — 

My livers did nut loiter in the sun. . 

I was oliedient Wherefore, in my centre, 

Do 1 thrill at this curse of deatli and winter !— 
AndlwaU! 

Second Spirit • * 

1 wail, I wail ! I shriek in the amult • 

Of undcscived perdition, soi^y wpnnded ! 

My nightingales sang sweet witimot a &iilt, 

My gsjdtle leopaifis innocently boondedT; 

JFe were obedient^llj-what Is this c<ni\ulBC8 
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Otir blameless lift with pangs and fever-pulses? 

And X wail ! 

* Eve, I choose (hxVs thunder and His angels’ swords 
QV> die hjf Adans rather than such woids^ 

Let us^pass out^ and flee* 

Adatn, ^ We cannot flee. 

This zodiac of tlie creatures’ cruelty 
Curls rotpid us, like a ricer cold and drear, 

And shuts us in, con^tiaining u*: to hear. - 
FHrA Spirit. 

I ftc^l your stLps, O wandering sinner^, strike 
A sense of d^ ath h^Ane, and undug prravi^ ! 

The heart of earth, once colm, is trend)! Lng, like 
The i?^gged foam aipng the ocean-waves ; 

The restless eaithquakes it>ck against <^:ich other ; — 
The elements moan ’round me — “ Mother, mother” — 
* And I wad ! 

Second Spirit. 

Your melancholy lof>ks do piei'^e mo tlirough ; 

Corruption swathes the paleness of your beauty. 
Why have ye done this thing? What did we do 
That we should* fall fri/in bliss, as ye from duty ? 
Wild bliriek the hawks, in waitii g for their je^^ses, 
Fioppo howl tlie wolves along Uie wilaernesses— 

*Aud I wail ! 

Adam. To tf\ee, the Spirit of the hannless earth— 
To thec', the Spirit of earth’s IgtmdoBs livds — 

Inferyu' creatdxus^ but still iflnocent — 

Be sslutation. ftom a guilty mouth. 

Yet worthy of sonie audience and ic4]iect 
^ipm you who are not guilty. It* ue have sinned, 
Gdil bath rebuked us, who is o^ei* u«, 

To give rebuke or death ; and if ye wail 
Because of any suffering from our sin, * 

Ye, who are tmder Bxi^i not over oi^ 

' Be satisfledt with God, if not with xib, 

And pass Ait &om onr ju'escnce fa such pease 
*Ai we have left you, io eujuy revynge^ 
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us the Heaven-^ have m<ide you. Verily, 

1 ^ 11 * mu^t be htnfo betvrecii vi% ab sin. 

V. No btiite, luihe Adam < Iiet us not stand high 
rpui the wn»iig we did, to reach disdain, 

\\ ho latnei should be humbler e\emio]o, 
bmee bolf-mado codder. Adam ! «ihall I <«peak-— 

1, 'wlivi Mjpak»‘ once h) >uch a bitter oml— 

Shrill I speak li luibly now, who once was ^rond ? 

I ''Chooled by sin to more humility 
Thau thou lia<!t, 0 mine Adam, O my king— 

My kill}', if not the world’s! 

Adoiii ‘Speak as thou will. 

Ere, Thus Jien— my hand in thine— 

. . « Sweet, dreadful Spinrs i 
r prav you humbly in the nam^ of God ; 

Not t(f ^a) oi the^e teaib, which aie impute— 

( 'r int IOC such paidoning grace as can go forth 
Fiuiu tU ill volitions toward a bpottiHl vull, 

Ki om tlu w rouged to the w^oiigei $ this and no 
more , 

] do not d^k luoie. 1 am ware, indeed, 

That absolute par clou is imposflibh 
FruPi you to me, bfy reason of m} in,— 

And that 1 <tumot eiennore, ss ou<e, 

With worthy au ept i.iou of puio joy,^ 

Behold Die tiancc'i of tlu holy hill'. 

Beneath the kuniug btaisj or watch the valooi, 

Dew -pallid with their moznihg ecstasy ; 

Or hear the winds mike pobioiid neare betwecit 
Tivo iriassy uplands,— and the river-wdls 

Woik out their bubbling lengths beneath the groun^^**" ' 

And all the birds sing, till, for j^iy of song^ 

They lift their trembling wings, as if to heave 
The too-much weight of music from thchr hearty 
Alid float It up the aether I I«am Nmie 
Tliat these things 1 can no more appt^h^d, 

With a pure organ,^ into a lull delight; 

The sense of beaiit^ ami of melody 
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Being no more aided in me hy Ihe aenee 
Of pei'Konal adjustment to tlioee heifj^ts 
Of what I see w^l-fonned or hear wellrtunod,— 
raihei ooupW darkly, and made aahamecl, 

By ni;j( peicipiency of fiin and fall, 

And melanrholy of Ifniuiliant ttionghts. 

Blit, oh ! fiir, dreadful Sx)irlU— al))eit thib 
Tour atienHation muHi coii^nt niy hoiiI, ‘ 

«And your pathetic ult^uance and full go 20 
Mdwt evermore buhduc in #* ; be 4‘ontont — 

Conquer me j*RiUy- ^ if ptt> lug mo, 

Not to Htiy loving ! 1 A tuy tears fall tluck 
As 'watering dewb of Eden, nmvproachetl ; 

And wlien your tongueh ieprr»ve me, make mo smooth, 
Not ruffled— smooth and --tiU with your i*ei>itfOf, 

And pcnuheiifiue Ix'tter, whih. more sad. 

Eor look to i4, sweet RpiilVs—locfk wtdl to it — 

It will not lie aiuibe in you who.kept 

Tlic law of jour own righteousness, and keep 

The right <tf your own giitfs to tuoum themselvos,— ’ 

To ]>ity me twice filleii, — fi-oxti that, and thih,— 

Vroni joy of )»lac<a and abo right of wail,- 
“ I wail " beii^ not iur iue~oul/ “ 1 ‘dn,'’ 

LfX)k to it, p sweet Spiiits !— 

Eur wa^ 1 not, 

At thni lost sup&et neen lu Parailihe, 

5Vlitn all the jrastoin clouds flashed out ih thronf 9 » 

Of biijden angehfacci*. face bj- fiice, 

All hnshcdmd b^honn, as a thought of God 
Hold them ^usi»ended,— wa*' I not, that hour, 

^he lady of tlie Aorld, princess of life, 

Mistress of fiu*) and favour ? Could 1 touch 
A xoae with my while hand, t>ut it lieeamo 
Kedder at once ' C<ni]d 1 wxdk leiMirelyi 
Along our swarded ga«‘driii but the grass 
Tracked me with greeniie ib ( i Vuld I stand aside 
^ A iilomenf undemoatli a cornel (Vee, 

!Bat^U the leaves did tremble asLAlive. 
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Vi it]i 8onga of fifty birds vho wore niad*>'gU(l 
Becuase I ^t<x»d iliere ) C*)ald I turn to look 
With the^L- twain eyes of miue^ now^ weeping &st» 

Now good for «iiily woepiiig^--upou nuiii» 

Ang( I, or beast^ or bird, but each rejoiced 
Because I looked on him ? Alas, alas ! 

And 18 not UiIh inudi woe, to cry “alas ! ” 

Spcakmp of jov « And Ih pot this more diame, 

To Iiave madt the woe mvAolf, from all that joy ? 

To ha^e stutched inino hand, and plucked it from (he 
tree, 

And chosen u for fniit ( Nay, n not this 
T 5r>tiil mo>t defij»fir,*-to ha\r iialvod that bitter fruit. 

And ruined, flo, tlio haeeb^st fr‘ md I have, 

Turning the OnuATK^r to mine enemy? 

Adam, 1 wdl not hear thee speak sa Hearken, 
Spints! 

Our (jIcmI, who is the enemy of none, 

But Old) of their siu, -hath M your htijie 
And 111 ) iio^ie, in a proini.M , »n this Head. 

Show icv< re ire, then,— and never bruibc* her inon* 

AVith unperimttiHl and extreme reproach ; 

Lest, paflsionatc lU (i,igiii*^h, she fling down 
Beneath ^onr ttainpling feet, Hod’s gift to u>>. 

Of Rovranty by icavni and freewill ; “ 

Pinning agninst the provim*© of tlie Scril 
To rule the hovdb*v. Iveveienre her e^ate ; 

And pass out fiom h< r pr< eiuo with no woida.> 

/fw 0 dcaiesi H< xrr, Lise patiepce wkh my heart,— 
0 Bpjf its, have patieucef ’bteafl of reverence, — 

And let me speak ; for, not being innweui, 

It little doth become me to l^e pi^nd ; 

And I am prescient by flu* very hope 
« And })romi«iu set upon me, that hencefordi, 

Only my gentleness shall make mo gn at, 

My humbleness oxalt me. .Awful Spiiits,^^ 

Be witnem that I stdhd in your reproof 
But one sun’s lengil^off from my happineas— 
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Ha]^py, as I Iiavo sald^ to loolc 

to Wtupl'-^Aiidnowl I need not speak— 
Ye see me wliat I am $ ye scom me 
Because ye see xiSe vfbat 1 bare made myself 
Krom Ood’a best making I Alas,— peace forgonoj^— 
Love wionged, — and* virtue fbxfeit^ and teats wept 
Upon all, vainly 1 Alas, me ! alas, 

Who have undone myself f^m all t^at best 
Fairest and sweetest^ to tlSls wretch^esif 
Saide*>t and deiced— -cost out, cast down— • 

What wmrd ir^tes absolute loss ? lot absolute loss 
Suffice you for reverse. For J, who lived 
Beneath the wings of angels yesterday, 

Wande/ to-day bcneajih the roofless world ! 

/, reigning the earth’s empress, yosteiday. 

Put off from me, to-day, your hate with piayeis ! 
r, yesterday^ who answer^ the Lc>rd €lod, 

Composed and glad, as singing-birds the sun. 

Might shriek now from oip* dismal dobort, "Ckd,” 
And hoar Him make reply, What is thy need, 
Thou whom I cursed to^y ? ” 

Adam. Eve ! 

AW. ^ /, at last, 

Who yeBteiday was helpmate and delight 
Unto mine Adam, am to-day the grief 
And ruree-mete for liim 1 - And, so, pity us, 

Ye gentle Spirits, and pardon him and 
And lei some t^er peace,jmade of our pain, 

Grpw up ])etwixt us, as a tiee might grow 
With boughs on^botli sides. In the shade of which, 
When presently ye shall behold us dead,-^ 
i'or the poor sake of our humHity, 

Breathe out >our iMirdon on our breathless lipe^ 

And drop your tv^ight dews against our Imws ; ^ 
And stroking with mild airs, our harm^ h* , i>dff 
Left emjg^y ci all fmt^ perceive your love 
Plstilliii^ pily cNTor oa^ 

And suite it, self-teconcile^ to pasiL 
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Ill oiTO fiws in iht virck, ’ 

Lttctfcr, ^Vho talke hert- of a complement of ? 

Of expiation wronglit by lofw and fell ? 

Of liate dubrluablc to pity ? Eve ? 

Take counf.el from tby conn^ello)' the snake, 

And boast no nioi’e in grief, nor hope from iMiin, 

My docile Eve ! I teach you to despond, 

Who taught your di*obe*1iepce. Look awund ; - 
Eaith-jbp.iitd and pJiantasms he.ir you talk, in • 
m*n ed, 

As if ye were red chiv again, aid talkt d ! 

Wiat are your uroids to (oem? )oiir niefe l(* 
them ? 

Your deaths, iude« d, to them i Did Uie hand jiau-'o 
Foi their sake, in the }i}uekmg of the fiiut, 

That they should pause for you, in hating \oa f 
Or w ill your gii f ur death, as did \our ^ln, 

Bring change upon their final doom ? B<*huld, 

Your grief is Imt your siii m the rebound, 

And cannot expiate for* it, 

Adaiih Itistnu. 

Itu if* \ Ay, it IS Irui . Tlie clay king testifies 
To J lie ike’s conns. 1,— hear him 1— vciy true, 

ICatth HpiriU, I wail, I wail ( 

Lui ift r. And wCiics, that ih true 

^ e wail, ye all wait Peradventnre 1 
( ould wail among > c n. 0 thou universe, 

Thcit holdest flin and wo#,— more for wail * 

J)istant starry voi^e. Ai, ai, Heosithoios i 

Earth bjpiriti, I wail, I wail ! 

Aihm, Mark Lucifer. He changes aw^fully. 

JSce. It seems os if he looked from grief to God, 

And 4Sould not see Him wretch^ Lucifer ! 

Atkm, How he ftiiids*— yet an angel ! 

Earth SpirUs, , 1 wail— wail [ 

Inrifer (after a pam\ Doet tlioa imi^ber, Adorn, 
when ’^he curse 

Took M Ui Ellen.? 9^i a maunUin-peak 
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Half slaaathcd in wootiU, ami glitiedng 

In si)asiii$ of awful sunfiliiue, at tliat hour 
A hon couched,— part raieod upon his pawB, 

Witli his calniy ina^usive face turned full on thine, 
And Ijjs mane listenuiK; the ended cm be 

Left silence in the whrld, — liglit suddenly 
Tic spran,:; up rampant, and blood straight and sthf, 
As if the^ew reality of d^th * 

Weie «hisaed against his eyes, — and rowed h) fierce, 
(Sitch thtrk carnivorous pnbslon in his tin oat 
Tearing a pasbafto thzMigh the wr.ilh and fear)— 
And loared so ^ ild, hud smote fiom all the hills^ 
bmh fubl, keen echoes ciumhling driVKi the vales 
To distant silence,— that tlio foic^t beast**, 

One after one, did mm ter a response 
In savage and in sorrowful complaint 
Wliicli tiaile^ along the gorges. I'h^ii, at once, 

Ho fell ha^k, and rolled crabUing fiom the height, 
Jii<i by tlie darkKubed pines. 

Adam, It might have been. 

I Ju Old tin* curse alone. 

Earth Spirits, n 1 wail, I wail ^ 
fAuifer, Tint lion is the type af what T am ! 

And as he fixed thee with his full-facfd hate, 

And loared, O Adam— comprehending doom ; ‘ 

So, gazing on t|io face of the Umecn, 

I cty out lierc» Itetween the Heavens and earth, 

My c(/nbcience i*£ this sin, Thih wee, this wiath, 
‘Whieli danm me to this depth ! 

Earth Spirits, * I wail, 1 wail 1 

Eva, I wail— 0 God 1 

Inui/er,. 1 scorn you that ye wail, 

Wlio use yom* petty 'gi icfs fof pedestals 
To stand on^ beckoning pity from without. 

Ami deal in pathos o( antithesis * 

* Of what yetwets forsooth, and what ye are 
I scorn yoft like an angel I Yet,*one cry, • 

*1, would drive up, like a coltjiun enset. 
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^farblc to roaiMe, horn mj heart to Heaveiu 
A monument of aiv^ni&h^ to transpierce 
Ai)il overtop your \ apouzy compl^ntA 
£> pressed Aeble woes ! 

Bckrth Sp'rita. T wail, I wail I 

Lue^fer, Tor, O ye Heavens, ye aic my witiieehc*^, 
That J, Mttick out fiom nature in a Mot, 

The outc..sl, anr^ the inildf^w of things good 
The leper of angels, tlie excepted dust 
Under tlie coniiuiiU rain of daily gifts, — 
t the snake, 1 the tempter, I the curbed, — 

To whom tliA highest and the lowest ahk** 

Sav, Go from i*n— we have no need of thee,- 
Wob made hy God Lke others. Gooil and fair, 

He did create me ! — a*»k Him, if not fair ; 

Ask, if T caught not fair aud '^ilverl} 

His blessing for chief angci s on mv heal. 

Until it gicw the*o, a crown civ^tallised ! 

Ahk, if He ne/er c lilt'd lu^ by my name, 

Lucifer — kindly slid '‘Gahiiel ' — 

Lucifer — «ofL a- ‘‘Michael while SLieiie 

I, f<tanding in the ghny of iho lamps 
Answered “luy Father,” innocent of “h in*i» 

And of the seus«» of thunder. Ha * ye think, 

White angeK in your niches,— I lepent,— 

And would tread down mv own off nce^ hack 
To bi»r\ice at the f* f»t 4ool ? ThuVs le^ wi’ouj. ; 

T cry as the hea&t oul, toat I inav c»y~ 

Expansive, not apTitaliag ’ hnlhui ilvv j» 

Against the sides of ihis prodigious pit, 

1 cry — cry- dobhing out the haiids of wail, 

Oil each side, to meet anguish e\( i^ wlieis, 

And to attest it in the dcstasy 

And exaltation of a woe subtained * 

Becanse provokul atid cliosen. 

Fa s along 

Your aiidciuLb-, ^ An mortab I P\in> gnetV, 

In transitory sliape;, he henceforth dwarfed 
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To your om eontcieiuo, by tbe draid tttreines . 

Of wliat I $m ft&d lum be^ Xf ye bare BHim, 
ft is a Btep’B whole groand bcsneeiih 

§^wii wodly soft with promfan ; if ye have eittned, 
Your prayers tread high as angels ! if ye have grieved, 
Ye are too mortal to*^ pitiable, 

And power to die disproveth right to grieve. 

Go to i ye call this ruiiL hidf-sccm 
The ill 1 did you 1 Were ye wronged by me, 

Hated and tempted, and undone of me,— 

Still, what’s yt?^ Iuit^j to mine, of doing hnrt, 

Of hating, tempting, and so ruining ? 

This sword’s hiU is the sharpest, and 3Ut8 tlirough 
The hahd that wieldv-it 

Go— I curse 3-ott all. 

Hate one another— feebly — as ye can ; 

I would not series cut yoO short in Hate- 
Far be it from me ! hate on as ve can ! 

I bf^eatbe into your faces, spirits of earth, 

As wintry blast may breatlie on wintry leaves, 

And, lifting up their brownucss, sliow beneath 
The branches very bare.— Beseech yon, give 
To Eve, who beggarly entreats yoitr love 
For her and Adam when they diall be d ea d, 

An answer rather fitting to the sin 
Than to the wrrow— as the Heavens, I tiow, 

For justice^ sake, gave tbeir’s. 

' * * I emse you both, 

Adam and Eve ! ^ Say grace as after meat, 

After my cuiees. May<yoar tears fiedl hot^ 

On all the hissing scorns 0* the creatnrse heiv,— 

And yet rejoice. Increase and multiply, 

Ye and your generations, inlsill plagues^ 

Oorruptione^ melancholi^ poverties^ c 
Ami hideous forms cf life and feaxe of death ; 

The thought ef death being abray 
Inunovalue and dmdlol in yoiA JaS^ • 

And deadly and dumbly inaignificant 
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Of ain ]io]»e vcjnd,— as death itself,— 

Whiclipwr f»f htlli dead the fira^— 

Sli'ill Room the Muvivor — yet rejoice * 

My rui^ cdtch at yoa Mrongly, body ami bouI, 

Anri IJn hod uo redemption— nor the \iing ^ 

Of fcoraph nioTe jour vay— ancf yet reioice ! 

Rejoipo,— l^ecause ye have not set in you 
Tl)is hate which hall pursue you— this firo^hate 
Winch glaios williout, becau'^ it bmim witiiin— 

Whudi kills from ashes— t^u potential hate, 

Wlw rein T, angi 1, in anlaj^nivn 
To Oorl and Hib loflex lieatitudcs, 

Mn.iu over lu the central universe, 

With the unvit wtx* of fttiivmgiag^iii^t Love-- 
And ^isp for space amid the Infinite— 

And to'.a for ro^jt amid the De'-eitness — 

Sclf-oiphaned h/ my will, and self elect 

T» kiii»ship of resistruit agony 

Tcuv^ml the (lood lound nr**— hiding pood and love, 

And willing to hate pood and to liat ‘ love, 

And willing to will on mi eVtinnoio, 

}•< ^’lung tin* Past, and damning tin rorae- 
< l(t Aud lejouH' ! T (.uise you ! | l-uciFEB lanitlus. 

Earth Spv iti. 

And ue worn you I ihero’s no {lardou 
Which can Kan lo yoii •uight ! 

WliPii your WI»os lake lln giioidon 
Of the deafh-nirsp m our m dit, 

Then the bee that luimmetli h»wtd shall ^lauhnMd you. 

Then ye shall not move an evclid 

Though the stars look down 5 our eyes ; 

And the eailh, which ye dehlcd, 

She shall ^how*you to rhn skies, — 

these kings of ours- who sought to coinpieLeud 
you,’' 

First Sfirit 

AiaI the elements ^lall boldly 
All your d^ist to dn^t constrain ; 
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UnresistiHlIy atmI coldly, 

1 will Amite you wiili my rtdu ! 

From the slowed of my frr>t9 ia no receding. 
jSecottd Spirit 

.And my little worm, appointed 
To assume a loyal ])ait, 
ife Mhall reign, ci owned and anointed, 

•O^er the noLlc lidiiian hea»*t I 
Give him (ouiisel luring of that Eden ! 

Aiia/iu Do ye k'oju 'i j Hu k jour Rconi 
Tow <ju ^ f.ii t gu ^ fiml lom, 

As the wind' diivi . hu k the rain, 

ITius 1 dp've i»assi«‘u-b^iile ; 

I nho buiu h itli GoiTs bun, 

Made lilv * (iod, .uid, though undone, 

Not until kIo < n lovi and life, 
frt * }o uMep u uds in \aiii I 
By im fut* will that cho^o mu, 

Bymjiu agoin vithiu 
lioiind t* e pad‘*nge of the lire ; 

the wiiicli di'-close 

Th it 11 A native boiil i^ higher 
Than ^^h u it cliose,^- 

We aic yet t<w) h^h, O Spiiifs Tor your disdain, 
Eiff , N.iy » U loi cd ’ if be low, 

Wo lonliont them iMth no heiglit; 

We etuoped tluvvn to tlieir lev(»l 
In working them tliat e\il , 

>uJ thoir bcoiii tliai ineeU our blow. 

Slut he 4 might. 

. Amen. Let it lie k). 

Earth Spirits. 

Wc shall tii'jiiiph- uioinph greatly, 

When ye l.'e bmeaih the sward 1 
Ihwe, ihy h\) sliall grow stately, 

Though 3 L Aii^woi not a word — 

And her fragianre bhall l^e s^oinful of yonar Mlence 
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While your throne, ascending cftimlyi 
We, in heirdom of your soul, 

Flash the river, lift the paln^l^ 

The dilated ocean, roll 

With the thoughts that thiobbed within yon-ground the 
Islands. 

Alp and tonent shidl inhent 
Yonr significance of will : 

With the giundeur ol vonr spirit, 

Shall oiir biKiad savar rnhs ud— 

In our winds, your exultations shall bo springing. 

Even yo’w pailance whieh inveigles, 

By our rudeness, bhall be won : 

Heaits poetic in onr eagles, 

Shall beat up against the sun, 

And p)ur downward, in a^tieulate clear singing. 

Your liold sj>eeche<i, our Behemoth, 

With his thunderous jaw, shall wield t 

ITour high fancier ehall our MamAioth 
Breathe sublimely up the shield 
Of St. Michael, at Qod’^ throne,^ who waits to speed him 

Till the Heavens’ Hiuooth-giooved thunder 
Spinning bach, shall leave tliem clear ; 

And the angels^ smiling wonder;, 

With dropt looks from spher^to sphere, 

Shall cry, ^Eo, ye heirs^ Adam ! exceed h^n 

Adam, Boot out thino eyes, sw^ frem the dreary 
gionnd. 

Beloved, W 0 may be overcome by God, 

But not by these. 

Eve, By Qfid, pczh4^ in thm. 

^ Adam, I think, not so. Had Ood foredoomed despaii, 
He had not i^ken hope. He a^y destroy, 

Certes, but not deceive. c 

Em, « * Behidd this rose ! 

1 plucked It in our Ijjowm* of Paradise 



A ORAUA or BXJLE, 

This morning as I wont iorth ; and lujr bsftrt 
Hath Iteat against its petals all the dajr. 

^thought it vonld bo idwajs red and Ihl 1 | 

As when I pluclcM itr-/s it t— ye may see I 
Fbast |t down to yon that ye may see, 

AH of you !-*-oount (the petals lost of it—* 

Ami note the colours fainted ! ye may see ; 

And I aiQi 08 it is, who ycstoida> « 

^ Grew in the same place. ye spirits of earth ! 

I fldmost, from my misegM^e heart, 

Could here up> ii&cd for your cruel heart, 

Wliich will not let me, down the slope of death, 

Hiaw any of your juty after me, ^ 

Or lie <ltill iu the qui^ of your looks, 

As my flower, there, in mine. 

[A Ueak wind, qmdeemd with induttnet human vokei, 9pin$ 
aroun^ tk$ tailh^todiaci and ike eirele with ite 
pretence, and then wiling off into the dttW, eam^ the 
fiowT avsa/y mth ii» Kva falle upon her face* Adau 
etandt erect ** 

Adam, Soj vci ily, 

The last departs. 

Eve So Memoiy follows Hope^ 

And Life both. Love said to ** Do not die,*^ 

And I replied, Lovo, I will nt)t die. 

I exiled and } will not or|ihan Love.” 

Hut now it ismo choice of mine to die— 

My heait thr^lis iiom me. * 

Adam, ' tlall it straightway back. 

Dtcvth’s ccasumiqation cro\vn<^ completed life, 

Or ^omes too early. Hope being set on thee 
Fjor othezs ; if for otheib, then for thee,— 

For thee and me. ^ 

[The ivind retxdmfrm the eeut, and round again to the eati, 
verfnmed Iv the hdm*fU>mer^ and full of voKee vhiek 
weep Old arlicultUion at theg pate, 
m Ia'I ttiy sc^nl vluiko its leares, 

To feel tte nivhl ic u iml— Haih^l 4 

Jive* ^ L hear life. 
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Infant voieeB passing in tJie wind. 

O we live, O we live — 

^ntl tltis life that we receive, 
a warm thing and a new, 

Wliich wo softly bud into, 

From the hcatt and fmtii the btain, — 
Something fttxange, that ovennuch ia 
Of the <Kmnd and of tho sight, 
Flowing round in-^rickling toui‘hc«s 
In a ^onow and a^^ight, — 

Yet is it rll in Viun i 

Ro< k as «.ofi'lv, 

Lost it he all in v.un. 

Yout/iful voices passing. 

O we live, O n’o h\o — 

A.iid this life that we uhievc, 

I*- a loud thing and a h«»ld, 
l.Vhi< li, witli puhes manifold, 

Stiikcs the heait ovt full and fain- 
Active doer, noble live i, 

Strong to stiiiggle, ^ure to conrpier, — 
Though the vo^wers i)iow wiil quiver 
At the lifting of the auchoi : 

YU do we <«tihe m vuu? 

Infant coioea pussu^q. 

Hock as soltly. 

Lest it he all in vain. 

PoLt voices pasmig. * ’ r 

O we live, Owe live^ 

And this life that we < oiicclve, 

Ts a clear thing and a fair, 

Which vre set in crystal air, 

Tliat its beauty nifty be plain : 

With* A breathing and a flooding 
Of the heavendife on i^e whole, 
'While we hear the forests budding c 
**’o the mustc of the soul— » ■* 

Yet is it tuned in yam? 



A I>RAUA OF EXtLB. 


JtifafU voice# pauing, 

Bock ttseoftly» 

Lcdt it be idl in vain 
PkUoiophu voieeB passing. 

O we live, O we live — 

And this li&j that we perceive, 
le a Btioug thing and a grave, 

Which for othew’ iifee y,Q li^ve, 

Dttty-Lulcn lu 

We are hclpw<ial!owK*rcatureB, 

Ot - iiglj# the wiong, — 

We at*‘ eaniAst-lieaited teachers 
Of the ttnth which inaketU t»truiig-«^ 

Yet do wc to^'h in \aux % 

Infant voiest pcusim^ 

Rock ufl K'ltly, 

Lc \ u be all in vain. ^ 

Revel voUes pat^nig. 

0 ae Ino, O wo l^vo — 

And thif- life that wc ia]ni‘»vo, 

Is a low thing and a li^dd, 

Whicli 18 jested out oi 8i<4li(, 

And made worthy of xlisdain 
^tri lie with hold eleetiic laughter 
The hi/h tops of things divine — 

Tupijf^liy head, my biotho], iftei, 

Lest thy toar» tall m iii> win*^ 

For u all laughed iii vaio 1 
Infant miees passing. ^ 

Uo< k us bofdy, 

Lest it Ik all in vain 4. 

1 hear a ^ound of life— of life like ours— 

Of laughter and of \.ailiug, • uf gxave speech, 

Of little plaintive voices innocent^— 

Of life m sepaiutti roiir^ flowing out 
• Like our four rivers i«> some on* word main. 

I hear life^llfe ! , 

* Adam. And, so, tliy ^.heeks have snatched 
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Scarlet to paleness ; and thine eyes drink ftsb 
Of glory full cups ; and thy moist lips 
Seem trembling, both of them, with earnest oonbts 
Whether to utter words, or only smile. 

Eve. Shall I Ixs mother of the coming life t 
Ileai' the stec'p generations, how4ihey &U 
A.down the visionary stairs of Time, 

Like supernatural thunders-^far, yet near ; 

Sowing their fiery echoes through the hills. 

Am 1 a cloud to tho^K^mo^ er to these 1 
Earih Spirits. And bringcr ' tht -'rse upon all these. 

[Evb sinls dom again. 

Po6£ tfoieu pacing. 

O we live, O we live-^ 

And thib life that we believe, 

Is a noble thing and liigh, 

Which we climb up loi^y, 

To view God without a stiiii : 

Till, recoiling where the shade is 
We retread our steps again, 

And descend the gloomy Hades, 

To tAbte man’s mortal paiiu 
Shall it be climbed in vaint 
Infant voicsepamng. 

Hock us softly, 

Lest it b) all in vain. 

IjOvewisapaJ^. 

O we li ^e live— 

And this life we would retrieve, 

Is a faithful thing apait, 

Which l<>ve in, heart to heart, 

Until one heart fitteth iwam. 

‘‘ Wilt tbou be anc with me ? 

“ I ^rill be one with thee I” 

Ha, ha !— -we love and live I *’ 

Alas t ye love and die t * 

Shriek— who shall reply I 
For is it not loved in vahil 
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Infani voioeifamng. 

Hook US softly. 

Though it be all m vain. 

Old voices pacing. 

* 0 we Ino, O bVc— 

Aud this Itfe tliat we receive, 

Is a glooj'iy thing and brief, 

Whidi, consummafeil in grief, 

• Leavetli ashes fSr^ll gain. 

Is it not all ii^Cin I 
Jn/ani vo%eei^\£^tijf: 

Uock us softly, 

Though it be aU in vain. [ Voiced die a^f^ay. 

Eatih 8jnrits» An)} bringer of the curse upon ali 
thebe. 

Eve, The voices of foieshown Humanity 
Die off salct me die. ♦ * 

Adam, So let ub die, 

When Uod*s will soundetl) the right hour of death. 

Earth Spirits, And hunger of tho curse upon all 
these. 

Eve, 0 spirits > by the gentleness ye use 
In wuuIh at night, and floating oJLouds at noon, — 

In gliding waters under lily-loaves, — 

In chirp of ciu^kets, and tho scttluig hush 
A bird m^es in her nest, with feet and wings, — 

Fulfil your natures 1 Do not finy more 
Taunt us or idbck us— let usf die alone. 

Earih Spirits, 

Agieed ; sdlowed ! 

' We gather out our natures like a cloud, 

A^ thus fulfil their li^teuings ! Thus, and thus 1 
Hearken, 0 heirkon to ns 2 
JFirttS^itn * 

Aa the east wind blows bleikly In the notland,— 

Aa the suow-wiud'beata blindly from the Uioorland,*-** 
As the himoom drives wild ac^ the desert,— 

' As the thunder roars deep in the Unmeasured,-*- 
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Aa the torrent tears an oeean-world to atonu9|-- 
An the whirlpool grinds fhthoms below fikthoms,-^ 
l'has,--ii^ thns I 
Second Spirit 

As the yellow toad, that spits its poison chilly,-— 

As ihp tiger, in the juu^e, crouching stilly,— 

* As the wild boar, with ragged tusks of anger, -> 

As the w*olf-dog, with teeth of Ottering clangour,— 

As the vultures thatscroah' against the thunder,— 

As the owlets tliat sit and mo asunder,— ' 
Thus,— and thus ! 

Soe» Adam ! God I 

Adim* ITe cruel, cruel, unrelenting Spirits ! 

By the power in me uf the sovran .*oul, 

Whose Noughts keep pace yet with the angels’ march, 

I charge you into silence— trample you 
Down to obedience.-^I am king of yon ! 

EartA SpiriU. 

Ha, ha ! thou art king I 
With a sin for a crown, 

And a soul undone : 

Tliou, who antagonised, 

Tortured md. agonised, 

Art held in the ling * 

Of the zodiac ! 

Now, king, beware f 
Wh are many; and strong, 

Whom ftou standest aman|^— 

And we press on the air, 

And we stifle thee back, ” 

And we multiply wheie 
Thou wouldst tsample us down 
From rights of^our owilj 
Taan utter wrong— • 

And, from under the ieA of thy leoni, 

0 forlorn I * 
dnra diaU spinag up lilm cor^ 

And our stublAs beetrong. 
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Adam, Qod» there is power in Thee I r^toake appeal 
Unto Thy kingship. 

JEve, • There is pity in Thbi» 

0 einned against, great God t — ^My seed, my seed, 

Tlftre is hope setgon Thbs—I cry to Thee, 

Thou mystif that shalt he ! —leave ns not 
In agony he} oud what we can bear, 

And Tjx debas'^mont bedow thunder-inark 
«For Thine aich-inia^^tnonied and perplext 
By idl these ruled yesterday, 

Whom Thou, Lortl^ roleH alway. O my Seed, 

Throng the tempestuous years that rain so thick 
Betwixt my gho'vUj^ vision and T]fy face, 

Let me have token 1 for my soul is bruibcd 
Before tlie serpentN head. 

[A %iium of Chbist apiMart in ihamidtt tf tho todwte, wlUc^ 
pa&o before the heavtadj^ haht. The Forth SpuriU grovt 
grtyer and favUor, 

CtZRIBT. ' Lo, I AM HBRE ! 

Adam. This is God !— Curse us not, God, any more. 
Bvo. But gazing so— so— with oranific eyes, 

Lift my <!Oul d^w<ird till it tondi Thy feet t 
Or lift It emly, — ^npt to '•eem too proud, — 

To the low height of some good angeVs feet, — 
h'or such toVead on, when he walketh straight^ 

And Thy lips praibe him. « 

Christ. # . ^{fpirits of the earth, 

1 meet you vdth rebuke for the reproach 
iRiid crSel and, unmitigated blame 

Ye east upon your niabters. True, they have sinned ; 
'.And true, their sin is r< ekonod into los<t 
For you the sinl^. Yet^ your innocence, 

Whidi of you prds&sl since God madjp yonr arta 
Inherent'ln yonr^ives, and bound your handh 
With instincts and imperious sanctities, 

From s|if-defaccuient 1 Whi^ of > on 

Thesak sinners^ who, in falling^ proved their heie^t 

Abov^ you, by their liberty to^l ? 
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And whuh of v<m complaiiis of Ion by tbem, 
lor wlio^e delight and use ye have yom life 
And honour in creation 1 Ponder it ! 

Tlii*- repent and sublime Humanity, 

Thnugh fdlcn, exceeds you 1 thi8>shall dliu your sun,- 
Shall hunt vour lightning to its lair of cloud, — 

Tuin back yoor river^ footpath all your oca«^, 

Jiiy iiat your forests, maMor with a look t 
Vuar lion at his fasting, anr^ fetch down 
Your eagle flying. Nay, with» it t! rule 
Of mandom, ye would peridi, — beast by lieast 
Devouring ; tree by tree, with stranglm:> roots 
And trunks set ^iskwise. Tc would ga/e on Ood 
With iinperceptive blankness up the sUrs, 

And mutter, " Why, Qod, Jia^t Thou made us tlius ? 
And, pining to a sallow idio y, 

Stagger up blindly against the ends of life ; 

Tlicn F>tagn<ite into rottenness, and drop 
Heavily— poor, dead matter— piecemeal down 
The abysmal spaces— like a little stone 
Let fall to chfiO'*. Therefore, over you, 

Accept this tjceptrc : therefore be content 
To minister with voluntary grar^ 

And melancholy pardon, t very rite 
And service in you, to this ficeptred liand. 

Be ye to mar as angels be to Q<id, 

Servants in pleasure, sinoi of dehght,^ 

Suggesters to his ^oul of right r thiu^ts 
Than any of your Jiighr d. So, at la^t, 

He shall look zouud on you, ^ ith iida too straight 
To hold the grateful ieais und tliank you well ; 

And bless yon when he pi lys his ^cret prayers, 

And praise y 9 u when he sings his open songs, 

For the clear song-note he has leaint in you, 

Of purifying sweetness ; and e^Ltend 
AcrossytMf head his golden fantaaies, , » 

Whkh glorify you into soul fimn senso ! 

serve him for aurh price. That not in vain ; 
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Nor yel ignobly ye bball ierre^ X plftM 
My word liQSre tor an oathi mine oatb to net 
To be horeafto. In ilie name of w}d(jk 
. Peifer*! redemption and perpetual graee» 

I bJfi»8 you ibrongb the hope and tlirough the peac«s, 
Which arc min^*) — to tho Love, which is xnyselL 

jffw. Speak on fitUI, Christ. Albeit Thou Uess me not 
Tn set pronls, I am Mesoec^ m hearkening Thee— 

EJpejtk, CJhiiht. , 

OnaiBT. j5p( ic,Adam. Blcbsthewomai 4 <kaan*- 
It IS tliino olfice. 

Adam, Mother of the world, 

Take^heart before this Presence. Bise, aspire 
Unto the calms and' magnanimities^ 

Tho lofty usc-^, and tho i oble ends, 

Tlio hrtnctid^ devoUon^nd full wprk, 

To which thou nit elect for overmorOf 
Firht woman, wit4', and mother. 

Ere, ^ Ami first in sin. 

Adorm, And tho solo boaier of the Seed 
Whereby sin dioth t Ttaibe tlie majesties 
Of thy disconsolate brows, O well-hcdoved, 

And front with level eyelids llie To come, 

And all the daik o* the woiht. Behold I my voice, 
Which, nanung erst Uie creatures did express, — 

Qod hreathiag through my breath,- ^the attributes 
And in.4tmcti of each erpatyro in its name ; 
to the F&mo aiflatus, — ^floats and heaves 
a vthtcr-weo^l that opens to a wave,-- 
A fulbleaved prophecy alfecling thee, 

Out fairly and widu Ileuceforward, woman, rise 
To tliy peculkir ard bo^i altitudes 
Of doing flood and of enduring ill,*^ 

Of ooinfomng for ill, and teaching gi^od, 

And reconoiling all that ill and g^ 

Unto the patience of a constant hopcv-- 
Else with thy daughters t If sin came by thee^ 

AM V sin. death,- the znnKim-rightBoiisneMk 
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'rJie heavenly life and compeneative rest 
Shall come by mcone of If woe by thee 
llad issue io the woxld, thou ehelt ge fbrth 
iVn angel of the woe thou didst adbieve 
Found acceptable to the world instead 
Of others of that name, of whose bright steps 
Thy deed stripped bare the hills. lU satisfied ; 
Something thou hast to beai through womai*hood — 
Teculiar suffering answering' to the sin ; 

Some pang paid down for eact new human life ; 

Some weariness in guarding such a life-— 

Som^t/coldness from the guarded ; some mistrust 
From those thoubast too well served ; (rom those beloved 
Too loyally, some treason : feebleness 
Within thy heart, and cruelty without ; 

And pressures of an alieL tyranny, 

With lU dynastic reasons of la) cer bones 
And stronger sinews. But, go to ! thy love 
Shall chant itself its own beatitudes, 

After its own life-working. A child’s kiss, 

Set on thy sighing hp, shall make thee ; 

A poor man, served by thee, shall make thee rich ; 

An old man, helped by thee, shall make thee strong ; 
Thou shalt he served Myself by every sense 
Of service which thou renderest Such a crown 
I set upon thy head,— witnessing 
With looks of prompting loYe— to keepthee clear 
Of all reproach against th| sin foregone, 

From fill the generations which suca^d. 

Thr hand wldch pluckni the apple, 1 clasp close ; 

Thy lips which spake wrong counsel, I ku» close,—'* 

I bless thee in the name Parad^ 

And by the memory of Edenic joys 
Forfeit and lost by that last ^nP^ress tree 
<%een at the gato, whicdi thrilled-^a we came out ; 

'^d by^bo blesfi^ nj^tingale^ whxh threv* 

Its melaa^oly music after us 

And by the flowers, whose spirits fiin''of smells 
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Did fcdlov Bollly, plucking ua behind 
Back to the gradual bauka and vernal bowers 
And fourfold river-courses all ibese^ 

Ibless thee to the contraries ot these ; 

1 bless^thee lo the desert and the thorns^ 

To the elemental change and turbulence^ 

And to the roar of the estranged beasts^ 

And to tbe solemn dignitks^f grict, — 

" To each one of these endf\ -Umd to this SNO 
Of Death and the here; iter ! 

Eve, I accept 

For me and for my daughters this high part, 

Which Jowly shall be wuntciL Noble work 
Shfdl hold me in the place of ganlen-rest ; 

And in the place of Eden^s lost delight^ 

Woithy endurance of permitted pain ; 

MTliile on my longest patience there idiall wait 
Death’s speechless angel, smiling in the east 
Whence cometh the cold Mund, I bow myself 
Humbly henceforward on the ill I did, 

Thai humbleness may keep it in tbe sbade. 

Shall it be so 1 ijhall I smile, s^ing so ? 

O seed ! O King ! O Uod, who shaU be seed,-— 

WHiat shall 1 say ? As Eden’s fountains sw^ed 
Brightly betwixt thoie banks so swells my soul 
Betwixt Thy love and power ! ^ 

A , ^ And, sweetest thoughts 

Of foregone Edeh I now, for the first time 
Since GodWl ^am,” walking through the trees, 
al dare to pluck you, as I plucked erewhile 
The lily or pink, the rose or heliotrope, 

So plu^ I you— so ^atgeb-v''^^ both hands,— 

And throw jou forward on tho outer e8i]|h 
Wherein we are cast out, to sweeten it 

Aiam, Aa Thou, Ghrist, to Qlume it, bddest Haavesn 
Broadly aifevucmrliead^ y 
f Cmm k svweiiiatbr 
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Em O Saviour Chriat^ 

Thou 8tande9t mute in glory, like the suiu 
Adam. We woiehip iu Thy eilepce, Saviour Chruri 
Eve. Thy brows grow grander with a fore&aei ueoe,— 
Pivincr, with the poahdde of Death ! 

We worship in Thy sorrow, Saviour Ohriah 
Adam. How do Thy dear, still eyes transpieroe our souL 
As garing tkmigh theni; towards ^e Fathez throne, 

In a pathetical, full Deity, 

^Serenely as the stars gaze tjt^ongh the air 
Straight on each other. 

Ee \ 0 pathetic Christ, 

Thou standest mute in glory, like the moom 
Christ. Eternity stands alway fionting Qod ; 

A stem colossal image, with blind eyes, 

And grand dim lips, that murmur evermore 
Cod, God, Qod t while the lush of life and death, 

Tlie roar of act and thought, of evil and goo<l,-- 
Tlie avalandie«» < f the ruining wotlds 
•Toiling down space, — the new worlds' genesis 
1 'udduig m fire,— tlic gradual humming growth 
Of Lhe ancient atoms, and first forms of earth, 
llic dow procesbion of the swathing seas 
\nd iirmamental waters,— and the noise 
Of the broad, fluent strata of pure airs — 

All these flow onwarrl in the intervals*' 

Of that leiterant, solemn sound of~43iSD ! 

Which WORD, innnmerotts autjels stibightwsy Hft 
High on cclestld altitudes of song ^ « « 

And choial adoiation, and then drop 
Tlie burden softly ; shutting the last notes 
Hnsihed up in silver wings t Fjhe noon of time^ 
Nathless, that mystic-lipped Eternity 
$hall wax ds sileut-dumb as Death himself 
While a new voloo beneath the aliens shall cry, 

“God I ^hy hast Thou forsaken me, my (jM!” 

And not a voice in feteaven riiall answer it 

[Tie trmi^uraiien it empkU in eadffm. 
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AAm. 

Awfully human M lfa 

AW. My natmsefovurcom^ me finm lUbe ^rea 
CanuT. Thei^ In the noon dmiSi oa^ .ftom 

• . HeaVen, ^ . ? 

An angel from looking upon Cbdl« 

Pescend before a woman, hletwing htf • 

With pej^fe(|i benediction love,^ 

^ all the world in all ita elenienta ; 

For all the creatures e^th, air, and sea ; 

For all men in the body and in Ihe soul| 

Unto all ends of gloxy and sanctity. 

Eve, Otpale^ pathetic phrist— I worship Thee / 

I thank Thee for that woman I 


Christ For, at last, 

I, wrapping ro^nd me yon^humanity,* 

T^ich, being sustained, shall neither break nor bum 
Beneath the fire of Godhead,^ will tread earth. 

And ransom you and it, andlset strong peace 
Betwixt you and its creatures. With my pangs 
s I will Gonfront your sins : and since your sins 
Have sunken to all Nature’s heart yours, 

The teaia of mf clean seul shall follow them, 

And set a holy passion to work clear 


Absolute consecration. In my brow 
Of kin^y whitodess, shall be croi^e<l anew 
Your dwerownedahuman nature. Look on me i 
As Isbell be uplifted on a cross 
In darhnesahf eclipse and anguished dread, 

Se shall 1 M tip in my pierced hands^ * 
1Sfot,1nto darit, but Bght— not unto death, ' 

But beyond the teach of^guilt and grisjf, 
The. whole en^tion. v Henceforth in my 
. Ti^ coumgs, 0 thou woman,— man, take hope 1 
Ifenr i^vea Aali be atsmooth as Edna's 






^ pof* tbem, a new 
kings mf 
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A DRAMA OP EXILE. 


Aad let you through to lueroy* 7e diatt fidl 
N(t more, within that Eden, nor pass out 
Any more from It. In which hope, mnre on, 

First Biiiuers and first mourners. Lire and lorc^-^ 
lining both nobly, be( aiiae Ipwlily ; 

Live and wot 1c, strongly,— because patiently ! 

And, for the deed of death, trust it to God, 

Tliat it l>e wed done,^ un rpented of, 

And not to lo^s. And thence, with cou-tant prayers 
Fasten your souls so high, iliat consUntly 
The smile of yoar heroic cheer may float 
Ahon all floo*ls of earthly %onies, 

Purification Doing the joy ol pain ! 

[Tkt viiion of Ohbibt mnufte*. Aoav oivi Evx stem! tn an 
ealaay. The earlh-eodtac palet auav Aadt hv lAoda at 
ihetfa 1 , «/(fr fty tto**. thine ouf m the tXy * and the fol~ 
lomng * * nii from the tieo Earth Sfintt (a« thep eweep 
latJt into eodiac and diaappear mtk tt) areompamet 
the procete of chanpe. 

Earth Spiriit. 

By the mighty wonl thus ppokcn 
Both for living and for dying, 

W(, our homage- oatiiipnre buken, 

Fasten back again in sighing ; 
nd the creatuies and the element^ renew their cove* 
naming. 

Here, forgive us ^11 our scoi^inc j 
Here, we promise milder duty ; 

And the evening and the ^morning 
Bliall re-organise in beauty, 

A fabbath day m sabUth joy, for universal ohantiog. 

And if, stin, this melancholy 
*May be strong to overcome v3h ; 

If this mortal ai^ unhply, * 

« We fatill^fail to cast out from 
And we tom upon you, unaware your orm da^ in* 
^uences; 
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If ye tveniUei vlen sntrotinded 
By OUT forest pine sod pslm ta:6es ; 

If we cannot onre the woimded 
With our nuujoiam and balm trees ; 

And if *7011]; soals, all inoumfolly, sit down among your 
senses,— 

Yet^ 0 moitals, do not fear us,— 

We ore gentle in our languor^; 

And hiore good ye idfal^diaTe near us, 

Tlmn any pain <>r anger ; , 

And our Qod’e rofeacted 'blessing in our blessing; shall be 
given; 

, By the desert’s endless vigil, 

We will solemnise your passions ; 

By the wheel of the blach eagle 
We will teach you exaltations, 

When he sails against the wind, to the white spot up in 
Heaven, 

Ye shall find us tender nurses 
To your weariness of nature ; 

And our hands shall stroke the curse’s 
Dreary farrows fiozn the creature, 

Till your bodies shall lie smboth in death, and straight and 
slumberful: 

Then, a rOuch we will provide you, 

Wht rc no summer heals shall dazzle ; 

Strewing dh jou and beside you 
Ihg^thyme and the sveet basil— 

And the cypress Aim overhood, to keep all safe and 

Till the Holy blxid awaited 
Bhall^be chrism around us itmning^ 

Whereby, newly-consecrated, 

* We ghall leap up in Qod’s sunning^ 

To joia the splferic con^yi where <tbe pure ‘iih^lds aa- 
^ sambler 



A DRAMA OF RXILB. 


While, renewed new eyangele, 
Sonl-conmimmated, made jj^oriotu^ 

Ye shall biij^iten past the aagde-^ 

Yc shall Imeel to Christ Victorious ; 
wind the rays aroond His feet, beneath you^j^bbtag lip% 
rhall tremble. 

[2%$ phantaaiic vitian Aof all paati; ff>€ earth-aodiac ho# 
froken like a be/t, and duiohmljftvm th€ demU fke 
Batik SpvrUi wmiA , and thaiUffi^eauiahm, Mgkl 
andmdd, 

CHOBUS OF INYISIBLI! ANGBLS, 

WhUe Atiam emd Svs advance ivlo the dceert, hand in hand 

Hoar onr heavenly promise, 

Through your moiial pomion 1 
Love, ye shalf have from 
lu a pure relation ! 

As a Of bird 
Swims or ^ies, if moving^ 

Wo, nnscen, are heanl 
To Jive on by loving. 

Far '*bo\e the glances 
Of your eagej^eyesj 
Liston t we are loving * 

Listen, through man’s ^noraaces- * 

Listeii, throu^ God’s mysteries--* 

Listen down heatf 'bf things, 

Ye shall hear our mystic w|ng3 
Busde with our loving 1 
Tfirov^ the opal door, 

Listen evermore 
How vf e live \ty loving. 

Fint smtehorue. 

When your bodioSi tbpelsie, 
lie in gim goeS, • ^ 
SoAlywiUweoai^foir 
Each enfranchised sold I 
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Softly and nnloAlyi 
Throni^ Sie door of opali * 

We will draw you soothly 
Toward the Heavenly people, 
floated oua minor fine 
*Into the ftill chant diviiiOi 
We will draw you emoothly,-^ 

While the human in the miimr 
Makes the harmony <i&\meT : 

Listen to our loving ! 

Second Mmiehofus. 

Then a sough of glory 
Shall your entrance greet , ^ 
ftuffling^ round the doorwayi 
The smooth radiance it shall meet 
From the Heavenly throned centre 
Heavenly voices idiall repeat-* 

** Souls redeemed and pardoned, enter ; 

For Sie chrism on yon is sweet” 

And every angid in the place 
Lowlily shall how hie 
Folded fair on softened sounds^ 

Because upon your hands |md feet 
He thinks he sees his Mister’s wounds : 

Listen to our loving 
FWA wmiohofUB, 

So, in the universe’s 
ConBLfnmated undoing, 

Our angds of white merdea 
bhaU ho^er round the ruinl 
Their wings shall stream xx^on the flame, 
As if incorporate of the sanifi^ 

In elementcl fusion,; 

And edm their flices shall hum oi\t, 

With a pale and mastermg thought, 
Aii^a stedfMt looljng of desire^ 

Fimn out between the clefte of fiis^ A ^ 

While they ciy, in the Holy ^ xuuna, 



A DRAMA OF RXtLE. 


To the final Bastitution ! 

Lhrtexi to our loving ! 

So» when the dajr of Qod ia * 

To the thick gnEVea accompied ; 
Awaking the dead bodi 
The angel of tht trumi)et 
Shall split the diamcl earth 
To the loots i.f the grave, ^ 

Whidi novel' before were ^Oaokened ; 

And qnicken the cbainel birth. 

With his blast so dear and brave ; 

Till the Dead all stand eiect^ — 

And every face of the hurial-place r 
Shall the awful, single look, reflect, 
Wherewith he them awakened. 

Listen to our loving * 

FirU wminhorm. 

But wild is the horse of Death 1 
He will leap up wild at the damonr 
Above and beneath ; 

And where is his Tamer 
On that I'lst day, 

When he crieth, Ha, ha 1 
To the trumpet’s evangel, 

And paweth the eoith’s Aceldama ? 
When'*ne ♦osMsth his head, ’ 

Tlie drear-white steed, ^ - 
And champeth athwart the last moon-ray, - 
Oh, where is the angel j 
C an lead him away, 

That the living ma} rule for the Dead 1 
S€e<md mmkonis, « 

Yet a Tansa shall be found 1 
One more bright than seraphs crowned. 
And more strong than ehorub bo\«l ; 
ilfiESter, too, <;haa migel old, 

Df his grey etemitieh,— 
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lie shull ttuunter mi BOtprifle 
The steed of Death, f 
For He is stroof^ and Ha is Ma ; 

He shall timiil him with a hreal^ 

, And shall lead him where He will, 

With a jirhhper in the ear, 

Which it alone can hear— 

Full of fear— ^ 

Aid a hand upon^hf'luano, 

Giand and still. 

*Fmt imushoTH*. * 

Tiirottgh the flats of Hades, where the souls assemble, 

He will guide the Death-steed, calm bets^^ their ranks j 
While, l]ke«4)eateii dogs, they a little moan and trenible 
To see the darkness curdle from the horse’s glitteiing flanks. 
Throu^ the flats of Hades, wheze the dreary shade is,*** 

Up the steep of Hearen, will^he Tamer the steed,— 
Up the sphenc circles— circle above circle. 

We, who count the ages, shall ^unt the tolling tread— 
Every hoof-faU striking a blinaer, blanker qiarkle 
From the stony orbs, whicli shall show as they were dead, 

• Second » 

All the way the ^th-stoed, with mpffled hoofe, shall travel, 
Ashen grey the ]^ancts sUhll lie motionless as stones ; 
lioosely shall the (.ystems eject their parts coeeval,— 

Stagnant in the sjfiices shall float the pallid moons ; 

And suns that touch their apogees, siding from their level| 
Shall run back on tla^ir axlesydnavild, low, broken tunes, 
Chorufu* ^ 

Dp agaiubt the arched of the crystal ceilings 

the h4)rse’b no*)trils steam tho blurting breath ; 

Up between the angola pale with silent feeling, 

Will the Tamer, calmly, 'lead the hoise of death. 

Smichorvi , 

Cleaving all that silence, <.leavmg all that gbry, 

Wttt the Tamer lead hiid stiaightway to the Throiio : 

** Mk out, Cf Jehovah, to this I brUg befora Th -o, 

With a l|{md nail-pierccd,— T, who am Thy Son/' 

^ r 
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Then the Eye Divinest> from the Deepest ilomiiig, 

On the hono eyee feeding, bhall bnm out Ibeir fire : 

Blinii tlie beast shall stagger, where It overrame him,—* 
Meek as lamb at pasture— bloodUea in dSssire— 

Dot'll the Le*ifct shall shiver, •H’lain amid the taming,— 
Anri, by Life (•'Uential, the phantasfiii Death empire. 

A Voite, Gabriel, then Gabriel 1 
Andher Vtnee, Wbat wuuld^t thou with me? 

First Voics, I hoard thy Voied sound in the angels’ song ; . 
And I would give thee que«*tioii. 

Sermef Voice. Que<<tion me 

First Vcice. Why lia\o I railed thrice to my morning btar 
And had no answer ? All the stars are out, 

And round the eaitli, upon their talvor lives 
Wli^'el out the mu"i<* uf the inner life, 

And answer in their plateh. Only in vam 
1 lu} voice against tlie outbr rays 
Of my stai, shut in light behind the sun * 

Xo mo e nply than Jrom a breaking stung, 

Jneakiitg when tonrhed. Or is she not luy stu f 
W'heie I j iu\ cUr -my '^tor ? IIa\e ye cast down 
Her tilory like niv glory ' Has *lie wswd 
tui, like Adam i Fas she learnt to hate 
Like puy angel i 

Scrond Voice, She is sad for tliee : 

All ihing' gr»»w sarlder to thee, one by oncH 
Chorus, Liv<5 woik On, 0 Earthy ! 

By the Actual's tension, 

Speed the arrow wmi^y 
Of a pure ascension. 

From the low earth round you, 

Beach the heij^ts above you ; 

From tlie stripesrtbat wound you, 

Seek the loves that love you ] 

God's divinost buzneth plain 
s Though the miysta] dia](lhaiia 
' Of our lofte that love yom ^ 

First Voife, Gidiriel, 0 Qabrid I 
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Seetmi Voice, What wouldst thou with ma 7 
Fir^ Voice, la it traci 0 thou <2abrid| that tb^ cxown 
Of borrow which I claimad, another daima 7 
That Bs olaima tiutV>o7 
Second Voice, Lost one, it is truo. 

Fifd Voice, That )|e will be an exile from Hia Heaven, 

To kad those exiles homeward 7 
Hecoud Voice, ^ £ji ia true. 

Voice, f hat He will be'an^ezile 1^ Hia will, 
Aalbyihinedection? ^ 

8kc^ Voice, ' It is true. 

Fmt Voice, That I ahall stand sole exile finally,-- ^ 

Made desolate for fruition 7 ■» 

Second Voide, * It ia true. 

Furti Voice, Qabiiel ! 

SeeonJ Voice. I hearken. 

Firet Voice. * ' la it irue beaidea— 

Aright true— that mine orient star will gue 
Her name of Bright and Hor&jjDg-Star’’ to Hu,— 

And take the friixneaa of His virtue hack, 

To cover loss and sadness 7 
Hhcond Voice. It la true. 

Fvni Voice, UNtfue, XlNtrue I 0 Moining-Star ! 0 Mivn ! 
Who Bitteat secret m a veil of lighi^ 

Far up the starry spaces, say— Untrue/ 

Speak but so loud a^doth a wasted mooi\ 

To Tyrrhene waters 1 I am Lucifer— 

SaeminOoetare, 

All things grow isadder to one by one. 

Ohorue, Exiled Hifruan creatures^ 

Let your hc^ grow larger t 
Larger grows Ae xlalon 
Of tbenewdeli^i 
From this chain of Kature^ 

Qod is the Discharger } 

Arf the Actual's prisoii 

Opens to your sight 



A DRAMA OP BXILB. 


Smtchmu. 

Calia tlie Btats and golden, 

In a exceeding. 

TMidt then rays liave measured. 

Let your hearts fulfil ! 

These are stars boholrlen 
By your eyee in Eden ; 

Yet, aerofis the desett, 

Bee them eUinfng still. 

Chorw, Future joy and far hght 

Woiking such illations, — 

Hw us smgmg gently — 

EicHed ta not hst/ 

Grid, above the rtaih'ght, 

God, above the patienc<\ 
hhall «it Ust present ye 
Guerdons woivh thi cat. 

Patiently euduung, 

PainMly sui rounded. 

Listen Low ue love you — 

Hope the uttemoH — 

Waiting for that cunng 
W huh exalts the wounded, 
lieu u«i fling above yen'— 

Esir.i:D, BUT not wst ’ 

[The AatB on brtohtfy, tektle Anav and Svn panue ihi 
fpap tnto the far unlAemou, TA<r$ %$ a oound ihromfhi 
stfeiice, CM of the faUi^ff t/ars of an ar^pef 



SOIfNETS, 





SonnetA 


THE S(fyfs^S BXFESSStOH: 

Wns stammeriag lips a&d iiiaatibddni soundK* 

I stiijre and struggl^ to deliver rigift ; 

That mnsic of my nature^ da^ and * 

With dream and thought and feeling, interwound ; . 
'And inly answering all^tlie senses sound' 

With octaves of a mystic depth and height^ 

Whidi step out grandly to the infinite 
From th^ dark dges of the sensual ground ! 

This song of soul 1 struggle to outb^ 

Through portals of the sense; sublime and whok^ 

And utter all myself into the ^ir ; 

fint if 1 did it^— -asAthe thunder-roll 

Breaks its own cloud,-^ai^ fledk would[ peri^llbei^ 

Before that dread apo(»lypse of soul. 



' THE ^ERAPH AND POET, 

sera]^ sings hefoip the lUMifest 
dod-cmsi and in the bmning, orthe 
And with tbe full life oi donsnmiiaate )|feaiV^ 
S^vingdmeath him like a motheFa^^^^ 

> Warm With her fin^bom’s slunAer in 
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SONNETS. 


Ftf m bis own sonl by worbllr weights. Even so, 
Sing^ Bsiaph with the glory ! Heaven U bigb-p 
Sing, poet with the sorrow 1 Earth is low ! 

The universe’s inwaid voices ay 
Amen ” to either song of joy ami wp^» — 

Sing seraph,— poet, -HEong on equai^^y. 


ON A PORTRAIT OP IVORDSWORTH, 

BY B. R. HAYDON. 

WoBDSWOBTtc Upon Hclvellyu I Let the clotul 
Ebb audibly alon^^ th< mom tain-wind, 

Then break agan^t tho rock, and show behind 
The lovland \ Ule\M iioalmg up to crowd 
llie Hcrno witJi beauty, //s, witli foi^hoad bowed 
And huinble-liddcd eyes, a* one imdined 
Before the s<>t'ian thoiig}d <»f his own mind, 

And very meek with hivpiratious proud,— 

Takr^ here his rightful place as poet-pnesl 
By the high altar, singing prayer and ptayer 
To the higher Hervens I A noble vision free, 

Oiu Haydon’s hand bath flung out from the niisli 
Xo portrait this with Aoatleniic air— 

This is the and his poetry. 


PAST AND FUTURE. 

Ky future will not copy fiur my past 
On any leaf but Heaven’^. Be ftdly done, 
Bupemal Will I I woi&d not fain be one 
Who, satisfying thirst and breaking fuF^* 

Upon the fitlnm of the heart, ^t la'^t 
Saith no aft<^ meat. My wine hath mn 
Iodii»3t*out of 4iy cup, and there is none 
To gather up the bread of my repast - ^ 



SONifSTS, 


SeMeand and tiftaipled 1 Yet I find eome good 
i^Iu eartii'e green; herbi an^ atreaouut that babble up 
Clear from the jaAliag ground,— content wtal 
£ sit with aagde before better food. 

{^rOhiiat ! ivhpn Tby new mintage filb Joy eop^ 
This hand shaU sbalce no moie, nor that wine ap^ 


rRREPARABLSNESS. 

I BAYS been 111 the meadows all the day 
And gathered there the nonegay ihat»yatt see ; ** 
Singing vnthm rayielf aa bird or bee, 

When such do field-work on a mom of Bfay : 

But now £ look ui>oii. my fiowers^-Hlocay 
Hath met them in my blinds, more fiitally. 
Became more warmly clasped ; and sobs are free 
To come instead of sonii;'!. What do you say, 
Sm«et counsellors, dear ixiends ? that I should go 
Back Btrai^tway to the fields^ and gather uioie ? 
Another, booth, may do but not X 1 
My heart U very tired— my strength is low— 

My hands are fiill of blossonia plucked before, 
Held dead within them till myadf shal l die. 


, TEARS. 

T!BAmQod,UeasQod,aUyewhosi]f^ ' 
Moingriortluyecaii wemlor. 13)atfewelW 
That is light grieving 1 Ug&ar, ima baftih 
Since 4 idaai forfeited the prin^ lot. * 

^fcaacet whataretearal 'Aebahe w«ai»4illbi«d| 


« WUU mtpa jt and hafeeii Tmnr 
L.Orb<A*to«d hilK the hal^liil^ 



SOSNBTS. 


That moisture 6n his clieeks. CommoivA the gftaoe^ 

Mou uer^^ who weep * Alhejl, as some havr done, 

Ye grope tear-blinded, in a desert place. 

And touch but tombs,— look up ! Those tears will run 
Soon, in long nvexs, down the lifted * 

And leave the vision dear for stars^and sun. 


QRIEF. 

I TELL you, hopeless grief is passionless— 

That only men incredulous of despair, 

Half^tauglit in anguish, throtigh the midhight air, 

Beat upward to throne in loud access 

Of hhneking nnd repioach. Full dosertness 

In souls, as countne«^, lieth sileui-bivd 

Under the blendiing, vertical e\ e-glare 

Of the absoluto Heaven&t ]>• f p hearted man, express 

Gnef foi tby Dead in silence like to death ; 

Most like a monumental statue set 
In everk'ding watch and mowlesi^ woe, 

Till itself cruniblc'to the dus|^ beneath 1 
Touch it ! the marble eyelids are not wet— 

If it could weep, it could arise and gp. 


SUBSTITVTIOfff. 

Wbbw some beloved voice that was to you 
Both sound and sweetness, Meth suddenly, 

|md silsBi^ against which you dare not cry, 

Aches round you like a strong di^Cii^ Ad new— 
What hope t what help ? what inudc will undo ^ 
Ithatsilenre to yoip^ sensei 
l|pt*.i4S(m’8"subtleoouiitl Not melody 
Of viola, nor of pij^es that Faunns blow 



SOHffBTS. 


Noft 8oik0i of poet% ]ic«r ctf Ai^ 

WboBd hearts leap upward throng tito ajj^M tiues 
To the dear uioon ; nor pet the aphttfe lairs 
8df-chaated,---]ior the angds’ sweet AU hfdH 
Meffm the smile of Ood. Nay» none ef these. 

Speak THOUj^aYdflng Ohnst l-^aad fill this panM. 


COMFORT. 

Sfbak low to me, my Saviour, low and swee| 
From out the hdldujahs, sweet and low, 
Lestt should fear &d tail, and miss !]^ee so 
Who ott not missed by any that entreat 
Speak to mo as to Mai^ at Thy 
And if no precious gums my han& bestow. 
Let my teais diop hkn aml^, while I go 
In reach of Thy divinest voice complete 
In humanest affcction^^thus, in booth 
To lose the sense of Iosiua; * As a child, 
Whose Bong-bfSd beeks the wood for evermore. 
Is sung to in its stfad by motAer’s mouth ; 
Till, sinking On her breut, lo^ e-reconciled, 

He deeps the futer that he wept before 


PFRPLEXED MUSIC. 

•Exnmnnrca, like a pole muindan, holds 
A dulstmer patience in his hand ; 

Whence harnuniies we eannot undetreted. 

Of God’s'will in His worlds, the strain un&Uk/ 
In Sid, perplexed, minonu Deathly edda 
IkK etfne while we hetf and countmoMl 



SONHBTS. 


We monunrr*^ W^eH is any certain time 
Or measured musiei in sndi notes as these)''-— 

But angds^ leaning from the golden seat^ 

Are not so minded I 'their fine ear hath von 
The Issue of com|doted cadences ; 

And, smiling down the star^ they vlnqier-Bwasr. 


WOJIJf. ‘ 

Wbat are we act on earth for I Suv, 1^ toil— 

Nhr seek to deav'^e thy tending of the vines 
For all the heat o' the day, 'till it dedines, 

And Death's mild curfew shall from work assoiL 
God did anoint theo witli His odorous oil, 

To wie-tle, not to reign ; and He asidgna 
All thy tears over, like pure ciystiillmes, 

For younger fellow- workers of the soil 
To weai for amulets. So others shall 
Take p^idence^ labour, to their hearts and hands, 
From thy hands, and thy heart, hnd thy brave dieei*, 
And God’s grace xiuctify thrpugh thee to aU. 

The least flower, with a brimming cup, may stand, 
And share its dm-drop with another near. 


PUTURITY. . 

And, 0 bdoved Voloos, upon whidi 
Ouxs pasjflonalrfliy oaB, because erelcmg 
Te brnkloff in the mmdle of th^^ 

We sang together softly, to enii^ 

The pear srodd with Ae oetise of love^ and adteh 
The hfl^tmt of eidl, am stroEg,— 
C^d«fOigyeaSen0tl^for * 

The hfllsb with M year'a thr^^ AMkesptahhihfS 



SONNETS. 


* n 


In HMven to bold otir idoU ! and albeit 
He btako ibem to cmr faosH, and denied 
That our clone kineea diould iiiipair their wliifo,— 
I know we shall hehoM then latsed, compktc, 
The dost dhonk from their beaut^^^^-glorified 
New HemnonB amging in the gieat Qod-lic^bi. 


THE TWO SAYINGS. 

Two sayings of the Holy Scri]»« Lies beat 
Like pulnes, in the Church’s brow ai^d breast , 
And, V them, we hrd rest in our unrest, 

And, heart-de^ in salt tcais, do yet entreat 
Clod’s fellowship, as if on Heavenly seat 
One is, Asn^ Jjbsub wbp?,— wheieoif is prest 
Full many a sobbing face that drops its best 
And sweetest waters on the record sweet : — 

And one is, where the Olnist dunierl and scorned 
Loosed upon Pbtba I Oh, to render plain, 
help of having loved a little, and mourned, — 
That l^k of sovran love and >^rvr8n pain, 

Which Hs who couid not aui, yet snifered, turned 
On him who could reject^ but not soBtain ! 


THE LOOK. 

The Saviour looked on Peter, Ay, no word — 

No gesture cf reproach I The Heavens serene, 
Though heavy with aimed justice, did not lean 
Their ihunden that way f The foraaktm Lord 
Z^oM only, on the traitor. None record 
What th^ t look was ; non e guess ; for those who have seen 
WroBUgift loveia Ipvmg throuiB^ a J.iata-pa,ag keen» 
anaxiyrs smiling to a sword, 
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Ji'iVe jni Jehovah Bit the jtidgmealrcall ! 

A till Pei^'r, from tbe height of blasphemy*^ 

** 1 nt> ver knew thin man 4id <]^nait and fall, 

As knowing Rtrai(^ that Qon,-rand turned free, 
And went out speechless from the £soe of aU, * 
iind filled the ailencei weepmg bitterly. . 


THE MEANING OF fKB LOOK. 

I THINK that look cf Christ might seem to say— 
“Thou Pct<»r ! art ♦huii then a eonmion stone 
Whidi 1 al lost nitist break my heart iipor, 

Por al] charge, to Ills high angels, may 
GiianI my fooi bet ter 1 Did I ywtorday 
Wash thy fcit, iny belo%rd, Uiat they should mn 
Quick to vleny me 'neath the morumg-<;un, — 
And do Uiy kihsca, like the rest, betray ?— 

The <v>ck crows aiMly,— Ck), and manifest 
A late contiition, but no boolless fear ! 

For when thy deathly need is bitteiei-t, 

Thou shalt not l>v denicil, as I am here — 

My voice, to GoJ and angels; phalj attest,—*' 
Jjccanu J KNOW this man^ let hm he dtorl* 


A THOUGHT FOR A LONELY DJEATH^BED.* 

ft 

If God compel thee to this destiny, 

To die slone^— with none beside &y bed 
To round with sobs thy last word said, 

And maik with tears the pulsee ebb llirgm iJme^— 

Tlien pray alono— “ 0 Olmist^come teraady ) 

By Thy forsaken Bonddp^-HOid the » % 

• Widtteh at^e le^hesl of my fiLaid hQis OocM, to whamit 
isauBcribSl ^ ^ 
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Drear wine^picf^i^ — and tbe wDdeme&b out^x>read, — 
And the lone garden where Thine agony 
Fell bloody from Thy brow,— by all of tbof« 
FetmiUod demolitions, comfort mine ! 

earthly ftiend being near me, inlerposo 
No deathly angel ’twkct luy fare and 'rhino ; 

Bnt btoop Thysdf to gather my life’s rose, 

Avi«^ atn^ilA Awrttv m'cr fi^ ^Iftnma 


WORK AND CONTEMPLATION. 

The wcrnian singeth lior spinning- wheel 
A pleasant chant, billad oc tocaiollo ; 

She thinketh of her song, upon the whole. 

Far more than of her flas. ; and yet the reel 
Is full, and aitfuUy her fibers feel 
Witli quick adjustment, provident contronl, 

The lines, too subtly U^isted to unroll, 

Out to a perfect tbi'ead. 1 hence appeal 
To the dear (.’hin^tian Church — that we may do 
Our Father'^ bosmess in these nples nurk. 

Thus, swift and ^todfhst ; tlm> intent and strong ; 
While, thus, a^kirt from toii, our souls pursue 
Some high, calm, spheric tune, and piovo our work 
The bettei* foi the sweetness of our song. 


PAIN IN PLEASURE. 

A l'HotJ<4HT lay like a flower upon miz a 
And drew ground it other thouc^ts lii 
I'or multitude^ asid thirst of sweetne^ s ; 

* Whereat rjgjoiefaiii^ hdesired the art 
Of the whistler, who to wAotf and ms 
*|paidid lure those insect swanns from orange- 
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Hifit J might hive wiili sauh tlionglitSi md jdeobe 
A]} bonl so, almysp hoolish ooiinterpart 
Of a i\eak man’s vain wishes 1 While I <^l:e, 

Till' thoTight I railed a flower, grew nettie^ngh— 
Tiio flion^rhts railed bees, stung me to festering. * 

Oh, eiilertain <crie<l Reason, •» she wbk^) 

Voar and gladdest thoughts Uit long enough, 
And they will all prove sad enough to sting. 


A V APPREHENSION. 

If all the gentlost-hearted facndi> 1 know 
Concentred in one hoait their gent1<me««s, 

Tliat still grew gentler, till it^ pulse wa*^ Itbs 
For life than pity,— I should yet be tlow 
Tr hi mg my own heait nakedly below 
The palm of Mich a Mend, that he should press 
M»dive, condition, means, applianeeo, 

My false ideal joy and fickle W(ic, 

( »nt full to light and knowledge. T bhould fear 
Some plait between the brows— some !;ougher chime 
In the fre*' ^oice , . . . O aif^ls, let youi flood 
Of hitter scorn da«sh on me ! Do ye hear 
What /say, who licar calmly all the time 
Tbh everlakinf; iace-to-bce with QOn^ 


DISCONTENT. 

LiGwahuman nature i» too lif^ily to^ 

And ruflied without cause ; eomplafaiiug 
with rest— until, being 
It leamj^th to lie quiet Letafioil 
Pr fisifiall wa^ ftrve crept to the jnntn&oet 
Ofour ripepeadi ; orletthe wl^ ^ , 
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Shine of our ^sldndow,— straight we run 

A’fufiong'a si^i, as If the world were lost* 

But what time through the heart and tlu'ougli the brain 
God hath traD:>h:ied us,— we^ so moved before, 

Attain to a calm ! Ay, sliouldering weights of pain, 

We anchor in deep wo|oi's, safe from shore ; 

And here, submic;Efive, o'er tjie stoiniy mam, 

God’s chaxtered judgments walk for evermore. 


PATIENCE TAUGHT NY NATURE. 

« 0 DHio^ny life ! ** we ‘‘ 0 diwiiy life I ” 

And stili the generations of the birds 
Sing through our sighing, and the tlocks and herds 
Serenely live wlnle wc aie., keeping stiifo 
With Heaven's true purpose in us, a knife 
Against which we may struggle, Oc*?on ghds 
Uushurkene*'! the dry land : 'cavunnaU -swards 
Umveary sweep : hills watch, unworn ; and rife 
Meek leaves drop yearly from the forest-trees, 

To show,' above, tlie unWfUsted sta^s ttutt pass 
Tn their old ^oiy. 0*tliou Go»l of old 1 
Grrmt me some smaller giaee than comes to thtse ; — 
But so much j>atienco, as a blade of grass 
Gwiws by conbsnted through the heat and cold. 


/ CHEERPULNESS TAUGHT BY REASON. 

I THmK we are too ready witji comi)laint 
In.thift world of God’s. Had wc no hope 
Indeed beyond the zenith and the slope 
Of yon gr^ blank of |ky, we might be feint 
To muse Wipon eternity^ ** * 

Bound our aspirant souls. Bui bince the jseo|>e 
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Miut vidcn euly, is it to droop, 

For ^ f* H Ja>b roTi^imiiLd ui lo^ and taint? 

O }»nHjlia»Jiiaou8 Uoart, be coiuforttd, — 

And hkt a ihceiftil travolleT ta}^ the loud — 
Singing K<«iflo the hed^e Wh«*t if the bread 
Be bittei m lliuie inn, an 1 thou unsliod 
To mett the liints 1— At it na> Ih» wd, 

‘ Becaube the \ Aj n. 1 tiionk Thee, God 


BXAGGrRATION. 

Ws over^taie the ill% of ^nd take 
Tmagmat' m, gntn rs to hung do^vn 
Thf* cl iir^ (.1 «mg)ug aw b o\4 i-^hono 
By Oofl (I u gloi\,- d«mn our c.irth to 
The di*»iu il *9110^ iiibtcad , flake following flake 
Toco^ci dl the com W< walk u^ioii 
1 he bh 1 4 f hilh at os«* a le%el l]m)wn, 

And ]i iWt liki climl < t ^ Near the aldcrbiake 
V/t Mgli o loud the nightingale w ilhm 
Refuw’^ to HiWp^ IoihI, 1 '* tl« fcho wci Id 

0 bi other** If 1 1 « It aM, the fehame md ‘•in 

01 taking \ nn]>, m i plaintive mood, 

TIm holy lamt of Uaii p ^ - hol} herein, 

111 ih hy the giief ol Oni, eap^ all mu ('jo«h 


ADEQUACY. 

Now hy the vr iduie cm thy thousand hills, 
Belo\ed EngUnd, — doth the earth ap^r 
Qiuie noble onu igh for men to overbear 
The will of inxl m, vnth icb^ions wil|,s ! 
VV'e cannot saj the morning-siin foible * 
In^oiiously its course , noi ilutt the elear 
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Strong Stan, without significance, inspliere 
Our habitation* Wrs meantime, our ilK, 

Heap up aaaiiiBt this good ; and hfl a cry 
Against this urorl:-day world, this ilJ-Bpread feast; 
As-if oii^lves were i^tter certainly 
Than what we coiue tci Maker and High Priest, 
I ask Thee not mr joys to multiply,— 

Only to make me worthier ot tlie least. 


TO GEORGE SAND. 

A DESIBK. 

* r 

Tbod large-biained woman and laTge*he<ated man, 
Self-called Oeorge Sand ! whose soul, amid the lion*^ 
Of thy tumiiltnous senses, moan<« detianic, 

And answers loar for roar, as «)^triis can * 

1 would some mild niiraculot'’) thundet ran 
Above the applauded circus, in appliance 
Of thine own nobler nature’s strength tUid science,— 
Drawing two pinions, white as w iiig^ of swan, 

From thy strong shoulders; to an^n/e the place 
With hober light.’ That thou to womanV daim. 
And man’s, might join beside the angel’s grace 
Of a pure genius oaiictifiwd from blame ; 

Till ^ild and maiden pressed to ti Jne embrace, 

To kiaa upon tby lips a stainless famOi 


ro GEORGE SAND. 
A BBCOaHmON. 


T^ttb genitui; but true woman f dost deny 
Thy wonm’e uoturc^witb a manlv scorn, 
^nd btnailc away the gauds and ai^cts worn 
py Wfsa^er wouwn in captivity 7 
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All 'vaiudcnki* iliAt revolted cry 
Is «!ol)beti in by a woman’a voice forloin 
Thy A^ollUI»’s hair, my sifter, iJl nnshoiri, 

Floats back dishevelled strength in'ag^^ny, 

Di&proraiq; thy man’o miuie. And while bc&)r< 

The wild thou bum^st in a poet fiie. 

We «eo thy woman-heart boat cvcrvioic 

Tlirough the large flai?ie. Beat ptiier, heart, and higher, 

Till Qod iinsex thee on the splIi^sho^ ; 

To which alone imsexin.^ purely a^piio 


THE PRISONER. 

I corNT the dismal time by months and years, 
Since la*»t I felt the «iecn ^sward unde- toot, 

Viid the great bi** dh of all thm>^ summer-mute 
Met n iLC ui»on my Iip^. Now eaith appeaiN 
As sfiange to m» tW dreams <)f diKtoiit «pherc«, 

Or thonjrhis of Heaven wo weep at 1 Natuiu s lute 
Sound '• on bclurd tliis door tlo ely shut, 

A *3tLange, 'wild me sic to the prisoner’s e<ire, 
ihldtivl by tlie dintaiice, till the binin 
Glows dim iam ic wbhh it feols tm) fine ; 

M oilc w'th a Moionaiy pain, 

Pd«Nt the pieclnded seu^ih^ sweep anu hhme 
Stream', iore^is, gladesi— A3id maiiV'a goldeii tiaiu 
Ot ^unlit liilk, tiaiiNfigui &\ to Di \ me. * 


INSUfPIClENCY. 

> 

Wbbv I attain to uttei forth in vrreo 
Some in.'^aid thowht. my eonh throbs ai^ihly 
Al(«g my pnlsdb, lining to Ito free * 

And wmethbg farther, faller, higlier, raearm, 
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To the individual, true, and the universe, 

In consummation of rij^t harmony ! 

But, like a dreafy wind against a tree, 

We ar; blown against for ever by the curse 

Which breathes through nature. Oh, the world is weak* 

The effluence of ^h is false to all ; 

And what wc* be» conceive, we fail to speak. 

Wait, son^ until thine ashen garmehis fall ! 

* And then resume thy broken strains, and seek 
Fit peroration, withSut let or thrall 




THE ROMAUNT OF THE PAGE. 




Ube Vtomfunt of tbe l^aae. 


**■ 


'^Theiruatieaii lo^ng'si, a&d tlio gentleat boy* 

That <»Ter master hwl,” 

ISKAUJCOKr AKD FLfirCX^Elt 

A Kmam of galJant deeds, 

Afid a yonng page at his si<le, 

Fnnii the holy wai* m Palestine, 

Did ftl 9 W and ihoiightful rldey't— 

As oach were a ixalmer, aiid told for beada, 

The dews of the eventide. 

« 

“ O young page,’* paid the knight, 

** A noble ait thou ! 

Thou feare^t*not ti» stwp in blood 
The \*urlB upqp thy biow^ ; 

And oxide iii the tent, and twice in the fight, 
Didst ^rd me a moital blow” — 

‘’■D brave knight,” said the page, 

Or er^we hither*eanio, 

» We talked in tent, we talked in field. 

Of the b 1 «fo<ly lmttle>game ; 

But here, below tins gieonwuod boo^, 

I cannot pj^ieak the same. 

" Our tomp is figtr liehind, 

The wo^land caUn is new ; 

Our iteedfs wi^ cdow grass luuffied ]| 00 ft, 
deep Uio shadows : 

And in my mind, some blessing kind 
Is drojpiidAg with the dew.^ 
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^ The vo^'tdla&d calm puie^ 

1 cannot choobe hut have 
A thooi^t, from these, o' the beechen-ttees 
Whi<di, in our EngUmd, wave ; 

And of the little findies fine, 

Which sau^ there, while m Fnlestine 
The wamor-hilt Wi 

Metluhkfly a moimnt gone, 

I heard my mother pi \y \ 

I heard, bir knight, the prayer for me 
Wherein she pabscd away ; 

And 1 Know the Hea\ens aie leaning down 
To near what I dial] sa^*." 

Tlie page qiake calm and high, 

As of no mean degree , 

Peihaps he Mt in nature’s bioad 
Full heart, his own was fiee * 

And the knight looked up to his lifted eye, 
Then answeied smilingly 

“Sir page, I pray youi grace ! 

Certes, 1 meant not ho 
To cross youx pastoral mood, air page, 

With the crook of the hattle-bow ; 

But a knight may speak of a lady’sface, 

1 iiow, m any raoQ*t or place, 

If the gra©-<es dit- or grow. 

** And this, I meant to say, — 

My lady’s hco sbidl shine 
As ladies’ faces use, to greet 
My page from P^estine : ^ 

Or, speak she &ir, or prank shp gay, 

Phe IS no lady of min^ * 

** jVnd this, 1 meant to fear,— 

Her bower may naii thee fll t ' 
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For, tooth, in that tame £^<1 and tent, 
talk wat somewhat still : 

And fitter 'thine hand for my knightly spear, 
Than thy tdngue for my lady’s will’' 

I 

Slowly and^thankf^illy 
The young page bowed, his head : 

His ^arg<^ eyes seesxed In muse a smile, 

Until he blushed iustead ; 

And no la«ly in her bower paidic, 

Could blush juoie sadden red— 

“ Sir knight, — ^thy lady’s bower me, 

Js suited well,’* he said. 

Beat if heatu motiui ! 

Fruiujbhe coiiveuhon the sea,^ 

On*' mile off, or scarce as nigh. 

Swells the duge au clear and high 
As if that, over brdke and lea. 

Bodily the wind did cony 
The great pltar of St Mary, 

And the fifty tapers bnri «m» o’er it, 

And the lady* Abbess dead liefore it, — 

And the chanting nans whom yes^erweek 
Her voice did chaige and bless — 

Chanting steady, chanting meek, 

Chanting with a hpleinu breath 
' Because that they are thinking less 
Upon tlu^ Dead tlian upon death I 
Bmtif biatif mariui / 

Now the vision in the sound 
^^eeletb on the wind around-^ 

Now it sweeps aback, away— 
ajdands will not let it stay 
To dark the weotem mn. 

•VerM/^way atlast)--^^ 
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“A (ytoii, iliou noble kniglit. 

If ever I fecrveJ thee ! 

Though thou art a knight^ and I am a page> 
Now grant a l>oon to me— 

And tell me sooth, if dark or bright^ 

If little loved, or loved ariglit, 

Be the face of th^ ladyi.” 

Olooinil^ Lx>ked the knight ;~ 

“ As a son thou hast t orved me : 

And would to none, I had granted boon, 
Except to only thee 1 
For haply then I should love aright. — 

Fop 'nen I should know if dark or bright 
Were the face of my bdye. 

** Yet ill it suits my knightly tongue, 

To grudge that granted bwn ! 

That heavy pricey from heart and life, 

I paid in silence down : 

The hand that dainied it, clt^aied in hue 
My father*^ fame I i swear by mine, 

That pri^^ was nobly won. 

Earl Walter a brave old earl,— 

He was my father’s friend ; 

And while I lode the lists at court, 

And little guesshd the eiM, — 

My noble father in hia shroud, 

Against a fllanderor lying loud, 

He rose up to defend. 

« 

‘^Oh, calm, below the marble grey, 

My &thf>i'’s dust was strown 1 
Ok meek, above the maihle grey,^ 

His prayed alo&e I ^ 

’the slanderer -the wretch was b|»tvv 
For^ looking up the minsierwnave^ 
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He tfaw my father « knightly glahe 
Was changed from steel to stone. 

<*But EarUWaltei’s glaive was steel| 

With a brave old hand to wear it I 
And daidied the He back in the mouth 
Which lied against the gr)'lly truth 
And againqj: the knightly meri^ ! 

The slanderer, neat^iL the uven'^er's heel, 

Structt up the dagger in appeal 
From Bte^thy lie to brutal force • > 

And out upon tbat traitor’? coi'sc, 

Was yielded the true spuit ! 

l^would mine lumd had fought ^at fighr, 

And justified my father I ^ 

I would mine heail had caught that woiiu«1, 

An<l sl^^pt l»oside l;jiu rather ! * 

I think it weio a better thing 
Thau murthered friead, and maniage-ring, 
Foixod un my life together. 

Wail sh*)ok Earl Walter’^ houde— 

His true wife shed no tear — 

She lay nj^ui her bed as mute 
As the c #**1 did on bii bier ; 

Till — * ride fasV she raid at last, 

^ And ^ing the avengM’s son anear ! 

Eidi fast — ^ride fiee, as a dart can flee ; 

Fpr white%f ble, with i^aiting Ibr me. 

Is the coFso in tlie nciit diainb^.’ 

• 

** I came— I knelt Ijeside her bed — 

Her calm was worse than strife — 

‘ My husband, for thy &ther dear, 

Gave f^ely, wlieu thou wort not her^ 

His own and eke my life. 

A bogu ! Of t^t sweet child we make 
An <^hau for thy fiither’s 
_ Make thou, for ours, a wife.’ 
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I eaid, ‘ My Ateed neigb^ in the court ; 

My 1 ark locke on the brine ; 

And tlx' waiTior*s vow, I am under now, 

To free the pilgrim’is shrine ; 

But fetch the ring, and fetch the priest^ 

And i.all that daughter cf thine ; 

And rule she wide, from my castle on Nyde, 

While I am in Valestine.* 

In the dark chambe r^ if the bride was fair, 

Ye wis, I could nut see ; 

Blit the steed thrice neighed, and the priest fast piayed, 
And wedded fast wore we. 

Her motlit^:' smiled upon her beil, 

As at its !de we knelt to wed ; 

And the bride rose f^tn her knee, — 

And kisse<l tlic smile of her mother dead, 

Or over she kissed me. 

My page, my page, what grieves thee so, 

Hiat the tears run down thy lace ? ” — 

“ Alas, alas ! mine own sister 
Whs iu Uiy ludy^s case I 
Rut sihe laid dov’n the silks she wore 
And followed him she we«l'befoio, 

Dic^guised as hi? tiue reivitur, 

1\» the very battle-plage.” 

An*l wept tbe ])agc, and laughed the knight. — 

A oa]*elehS laugh, latrghod lie ^ 

“Well done it were for thy sisUr, 

But not for my ladyv * 

My love, so please you, hlioll requite 
No woman, whether dark c^r bright, 

UntYoinaned if she bo.** 

The page stopped weeping, and smiled cold — 

•• Ybvr wisdom may de^'e 
That womanb^ is proved die best * * 

Ry golden brooch and glossy vest 
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The mincing ladies wear : 

Yet is it and was of old, 

Anear as well— I dace to bold — 

By tnitl*, or by despair.’^ 

He smiled no more — ^he wept no more, — 

But passionate be spake, — 

“Oh, womanly, die prayed in tent, 

When none beside did ^/ake * 

Oh, womanly, she poled in iigbt, 

For one bdo^^’s sake ! — 

And her little hand detiled with blood, 

Her tender tears of womanhood, 

Most woman-pure, did make ! ^ 

“Well done it were fop thy sist^-i 
Thou tolle5t well her talc I 
Bui for my lady, she phall pray 
I’ the kirk of Nydondale — 

Not dread for me, but love for me, 

Bball make my lady pale ’ 

No casque shall hide her woman’s tear — 

It shall have room to tiickle clear 
Behind bei woman’s ^cil ” 

“But wbat Lf she mistook tby mind, 

An^ followed thee to strife ; 

Then kneeling, did entreat tby love, 

As Paynims ask for life 
I would ibrgivo, and ovormore 
Would love her as my servitor, 

But little as my wife. 

“ Look up — tliore is a small bri^^t cloud 
Alone amid tlie skies ! 

So high, pure, and so apart^ 

A woman’s glory lies.” 

Tiie page look^ up— the cloud was sheen-— 

A sudder clouc£ dul rush I wQi^n, 

Betwixt it and his eyes : 
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llion dimly dropped hia tyob away 
Fiom aolkin unto hill - 
I/a ! nho rides there the page w ’ware^ 

Though tlic cry at his heart is sidl I 

the page «oe1ih all, and the kmght seeth none, 
Though ba^er and bpear do fleck the sun, 

And the Saracens lide at will. 

He speakcth calm, ho sp&'keth low,— 

“Kide fast, iny ride, 

Oi ere within the hioadeniuf^ daik 
The narrow shadows hide ! ** 

“ Yea fast^ luy page ; 1 will do so ; 

I keep thou at my side.*' 

“Now nay, n iw nny, lide on thy wav, 

Thy faithful |»age preccd*' * 

For 1 must h o?e on saddle l>ow 
l^^> h.ittle-ca <pie that galls, I trow, 

The chouhn r of my steed ; 

And I must ptay, as I did vow, 

For ou'* m hitter need.' 

“ Fie night I sh ill be near lO tlnv,- 
Isow lide, my ni.i'ter, lide I 
Eie night, as paiied spirits cbavo 
To niort il'- too kdoved to leave, 

I hall I e at tlij- «'ide » ^ 

The kmght smiled fii e at the fantasy, 

And adown the dell diifride. 

Had the knightdooked up to the page’s face, 

'“No smile the word had won ! 

Had the knight loc^ked up to the })age*B face, 

^ ween he had never gone ! , ^ 

Had tlie^ihight. looked oaek to page’s gesto, 

I weeu he Lad tutned anon ! * 
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For dvesA was the woe Al the face eo youiM <• 

And wild was the silent goste that llnng 
Oasqu^ sword to earth — as the hoy dowu-&i>tuii(j, 
And stood— alone, alone. 

He clenched his hands, as if to hold 
His BouPs groat agony — 

“ Have I renoiihred iny workanliooil, 

For wifehood unto thee f 
And is this the Ja«>t, laht look of thine, 

That ever I shall see ? 

“ Jfet God thee eav^ and loayst tli u liavc 
A lady to thy miiid ; 

More woman-proud, and half as tiue 
As one thou loaVst behind 1 
And God me take with Hnr to divell— 

For Him 1 cannot love too well, 

As I have loved my kind.’* 

She looketli up, in eaith’s despair. 

The hopelul Heavens to 
Tliat little cloud siill floatctli there, 

"Whereof her Loved did speak. 

How bright the little cloud appears I 
Her eyelids iall upon the tears,— 

And the tears, down either c^eek. 


The tramp of hoof, the iladi of steel— 

The Faynima round bi r coming 1 
The sound <tnd sight havo made her calniy— 
False jpage, but truthful woman 1 
She stejids amid them all unmoved ; ^ 

The h&xt, once broken by theloved, 

Is strong to meet the foeman. 


It 
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** CliDstiaii ! art keeping diepp> 

* in iK>ut lug wine-cupp, rosting 1 — 

I l^eop iiiy ina&ter’fl noble name, 

For \7airliig, not foi foahting : 

AirI il* tliot here Bji Hubei t wiue, 

My mallei biave, iny icustu* Ut*«jr, 

Ye would not fcU> to i^ueHtion.” 

‘‘ AVbei'* IS tiiy iiia^bu, pcoinml i>age, 

ITiat we may da> oi bind him ?'* — 

‘ Now ‘'eaicli the lea, and seairh the wood, 
And see if can find him ! 

Nathle8«>, an hath lie* n often tried, 

Yom Taynim heictes^ faster ride 
P fore him than lx hind him ” 

“thve smoother an wert^ lyiUp; inge, 

Or peiisii in the lying.'^ — 

I tiow tlut if the wan 'oi biaud 
Po’-ide inv Toot, weie in mv hand, 

’fwpie iRttei at ieplviDt{ ^ 

TL» V culled hcT deep, thev ^mote her low, 
'I’iiey < I(fl her i,oldcn impels throngh : 
The Lovm" w the Hying, 

Bhe fill ih\* scuiatai glcom down, 

Anti mot it fioiu beneath, * 

IVith 6xadc inoi«* bright in mttoiy 
Thin any svoi^l iioiii ^l}e^th,— 

Whn li iia^bod atiu'-b her Up aeione, 

Mo'^t like tlie spiiit-light between 
The lUiks of Ink and death. 

IngeiaucOf ingetniitca / 

* Ihoin the convent on the dea, 
jNow it sweepMh solemnly I *, 

As over wood and over lea, ^ 

Podily ^lie wind did 1»jrry > *' 

The great altar of St. Mary, 
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And the fifty taperB paling o’er it, 

And tfie Laily AhbeBs €.tark Lefoio if, 

And the nuns, with hearts that faintly 

Beat along their voices saintly— 
fngemUcOf inffe.nuco / 

IMrge for abbess laid in shroud, 

Bweepoth o’er the shroudless Dead, 

1’age or lady,‘^as we said, # 

Withjhe dews upod her hcad,^ 

All as sad if not^as loud I 
IhgemucOf ingemiaca / 

Is ever a lament begun 
By any mourner under sun, 

Vn^ich, ere it endfeth, suits but ob ? 
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Ubc xai? ot tbe 3Bt^n IRodavs. 


** Go woy^ I di/l not thuik to hftvo f.h6(l one tear for tbee, Imt 
thou hast midc me water my vlantM spite of my heait*** 

Witch of Bowyiov 


FIBSl PART. 

* 

“OnobAi mothfi'^ja tailing— 

hlic efc the lattu t and liears the dcw faUincr 
])zcp after drop iinm the ftycainmo*} laden 
With (h V «ih with blossom— and calls home the maiden— 
"hii^ht conic th, Ononu*' 

She look'' down^jhe (jaiden walk cavemed with trees, 

To tilt bints at the end, wiieic the green arbou»» i'>— 

“Som<* sueet though { oi othei may keep whore it found her^ 
WhiJ forgot 01 Mift< tn in tlw dretunlfght uouud Lor, 

Ki^^it < ohieth— Onoia * ” 

h-he ]ool{« 1 p the fnicit uho«rf aDeys bhoot on 

Like the mate rainnt^i av Its, when tlie a^ them is donc^ 

Anu the choiibterb, Htlnig fiwes aOmt, 

Peel the silence to r(ni*'e( rate more thou the chant-*- 
"Qnota, Oiiora " 

» 

And fourwaijjl slii looketli across the brown heajh— 

« Otaora, ait tmuing ? »— What ib it die se^ * 

Nought, noufi^t, but tho grey border V>tta ttat is wM 
To udate and asaiune a wild shape m the mist— 
daught*‘r I"— Then over 



120 


VHE LAY OF THE BROWN ROSARY. 


The ctsfidT jit ^h.e and aa die doth so, 

Sue i«i ^^<ue of her little son playing below : 

** Vow ^vhcrc IS Onoia ? He himg du> n his bead 
Aud spt^e not, then answering blushed seailet-red, — 

** At the tiybt with her lover.” 

But his mother was wroth. In a sternness quoth she, 

** As thou plan’s! at tlie ball, ait tbor. playing nith me ? 
When we know thal her lover to battle is gone, 

And the saints know above that she loveth but one, 

And will nc er wed anotlier ? ” 

Then the boy wept aloud. ’Twas a fair sight, yet sad, 

T * see the tears if in down the sweet bloom<« he had : 
lie stamped with his foot, said— “The Miintb know I lied, 
Because truth that is wicked, is htte-t to hide ! 

Must I utter it, mother?” 

In his vehement childhood he huniod within, 

And knelt at her feet as in prayer agamst sin ; 

But a child at a prayer nevci sobbeth as he— • 

“Oh ; she sits with the nun of the brown rosaiie, 

At nigbts in the luin ! 

“The old convent rum^ the ivy rots off, 

Where the owl hoots by day, and tW to^d siin-j loof ; 
Where no singing-birds build ; and the tiecs gaunt and grey, 
As in stormy sea-coasts, appear blash*'! one way— 

But is tMi the wind’s doing ? 

“ A uun in the east wall was buried alive, 

Who mocked at the priest when lie called her to shrive,— 
And shrieked sudi a cmae as tlie stone took her breatli, 

The old abbess full backward and swooned unto death 

With an Ave half-sfoken. 

» 

“ 1 trief once to pass it, myself and my horned, 

Till, as muing^he lash, down he shiveisd to ground ! 

A InAve hound, my mrther ! a brav^ hound, wot ! 

, And th» wolf thought the same, vdth his fangs at hm Uiroat, 
In tlie pass of the Broclc^ < ' 
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At dA\i iL aod at eve, mother, who 8itteth there, 

With the bro^vu rowirie never used for a prayer? 

Stoop low, inothef, low I If we wont there to see^ 

WMtt an ugly gt«at hole in that east well must he 
At flxun and at even 1 

** Who meet there^ my moUicr, at dawn and at even ? 

Who meet by tliat wail, never looLlng to Heaven ? 

0 ^wettest my caster, what uoeth with iheef 

Thf* ghost of a nnn with a bioini rosaiie, ^ 

And a face tamed fiom Heaven ? 

*^St. Agnes o’erwatcheth my tUeams ; and orewhUe * 

1 have felt tlirough mine eyelids, the wanathof her smiled 
But last night, as a sadness like pity came o’er her, 

She whwi)eie<l— ‘ Say tvoo prayer%at dawn for Onora * 

1 he ToiQpted is sinning.’ ^ 

Onoia, Onoia ’ they hcjard her not coming— 

Not a steji on the grass, not a voice through the gloaming ; 
But her mother looked u]>, and fhe htood on the floor, 

Fair and still as the mocmlight that came there befoie, 

And a smile^u«>t beginning I 

It bnuhet; lier lips— but ^t doles not Vise 
To the huiglit of tho luyirtical spheiu of her e}^es : 

And the Jaige mufiuig eyes, neither joyous nor sony, 

Sing on like the ^ngels in 8e|iamte glory, 

Between clouds of amber. 

Foi* ih^ li/ut droops in clouds aiiibor-coloared, till stirred 
Into gold by the gesture that oonu% with a word ; 

While— 0 soft !— her speaking is m> iuterwoond 
Of thodim and tlie sweet, ’tis a twilight of sound, 

And tbMta tluough the (hamber. 

“Since thou sleeivest my brother, fair mother,’* said fihe^ 

“ I count on thy priesthood for marrying of vne ! 

And 1 know by the hlT^ that the bai^le la don^— 

THiat my lover rides on — ^wiU be here with the ■ n u , 

H!feath the eyes tliat behold thee 
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He’ n.f>thor sate ^ileiit-<-too tentler, I wia^ 

Of tl'o )ih her dead father emiled dying to kiss ; 

But Ihe 1)oy started up, pale -with teaj^' paflsion<*vrin^V 
^ 0 iVK ked fair lister, ^ liilh utter nought I 
If he cometli, who toW thee?’^ 


T know by tlio liilK/' the rosnmed calm and dear, 

“ By th^ beauty u]|X)u them tlmt hb is anear 1 
l>hl they e\(T look bO since he bade me cdieu? 

Oh, li»\e lu the staking, sweet bi other, is true 
Asa St Agnes in slc< ping.” 

^lalf ashan c<‘’ and half-^softcneil^ the boy did not speak, 
And the bi i h mrt the lashes which fell on hi^^ check : 
She bowed thovn to ki% him— Dear saints, did he see 
Or feel on her bobom t^e brown bosabib— 

That he shrank auay weeping i 


PABT SECOND, 

A 6ed-»ONOBA Angch, not near 

FintAnffeL - 

Must we stand so far, and she 
Bo yeiyfidr? 

Second Ang^. 

As hodiee be'. 

First Anffd. 

And she so nuld ? 

Second Aitgd. 

As spirits, when 

They mocken, not to God but men. 

First Angel * 

And she so young,— that 1 whJ» bring 
Good dreailB for saintly ehildwaU, might 
Mi'»take tliat small soft face to-night. 
And fetch her such a ble!»oed thing, 
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That^ ftt her ivakmg) phe would weep 
For clii]|I1iood lot»t anew in (deep ! 

How hath she dimed ? 

ISdCond t/ 

. In bartering love— 

QodVi love— for man’s ! 

IVrtft AnffeL * *' 

, • W4tmay reprove 

The world for^lhis ! not only her ! 

» Let me approach, to breathe away 
Tliifl dust o’ the heart with holy air. 

See(md Anf/ef, 

Stand off 1 Sh^ sleeps, and diit not pray. 

First AnyeL 

Did none pray for hcr**,^^ 

Haamd Angfl'» 

Ay, a child,— 

Wlio never, praying, wept befoic . 

While, in a mother 'nndefilcd, 

Prayer gneth on iii sloop, as true 
And iMUBch ss as the pulibes do. 

FirH Axiufti, » 

Then T approwch. 

Second Angel 

It U not WILLED. 

First Angel 

One word : Is she redeemed * 

Sceoti^ Angd, 

No more! ' 

** Tac FLiOB IB FILLED. [Angela 

BpilSpirit in a Fun's garb 5y tJie he(l 
Forbear that dream— foibeto that dream ! too near to Tl fiaven 
it leaned. 

Onora in dofp, 

Ntjf leave jii‘> this— but only this 1 ’tis but a dreamt ®weet 
ffendl « 
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Onara v* detap, 

A slv6piiig thotight->mo2t innocent of good-^ 
It doth the Devil no harm, sweet fiend ! it 'cannot, if it nmld. 
I say in it no holy hymn,-*! do no holy work ; . ^ 

1 scarcely hear the Rabbath*bell that chimeth from the kirk. 
AW Bpmt 

F(v))ear that dream— forbear that dreajn I 
(Mom tn iletp. ^ 

Nay, lei u.e dream at Icti&i I 
That fiuvoff bdl, it may be took for do\ at a feast— 

1 only walk among the fields, beneath the autumn-sun, 

With my dead frther, hand in hand, as I have often done. 
HvU Spirit. 

Forbear that dream— forlsvir that dream ! 

Onora in sleep, 

' Nay, fiend, let me go— 

I never more can walk with hfni, oh, never more but so ! 

For they have tied my fatlier’s feet beneath -the kirkyard 
stone, — 

Ob, deep and straight; oh, very straight! they move at ni^ts 
alone : 

And then he calleth thr^^igh my clreamc^ he caUet^^ timderly,— ^ 
**Cume forth, my daughter, my belqycHl, and walk the fields 
with me I** 

EvU Spirit. 

Forbear that dream, or else disprove its pura^ess by a sign. 
Onora in steep. 

Speak on, thou shalt be satisfied I my wo^^ shall answer thine. 
I hear a bird which used to sing when I a child was pi'aying; 
I see the poppies in the com, I used to sport away in « 
Hlmt shall I do— tread down th< dew,, and pull the blpssonts 
blowing f 

Or ciap my witked hands to fright the finches from the towen t 
Evil Spirit. 

Thou dudt do something harder still ! 3tand ^p where thou 
dost stand, j * - I 
Am<xig the fields of Dreamland, with thy lather, hand in 
heed, 
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And dear and doWj repeat the vuw--declare its cause and 
hind, 

Whidi, not to breft in deep or wake, thou bearest on thy 
mind. 

(biofti m hUep^ 

I bear a vow of aicked kind, a vow for mournful caw : 

[ vowed it deep, I vowed it strong— the spirits laughed 
applause ! * 

The spirila tmih'd «long the ]iine»«, low laughter like a bji'ceze, 

Wliilo, high atweon their iwinging tops, the stars appeared to 
^ fi^ese. 

Ewl Bpiirit 

Moie calm and free, ^-speak out to me, why such a vow rvas 
maile. 


Onom in dap. i 

Because that God decreed my d«atli,,snd I shrank back afraid I 
Have patience, 0 dearl father ihiue I I did not fear to die 
I wish I were a young dead child, and had thy company I 
I wwh 1 lay hebide thy feet, a buried three-year <liild, 

And wearing only a kiss of thine, upon my lips that smiled ! 
The llndeti-fiee that co^e^s ihee, might, so, have shadowed 
' twain- 


For death 'T did not fear— ’tie love that makes the pain. 

Love fearath death !, I wds no chUd — I was betrothed, that 
day; 

I wore a troth-kiss on my lips I could not give away ! 

How could I beai* to lie content and still beneath a stone. 

And feci mine own. betrothed go by-alas I no more mine 

OWIK— 


(So l^uig bj In weckling pomp, some lovdy My brnw, 
lit chwb (hat blu&lwd M id as iu«e, while mine wen noM 
u grave} 

Uow rould 1 hear lo sit in Uoa^en, on o’er <« fliiMiSe. 
^ hear bin say to h^to An-/ that else he loveth none} 
Though e’er so higli I aato above, thoogk </er so low he 
opako, ^ ' — 

Aa claa^as (hundsr I ihouW hear the new oath ho mi^t 
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Tjj it/ » ^ ionHH)tb,aielieavenlyoycs— ah,me 1 while veiydiui 
Soi'H Led\( nly eyi^e (indeed of Heaven 0 would darken do^n* 

4 m, 

hmi i^pirit 

^V lio told thee thou weit billed to death ’ 

Ono7'^ tn si ep, 

I i»ate all be^de thee— 
The grey oi^l on the ruued wall phurt 1)0th his eyes to hide 
thee; , 

And 0 A»ei h«* flapped Iiie heavy win , all brokenly anil waak, 
And the long grass v aved against the sky, aioimd hi^ gasping 
bctik ! 

T bpte Leeido thee all the nighty while the moonlight lay 
foHo^ii, 

SUewn louud lib like a dead woildS iliroud, in ghastly 
fragment! ♦om ! 

And through the uiglii) and through the hush, and over the 
flapping 'wjng, 

We hoei^, beude tli( Henvenl f Gate, the angels murmui jng 
We heard them say, “Put day to day, and eouni the days to 
seven, 

And Qod will draw Onoia up the gold m btaiir of Ueaven * 
And yet He grants theVvil ones, ^at puiposr u> defer, 

J or if she has no need of Hiif , He lias no need of her ” — 

EfU Spirit, 

S]Kak out to me^pcak lx>ld and free. 

Onora %n sUep. 

^ And I heard thee sai, - 
“ I count upon my posarie brown, the hours thou hast to staj ^ 
Yot Qnd peimits us evil ontM to pot by;that decree, 

3mce if thou liOht no need of Him, He has no need of 
And if thou wilt for^ the oigbi of angels, vetily 
Th^ 1: . gazing on thy hce, shall guess what angelsdio—* 
Noibnde shall pass, save thee”. , • Atoh--guy lather’s liauil^ 
acold— 

The meadows seem . . 

. ms^. 

Forbear lite dioam, or lei tbe l<e tOd t 
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Oima in de^, 

T \omed up<m tliy roaarie brown, ibis string of antique beads, 
By diamal brbeiis lyergrown, and dank among the weeds— 
This rosanc brown which is tlune own, — ^lost soul of buiied 

Who, lost by vow, wouldst render now all souls alike un- 
done; 

I vowwl upon tb} losari? Uown,— ai^, till such vow should 
break, ^ * 

A pledge always of *i ving days, ’twas hung ai(mnd my ne^k — 
I TCMved to ibce on lobario (Dead father, Iwk not hO tX 
i ivould not iJumk God in my wcal^ nor mk God m my woe. 
EvU Spirit 

And canst tlion prove ... * 

Oh* la in ik*^p. « 

O lo\o— my loV^ I felt him near again I 
1 faHVi hu< f>ieed on n.«>uiit.iiu*hesd> 1 heaid i( on the plain I 
Was this no wtsl for me to feel { -is greater weal thim this ? 
Yet when he eanic, I wept his name— and the angela heard 
but his. ' 

Evil Spirit 

Wk*U d(*Dt*, well done ’ 

Onota in p, ^ 

Ay lue • the ,4 .the drcaiidight ’gins to pine,— 
Ay me ! how diced uth look the Dead !— Aioint thee, &ther 
uune ! * ^ , 

She starteth fioin fluinbci*, kIio silteth upright, 

And hi*# breath ceuiO'^ tn solw While she stales tlirooA the 
nighfl 

Therfti*^ jijmght ! Tht^’gieat willow, her lattice befoiv, 
X^t^e-drawn in the moon, heth calm on the dooi ; 

But her hands tremble fast as thtwr pulses, an d free 
From the death-cl^p, close over— the bbowk BpaaBiii, 
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TnillD PART. 

T,«i A mi>m for a bndal ; tlie moiry bride-boll 

flour tlirou^h the green-wood that ekirb the 
chnpello ; 

And the pnest at the alur awaiteth the biido, 

And the (Aorbtau i slyly are Jesting a<«ide 
At the woik feliall K doing. 

While down tin >.tgh the wood ndes that fnii' roniponiei; 
The youth's with llo» eourt^ip, the inahU with the glee, — 
Till Jn chapel-cr4k'« opens to wghl, and at once 
All the niaids sigh demurely, and think fox the nonce, 

, And ^ I rdoth a wooing ! ** 

And the biide and tlm bridearoom arc I -arling the way, 
With hia hnul ou her rein, and a woid yet to «iy : 

Her dropt tuygegt the »*olt an^weIs beneath, — 

And the little qviok milcv come and go with her bxeath, 
“When hhe nglietb or s<x>eaLeth. 

And the tenda In id ' inoilur bi'ealcs o(\ u!ia''’’*»io 
Fiom an Ave, to ihink that her daughter is fair,- - 
Till in nearing the i ha])el, and glanclug before, 

She beUh her little H«n stand at the tlooi, - 
Is it plov hat he seeketht 

Is It plav i when hu «yes wand* rim Htui-^ild, 

And sublimcfl wall a sadness unfitting a child ! * 

He trembler not weeps not— the paTS*ou U done, 

And calmly he kneels in their midst, svitli the sun 
On his liedd like^a glory. 

**0 fair-featured maids, ye are many !* he cried,— 

^ Hut, in fairness and vilenass, who matchetli the bri^^ ^ 

0 brave-hearted yvuths, ye are many ! buCwhom, 

For the courage and woe, can y<> match widi tha gr<V)m, 

A$ ye aee them before ye * 
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Out spike the bxide’s motlter— ‘‘The vileness ia tliiue, 

If thou sheune thine own bister^ a bride at the shrine ! 

Out sj^e the brid^ lover— “The vileness be mine^ 

If he mine own wife at the hearth or the sluin^, 

* And the charge be impiov^ 

"Bzing the choi^ei prove the charge, brother! speak it 
aloud— j/ 

Iiet thy &ther and her’s hear kt deep in Hs shroud ! ’ — 

“ 0 f^her, thou sSJst^for dead eyes can see— 
llow she wears on her bosom a bmon marie, 

0 my father belov^ 

Then outlaughed the bridegroom, and outlaughed withal 
Both maidens and yiniths, by the old chapel-woll— 

“So she weoreth no love-gift, kind ^jrothor/’ quoth he, 

“She may wear, an she listeth, a blown rosarie, 

Like a pure-heaited lady T’ 

Then swept through the chapel,, the long bridal train I 
lliougb he spake to the bride bhe I'cplied not again : 

On. as one in a dream, pale and stately she went, 

Where the altar-li|^ts biiru oVr the gi^t «aciament, 

Famt daylight, but steacly. 

But her brother had passed in lietween them and her, 

And udmly knelt down on the hij^li-altar stair— 

Of an infantine aspect so stem to the view, 

I'hat the pnost coul4.npt smile pn tlic child’s eyes of blue^ 

As Xm would for another. 

He khdt like a child marble-sculptured and wlutc, 

Thkt seems kneeling to pray on the tomb of a kni[^t, 

With a look taken up to each ids of stone y ^ « 
F^m the greatness and death where he kneeletli, but none 
, From the face of a mother. 

« 

“ In yoor ehapd, 0 priesk ye have wedtied and didven 
Fair wives for the heartli, and fair ‘dinners for Heaven ! ^ 
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IJat fln-» fairest mv iater, ye tiiink now to wed, 

Bid ]iei kneel whei'e she slandetli, and drive her instead— 

O olirive her and wed not I ** ' 

In Icars the bndes inotlior,— ‘“Bir priest^ unto thee^ 

Would he lie, a** he lied to this fair companie !” 

In wrath, the hrid *s lov# r, — ^“Tlie lie bIihII he clear ! 
i^poak it out, l>oy ' the thtinte in ilie^r niches doll hear— 
lie tbo clMigo proved oi wiid not ! ® 

Then Kiene m liis <hildhood ho liftid his face, 

And his voice j 0 uudt.d holy and lit lor the place— 

“Look dovTi from jour nidios, ye still saints, and st»e 
How jdu W( aifl on Jier bosom a ormn rosaric / 

Is it used ftu the playing?” 

'riie youtln looked -to Jaugh tliere wete a em— 

And the ina*dcnV lio'n tii*u.b}“d aulh smile- shut within ; 
i^Hioth the j»r5esl— “ Tliou ait u ild, pretty boy I Blessed slie, 
VV’lio prefers at hei biidal a brown rc^aiie 
To a aoildl> jui.aying J ” 

"1 he hii h grf» mi sprtlt * 1« and led onward bride, 

V Mcl b( tou' the high aitu they s^ooil side hy side : 

I hi rib }mk is opened, the iite is begun — 

I hiy have knelt down t* ge*hcr to use up as one — 

Who laughed by the altu ? * 

The maldciis looked foiwaid, the yoatlr lookeil aiuund, — 

The hndegioom’s eye tUdiod horn Jiis pm\ei at ths sound; 

A 'id each ^rw the biidc, as if no hmh she woe, 

< 4d/ing cold at the piiest, wiAoat i:e.sture of pioyoi’, 

As he read from the psalter* 

The priest never knew th^t she did sc^ biU still 
He felt a power on him, too rtrong for hisWilk; 

And whenever the Cioat Name was there to l)c tead, 

BH voice sank to sileme— vnat cfuhl not be said, 

Or the air could not hold it. 
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« I bavc flttined;' qtioth he, “ I liave sinned, I wot 
AjU Oit tram ran adown his old chedcs at the thought ; 

Th^ dropped fast on the hook ; but he read on the same,-*- 
And a} e waj the silence where should be the 
As the choristers tdd it 

The rite-book is closed, and the rite being done, 

They who ki^t down togetlier, arise upto one ; 

Fair riaeth the bride— Oh, a &ir^bride is sh 2 ,— > 

But, fot eU (think ihc maidens) that blown rosarie, 

' No saint at her praj^g ! 

What aileth the bridegroom 1 He glares blank and wide— 
Then suddenly turning, he kisseth the bride— ” 

His lip stung her with cold : she glanced upwardly mute : 
o Mine own wife,’* he said, and fell stark at her foot 
In the word he was caying. 

They have lifted him up,— but bis head sinks away,— 

And hia &ce showeth bWk in ^e sunsbine^ and grey. 

Leave liim now whore he lieth— for oh, never more 
Will he kneel at an altar or stand on a floor \ 

Le t his bride gaze upon him 1 

Long and still wa-r Ver gaze, while they ch&fed him there, 

And breathed in the moutli whose last life had kissed her, 

But when they stood up —only ihe^ / with a start 
The e-hiiek Iruin her soul struck her palo lips apart— 

She has liycd^ and forgone him ! 

And low on hh body sbe ^droppeth adown— 

^ Didst call jw ./hme own wife, beloved — ^thine own ? 

Then take thine own wit^ thee 1 thy coldness is warm 
To the world’s cold without thee! Oom^ keep me from harm 
In a calm of thy teaching I 

She looked in his face earnest long^ a** in sooth 

*piere were hop^ of ^ answer,— and then kissed his mouth ; 

And with head ontjus bosom, w«spt^ wept bitterly,— 

" Now, 0 God, tate pity— ta^ pity on me<— 

■Qodjheai my be8e4bing1” 
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fihc wa'4 ’wai'e of a shadow that crossed where slie lay ; 
She was Svai'o of a presence that wither’d the day— 
WiM she sprang to her feet,— I Murpcnaer to thee 
Tht broken vow’s pledge,— the atxmi'bed rosarie, — 

I am ready for dying ! ” 

Sill doi'hed it in scom to tho marhJe-pavefl ground, 
AVlicro it tell mute al mow ; and a weird mnsic-eound 
(Jrept up, like a o’’ ill, up the- aides long and dim, — ' 
As tiu' ticiMs tned to niock at the choliateTa’ hymn, 
And moaned in the trying. 


FOURTH PART. 

Onoia lookctli pstlessly adown the garden ivalk : 

** 1 .iju wvaiy, 0 my moth^T of thy tender talk ! 

T am uearv of the ti^'os a-waviug to and fro — 

01 the skies ahovo, tlio running hrooks below 

All thing are the s une Imt I only I arii dreary ; 

An 1, iijothcr, of my drcarinctfc-, behold me very wrary. 

‘‘jMolIht, )» other, ^.ull the flowci’s T 2 >l»i)ted in tho spjing 
And «>iMl>>d to tliizik } .^hoyld 'mile mure ut>on their 
mill* ring. 

Tlie h''-s uill find oat olher flowers— oh, pull them, dearest 
ranic, 

And rany them and <cU*n' me befoio St Agnes’ shiine." 
—When at they polled thc«umnier il.wers ohe plantol in the 
spring, " « ^ 

And her and them, nil mournfully, U Agnes’ shrine did bring. 

She looked up to the pictured saint, and gently shook her 
* ’ h&d^- * 

“Tlie piUni'o is too caliu for »w— too calm foi me/* she said 
“ The little iloweis we brougtit with us befow it we i^iay lay 
For those aie used j|o look at Heaven,— but i miurt turn away;*-* 
Berausc no sinner under sun eaxf dare or bw to gaait 
On God’b or angel’s holiness^ except in Jestt*M 
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She qioke with pewion after paxwe— ♦‘And were it wisely 
done, % 

If we who canx^ot gaze above, shcmld walk the earth alone < 

If we whose virtue is so weal^ should have a will so strong,— 

Jmd stand blind on the roeks, to choose the right path ftoni 
the wrong? 

To choose perhaps a love-lit hearth, i»&istead of love and 
Heaven, — 

A single rose, fbr a tbse^treo, i^hidhbeareth seven times seveff? 

A rose tiiat ^ppeth horn the hand, that fadeth in tlie breast 

Until, in grieving for the worst, we learn what is the best !” 

Then brwiking into tears,— Dear Qod,*^ she cried, ‘iand 
must ao sef * 

All bli<^sful things depart fh)xn tu^ or ere we go to Thee ? , 

We canuot guess Thee in the wood, or hear Ihce in the wind ? 

Our cedars must fall luimd na^ ere we seb the light behind ? 

Ay sooth, we feel too strong in weal, to need Thee on that 
road I 

But woe being come, the soul is^umb, tliat ciioth not on 
‘(lodL*'* 


Her laotber could not speak fbr tears j si ,a ever mused thus— 

“ The htes vnllfind mU other what is loft fortu?'* 

But her young biother 'stayed his sobs, and knelt beside her 
knee, 

— “’fliou svactest sisier in the world, hast never a word for 
me?'' 

She pBSBe<l her hand ac^nss his &ce, she pressed it on his 
cheek," 

So tenderly, so tenderly-».sho needed not to sjieak. 

The wreath which lay on ahiine that day, at Uoomerl 
no more— * 

‘p»e w^ &iC who idaeed it there, had died an howhefon I 
«*“ mjte!i forlaidc of toot, ear^^ nonriehnumt to 

ealtbX KSM aent^nem mt of 



Vbev/DOttvnfitl Aotber, 

* 

(OiT THB DBAD BXifBD) 


Dost thou veep, mournful motl'cr, 
For tliy blind hof in grave 1 
That nu more ith each other, 
Sweet counsel ye cah have ? — 
That ht, left dark by nature^ 

Can never more he led 
By thee, mattoiJtL creature, 

Along smooth paths instead ? 
That thou canst no more show him 
The’^Bunshine, by the heat , 

The river’s silver iSowing, 

Bv murmurs at his foot ? 

Tho foliage, b 9 ' its coolness* ; 

The ro'we, by their smell ; 

And all creation’s fulnesf^ 

By Love's invisible if ' 

Weepest thou to behold not 
His meek blind eyes again,— 

^ Closed doorways which were folded, 
And prayed against m vain— > 
And under whi<h, sate smiling 
The diild^^mouth evermore^ < 

As who wateheth, wiling 
The time by, at a door ? ^ 

And weepest thou fed not 
Bis clinging honc^ on thine— « 



THB MOURNFUL MOTHER. 

Which now^ at ilream-ttniiei will not 
lia mAd tcmcli dimitwine } 

And wcepest thou stOl ofter, 

Ob^ never toore to mark 
Hh iW soft vroid^ made softer 
By ^[lefidLing in the dark ? 

Weep on, then moumftd^other i 

* 

But Innch to hii^u when living. 

Thou wext both sun and moon, 
Look o^er his graven surviving, 

From a high sphere alone 
§n8tain that exaltataou*— 

Expand that tender li^t $ 

And hold in inotheivpassion, 

Tliy Blobsed, in t^y siglit. 

See hoar ho went out straightway 
From the dark world he knew^-* 
Ho twilight in the gateway 
To mediate 'twixt the two^~ 

Into the si^en glory. 

Out of the dark he trod^ 

Departing firom before thee 
At onoe to Li^j^tt and i^oi> 

For Ihck first face, lieholding 
ThenCkrifit’s in its divine, — 

Fur the fiiet place, Uie golden 
. And iidEdeas hysdine ; 

With treeis^ at lading summer. 

That rdek to songful sound, 

While angels, the new^cenner, 

Wrap a still smile around t 
Oh, in the blessed psalm now, 
happy voke he trkib-* 

A thicker pite^n^, 
*Than othem^ 6»er his 
Tat still, in m singb^ * 

Thinks ha|dy of thy song 
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VVhidi, in h^s life’s first springing, 
Song to lum nil night long — 

And wishes it I eside him. 

With kissing lips that cool 
And soft did o^erglule him,-- 
To make the swccintsB falL 
Look up,«0 mouinfiil mothei ; 

Thy blmd hoy walko in light * 

Ye wait for one auothei, 

Before God’s infinite * 

But thoii art now the <Iarkest, 

Thou mother left below — 

Thoti, the solo blind, — thon xnarkrst, 
Content that it be so ; — 

Until ye two gi\e meeting 
Where the great Heaven-gate i% 
And he diall lead thy feet in, 

As once thou leddest Am I 
Wait on, thou luouxnful mother. 
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Qod Ik* with thee, nij belovefl,— (iod be with thee » 

Ebe alone thou giiei>1 forth, 

Thy ftu^e unto the north. — 

Moor and pleasance, oil aronnd thee and lieneath thpe|. 
Looking equcd in one cniow t 
While I who try to reach the^ 

Vhmly follow, vainly follow, 

With the ferewell and the hoHo, 

And cannot reach thee so. 

Alast 1 can hilt teach thee — 

Goj> be with thee, my beloved,— Gon he with thee * 

Can I teach thee, my helovcd,---can 1 teach thee i 
If I said. Go left or rig^t^ 

The com^iel would be light,— 

Tlie isdom, of all that could ennrb tbf*e * 

My ri^t would ehow like loft ; 

My raismg wouM depress thee,^ 

^ Hty choice of light would blind thee, — 

Of way, would leave bdiind thee,— 

* Of end, would leave bereft 1 
Alas I I can but blesi^ thee— 

May God teach thec^ my bdoved,— may Qon teach thee t ’ 

Cun I Uen iSh^ my bM<md,«--^an I bless thee? 

What blessing word con I, / 

Txnm mine own tears, ke^ dij^l 
Wbat^ltkncete grm in B‘y fidd wherewith to dresa the^? 
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yij good reyerU to ill t 
My calnmeflses would move tbee^ — 

My softnesses would prick tbee, — 

My bindings np would break the^— 

My crowningSy curse and kill 
Alas I I can but love tkee— 

May OoD bless thee, ny beloved,-— may Qod bless tkee I 

Can I love ihec^ my beloved, -^Uan I love thee? 

And is thdt like love, to stand 
With no help in xny hand. 

When strong as death I fain would watch above thee ? 
My love-kiss can deny 
No tear that falls beneath it : 

Mine oath of love can swear thee 
From no ilkihat comes near thee, — 

And thou diest wnile I breathe 
And I— I can but die 1 

May God love thee, my beloyed,— may Qod love thee ! 
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XaM? Oeral&{ne'« C^futebip. 

A ROlCASUt OF XlA AOR. 


AJ^^^rikiUthuJPrmd, Placer^ A Sow^xh WyiAmJi$BQU. 

Ttm-^Late %n the evening, 

Djb.^a my fiicnd and fcllo^e-student) I would lean xay epint 
o’er you ; 

Down the purple of this chamber, ekould ecaxody ruu 
at will ! 

I am humbled wbo wad humble ! Friend, — I bow ihy head 
before you I ^ 

Vou ehould lead me to my pcaeants 1—but their faces aie 
too stilL 

There’s a lady-»*an eatl’s daughter ; she is proud and she is 
noble; ^ • * 

And she treads the cnmson cai^pet^ and^he breathes the 
perfumed air ,* > 

And a kingly bfood sends glances up her princely eye to 
trouble, ^ , 

And the ihadow of a roonaich^fl crown, is softened in her 
^hair. 

has halls and she has castles, and the resonant steam- 

"w if 

&I on the diceeting of her floating dova-^flea btnd«- 

WitJi a vapour traOing, nndanMatb Ifta atanv 

vigils^ $ * ” 

So tie mark upon the bloated heaven, the measure of he^lattut. 
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llio'e be none of England’s danghten^ %lio rau show a 
proudci presence > 

U] tn ptiucely siutom suing, sbo has looked m In r disdain 
Sb vras spiung of Engh<^ nobles, I ma bom of English 
peasants , 

^^bJt wis / that T si ould loTe her— 6a\e for feeling of the 
pain? 

T (»nly ft pool poo*, niadi foi singing at her ca*‘tnieiit, 

A*- tb^ finches oi tlie thinshea, while ihe thought of other 
tlnng*' 

Oil, she wdlltd H) hi^h '»bo\c me, bhe aypuued to ni> abase 
Hint, 

In liLi 1 >velv fcilkeu uiumur, hkc an angel clad m \\ingfe * 

''lipv bo\v beluie ler, os hn rhaiiot "nt/ejia then 

1 o WM ^ 

h i..h bh t then Uttle cWdien, -ab a priest or queen 
wae h« » 

Oh, I (HI t nd( 1 OI too ti uel far,rheT smile upon the pool wis, 

J 01 r til ughi It ua*» the same smile, which she used, to snu'^e 
inmf. 

bill In meiiihus in the commons, she ha*' lo\erb in the 
p d<i( e-— 

And of all the f » I'ouit ladies, few have jt wels half as fine : 
Evrn till pnnu has noued hif beauty, ’tuixl tlu red wmo 
and tl^ (h jIki 

Oh, and nhat was I to love her 1 my beloved, my Geraldine ! 
Yet J could not thoiwe but love her— I uai boni to poet 

U*J£S- 

To lo\e all things set above me, all of good and all of fair t 
ITymphs of old Parnassus mountain, we aie wont to call the 
Miices— 

And in sil\ ei -footed ohmbuig, poet<( pass fkom mount to staVi 

Aid liecau^ I vas a poet* atnd WTue ike ipMiSe pnu,(|,iQ«t 
*Witih ttieir cntical d^cboau for ^ modem %ni^ » 
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I could ait «t rich xuea’a teble8,->tiKni^ ilte coviteMiea that 

< laiaed met 

Still ittggeated ddb between ue, the pale ^eetnim ct the 

salt 

* 

And they pxaised me in her piesence^^'Will your bopk 
appear thie summer ? ^ 

Then letuming to each othei— ** Yes, our i»lauK are foi t} w 

II R * 

mows," , 

Then mulh whisper diopped bthiiul nw‘— “Tiicie he Ui ! the 
latest coiner ! 

Oh, ^hc only likes hw versts ! what i » o\er, fhc endure^ 

** Quite low bdm ! self-educated I somewhat gifted though by 
nature,— 

And ue make a point of asking him,— ef being very kind ; 

You may bpcak, he does not hear you j and b^des, ha wiites 
no satire^— 

These now diaimcrs keep their scipenln with (he aniiq,ue 
stmg resigned." 

s u 

\ gitw i older, X grew colder, as I stim up theie among 
thorn,— , 

Till as iiobt Intense will bum you, the cold ecoqi}.ag de.irched 
my blow; * ^ ^ 

Wh< n 0 ddon silycr speaking, gravely cadenced, oventing 
thf m, * 

And a sudden silkons stirring touched my inngii ikatovi 
ihroifcli. 

« - 

I Uh-iVetl upwaid utd Iwheld her 1 With a calm and »npn jlfit 

.Shmiy round ahe^anrept hu cyalidH^and .aid clear 

|bemaU-r * 

“ Hare you mrhftaperfluoMa h<nio«r, air, that) aUa to confodk 
dowBt Ur. BtttxaiD) aa {ptMt la Wjteamha 



144 


LADY GERALDIhb*S COVRTSHJIP^ 


Jleie Hho paused,*»slie he4 been paler at the first word Of lier 
Fpeal^g; 

But because a silence followed it, Unshed searlet, as for 
shame; 

Then, as scoming het own feeling, resumed calmly«-*^4 am 
eeekmg v* 

Moie distinction thui these gentlemen think worthy ot my 
claim. 

"Ne^ei tildes'^ you see^ 1 seek it— not because I am a 
woman,”— 

(Heie her smile sprang like a fountain, and, so, overflowed her 
ihouth) 

But Im iause my woods in Rtiasex Lavo some purple shades at 
gloaming, 

Which n«e wcith| of a king in «>tate, or poet m hi» youth. 

**I inVite )ou, Ml. Beitiam, to nohx>e foi worldly speeches— 

Sir, I arie should dare— but only uhere God anked the 
thrushes f^ut— 

And if ym will oing lieside them, in the covert of my beeches 

I will thank you fox ^he woodlands, . • for the human world 
at uoist,” 


Tben^ ene Ni.'h d around right duldly, thcii, she gazed mound 
right queenly ; 

And I bowed— 1 (ould mi* answer I Alternated light and 
gloom— 

While as one who quells the Bouh, wifti a steatly cv<> sezenely, 

8be^ w^tU level fronting eyelidb, passed out stately from the 
. * room* 

dh% the blessed woods of BuSdax#! can hear them still around 
me^ 

With their leafy tide of greenery s1^ rippling np the wl|;ad 1 

Oh, the cursed woods of Susmsxi (Jb, (he cruel love that 
bound me * 

Up against the boles of cedars, to be diambd whjsre } pined f 
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ObiiheouiMl woods of Siuioex t wliere tlie huntec’s dart lieu* 
found met 

When afsir fihoeand atendor voice had suado me mad ami 
blind! 

In that ancient hall of Wycombe^ thr^^ {he numerous 
gueatfl invited. 

And the lovely London ladies trod the floors with didinc* 
feet; ^ 

And their voices low withnia^on, not with fcclinp, MiMy 
irei^ted 

All the air about the windows, with dastic laughters ^^weet. * 


For at eve, tha oj^ windows flung their light out on the 
terrace, 

Which the floating orhs of curtains did witli •grodual diadow 
sweep; 

While tlie swans upon the ilvet, fed at nioniing by tha heioBSs, 
Ttemblod downward thiou(di &eir snowy wiugs^ at mueia in 
their sleep. 

* 

And there eTenimTeiitfnTirio,1»tliufiii|^iiiiWDtrf^^^^ 

Till die fincheR of the iihnihbcrics^ greir icftleiw iu the daik i 
But the oedste Uood up motionlen, toJi in a moonlight 

lingiag^ 

And the deer, half in Ihe gbmmv, atrewed the hollows of the 

park. 


And Aoqi^ wmetinles *ahe wotlld Wfld me widi her tdlver* 
MnUdapeachei^ 

To coduaix ttj vor^ and laughter with the conrerse and lie 
jet^x « 

gaaata apart* and gaateg <» tlie alrar, t|g<(ntgb beediat^ 

V* 
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Spiivd out choerr from the comifftrd, tillm loit them in 
the hills ; 

’^Vhile herBdx and other ladioa^ and her soitom left l«sjdo 
hev, 

Went a-wandering np the gardens, through the laurels and 
abelea 

I 

Hhus, her frot upon the ncw-jnown grass— bareheaded— with 
the fiowu^ , 

Of the Titginal whib vesture, gathered closely to her tbioat ; 

With the golden ringlets lu her neck, just quiokeiiod by her 

A?d appealing to Ineatlie sun for aii, and doubting if to 
float,— 

Witli a brancli dewy maple, which hei right hand held 
above hei, 

^Vnd which tiembled a grc^u shallow in twj^t her and tlie 

As obe tuinofl ijcr flice in goings tbu^ slie drew me on to 
love Itei, 

And to ^tudy the dee^ lucining of tl d btnile hul in her eve^ 

For hei eyes alone hmiled conslitntly : her lips had heiiuus 
sweeun'> , 

And her front was calm— tha tliiuplc rtwely rippled on her 
check : 

But her deep blue eyes ^railed constantly,— as if they had by 
fitness ** , 

Won the <<c*ret of 8 happy dream, riie did not care to speak. 

Thus she ttrew me tlic first ibornitig, out across into the 
garden ; * 

And 1 walked mi oog her noble friends, pnd could not keep, 
behind ; • « ^ 

Spake she unto all and unto me— Behold, ffm the waiden, 

Of the Tnids within^theM lindens* whkh ore Mgea ta their 
nnnd. 



LADY GEHALDfSWS COURTSHIB. 147 

- "Bat itt thi# bwarded circle, into which the limevalk 
l>na®8T[W- v 

TiTh^ee the beeches rouadcd greenly, stand away in reverent 
feaTy— • 

I will let no music enter, saving what the finmtain sings 11 % 

Which the lilies icnmd the Lasin, mxy pure enov^^ to 
hear. ^ 

'^Andi the air that w^ves the**liliei^ wav^s this eleader jet of 
water, 

Like a hhly thought sent fccldy up from soul of fsurtdng saint * 

Wheiel^ lies a marble SHence, Bleqang ' fLough the s^ptor 
wrought her) 

So asleep, sheis forgetting to say Hmh fancy qnaint 

Hark how heavy white hei eyelids i^not » dream between 
them lingers ! • 

And the left band’s indeit droppeth from the lips upon the 
diedk: 

And the right han4,**with the Symbol rose held slack within 
the dngers,-- 

Has fallen backward in 4he yet d^is Bilence will not 
r ! 


**That the essential ifieaning gmwing, may 
symbol, ' • 

Is the thought^ as It conceive it : it applies more high aniS 
low,-*- 


humbly 

And Sssert an inwa^l fionour, hy denying outward idmw,* 


* Yes, your Silence,* said i; « teflly holds her symbol rose but^ 
i slackly, , 

Yeth^te 1iold$ would scarcely be a to one kin t 
And your nohl^ Wear their ernune ondhe outside, or imdlc 
Naokly » ^ ^ 

the |««iseiuse of the aoctal law^as most ignoble mmn 
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tke poota dream sacli dreaming! Madam, in itese’ 
British islands, « ^ ' 

Tis the substance that wanes e^er, tie the symbol that 
exceeds : 

Soon ve shall hare nought but symbol I and for statheB lihe 
this Silence 

Shall accept the rose’s jmrble— in another case, the weed’k” 

let you dream,’’ she retorted*, ^*and I grant vrhere^ef you 
go, you 

Find for things, names— shows for actions, and pure gold foi 
honour clear ; 

Bui when all is nm to symbol in the Social, I will throw 
you 

The world’s book, which now reads diily, and sit down WUh 
Silence here.’ 

Jlalf in playfulness she spoke, I thiiught, and half in 
indignation ; ^ 

Hur £nciid«( turned her woids to laughter, while her loyera 
deemed her fair,— » 

A fair woman— dui^td with feeling in her noble-lighted 
station, 

Near while reposing— and both bathed in sunny 

air ! — 

With the trees rouml, not so distant, but you heard their 
voiirnl murmur, 

And beheld in light and shadow tbo leayeii in 6nd' outward 
inoye ; ^ ^ 

And the little fountain leaping toward the sun*hoart to be 
wanner, 

And recoSing backward, trembling with the too mu<di light 
above— 

* 

’Tis a picture tor rd^embnowe I and thii9,'«moming afte 
morning, ^ 

Did I follow 88 Ehe drew me, fbe to bewIM^ 
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WJi/t hu gNybound foUawed alto I iogt—yn botb wwa dog* 
Ibt floonuiig'^*' 

To be sent back vben sihd pleased it, and ber path lay 
thion^ the wheat. 

And thtu^ monung aftet momingi spit^of oath^ and spite of 
sorrow, 

Did 1 fdlow at her dsawing, while the week^daya pa'oeu 
along; 

Juij^ io feed the swans tltis noontide, or to see the &wn8 
to^mormw,*- 

Or to teach the hill-side edio. some sweet Tuscan in a song 

Ay, and sometimes on the hill-side, whilh we sate down in 
the gowan^ 

With the forest green bt^hlnd us, and its shadow cast before ; 

And the nvor running under ; ^d across from the rowans, 

A blown partiidge whimng neai ua till we felt the air it 
bore,— 

* 

There, obedient to her pnymg, did I read aloud the poems 

Made hy Tuscan dutes| oi instiument;/ more vanous, of our 
own; 

Bead the pastoral parts Mf Spenser— or the subtle inter- 
flowings • * 

Found in Petrardi^s sonnets-Jiiere’s Uie book— the leaf is 
folded down l-a^ 


Or at a nsodern vohunc,— Wordsworth’s solenm- 
AoughM idyl, 

Howitfs haBad-dew, iw Tennpon’a nic banted reveiif,— 
Oi^from Browning some ^Pomegranate,* wUeh, if cut dmm 
down the middle, • Tj 
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For the edio^ in yon, breake upon tlio words whidi yon ore 
40 poaking, 

Amt the chaiiot-wheels jar in the gat*', through which you 
drlTO them forth. 

After, when we woi grown tired of books, the silence round 
us dinging * 

A hlow Qxin of fiwvet compression, felt with beatings at the 
breast,— 

She would break out, on a sudden, in a gu^ of woodland 
singing, 

Like e diild^s emotion ui a god— a naiad tired of iCbt. 

Oh, to sec or hear her singing! scarce I k.iow which is 
dimmest— 

For her looks bing tpo— she modulates her gestures on the 
tune $ 

And her mouth stir^ with fclie song^ like song ; and when the 
notes m*e finest, 

'Tis the eyes that ^hout out ?ocsd light, and seem to swell 
them on. 

Tlu*n we talked— oh, how we t^ed ! her voice, so cadenced 
in the ulKing, 

Moile ajMiou ''inging— of the soul I a miibic without bars — 

Wiijle the leafy bounds of wv^lauds, humming lound where 
We were walking, 

Brought inteipositioii woi1hy*«wect,— os skicp about the stanL 

• r i. ^ 

Aud she s^iake such good thoughts natural, as if she always 
thoug> t tliem— 

" And had sympathies so ready, open, free as biid on branch, 

.Just as ready to dy cast as west, whichever way besought them, 

In the birchen w^ a chirrup, or a eock«mw in the grange. 

In her utmost lightness theie k Umth^Hgidkoften sbn slaaks 

U^tly, 

And i^e bas a grace in being gay*, whid) monriers even 
approve ; • 
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Fortiwtoolof WBiegnv* eanieit ia vndeis^ so 
iL> to Jnst^ ti» fcliags md ike mriiig flowen abovo. 

AimT «£e talked on— <w talked truly j^Pupon all tilings— 
ankatanoa— shadow— y 

Of the sheep tiiat browsed the giaaaes— of the reapers in the 
coni'** * A 

Of tile little ehiMrett from the ^KshoolEt, ficou winding through 
« the meadow*- * 

Of the poor rich world bejond them, 4ill kept poorer by its 
ficomi 

Bo of xnmi,*and so^ of letters^-books aro men of b^ber 
stature^ , 

And the only men that epeak alodd for future timea to 
hear I 

So^ of mankind in the abstract, which grows slowly into 
nature, • • 

Yet will lift the cry of "progress^” as it trod from sphere to 
sphere. 


And her custom was to ptaise in% when I said,— 
culls simples, ’ . 

With a broad dowh's back tuimed broadlf^ the glory of 
thestam— * 


We are gjde by our own reck’ning^— and may wdl sliitt Up 
the teiiyles, « • » ^ 

Aud wield on, amid the incense-steam, the thunder df our 
baiia *’ 


o 


"Fw we auow out aedanu^na uf p»if* 

admiring, . 

WiAji^^eTe^^llc mn iha(ar;r<-^0 Aa wwdron^ 
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*^Why, wbit %» this {MUiexxt entrance into uatnre^s deep 
resources, 

Bat the rhihl's most gradual loanung to isulk straightlj with- 
out bane—? 

When we drive ou\ from the cloud of steanii majostical white 
horbes, 

Aio we greater than liiu drat meni who led black ones bj the 
mane? 

** If we sided with the cables, if we atnnk the stars io rising, 

If wo wrapped the globe intensely, with one hut electric 
breath, 

*Twere but power within our iether-^no new spirit-powar 
conferring— 

Ani in life we were not greater men, nor bohlei* men in 
death.’* 

She wah patient with my talking ; and I loved hei 4oved 
her certos, 

As f lo\cd all llcHvenly ol jeots, wiUi uplifted eyes and hands 1 
1 loved pnr«* in^uationa -loved the graces, lo\fcd the 
initues, — 

In a Love content w it h writing his own name, on di samlK, 

OrM*' V I thought o purely ’—thouglit, no idiot Hope 
was rai '.uig 

Any crown to crown Love’k «ttltnce— silent I/)ve tliat sate 
alone— 

Oat^ alas ! tlie stag is like me —he, ^tries to go on glaring 

With the great deep giin-svcund in }iit« neck, then tecis with 
sudden moan. 

It was thus I reeled t 1 to]d you that her hand had many 

' iuitorB— 

Itot die rose above them, smiling dowu^ as Venus down tlie 
waves— • « * <» 

with such a grl^ioua coldness, that they^could not pre^ 
their futures ^ 

On that present of her coorteby, which yiddingly enfikveo. 
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And this mormngi T Ml ilone witliin ilia bner 
Witb the great^BBloon be;fQiid it) lost in pleasant iSumg^t 
seren£H- 

F<tf I Iksd been reading Otoioena— that poem yon remember, 
Whldi *hla lady^ eyes lie praued in, M the swiftest ever 
been* 

And the hook lay open,«Dd my thougl^ flev' ^ it^ taking 
fromii % * I* , 

A vibration and Impulsion to an end beyond its 
Ah the branch of a green osier, when a diild vroold over- 
come it) 

Springs up freely from his daapbig, and goes swinging in 
the Sim. 

As I mused I heaid a muiniur,— it, gr^xt^deep as it grew 
longer— 

Speidcera using earnest langunge — ^^Lady Qeialdine, you 
vouidl^ ^ ^ 

And 1 heard a voice that plead^ ever on, in accents stronger, 
As a stnse of reason gave it power to make its rhetonp go^ 

if 

Well I knew that voice- -it was an carl’s^ of soul tliat mi ^ h^ 
his biation — , “ ^ 

Of a soul complete in lordship-i-nuc^t and^Ighf wStw his 
brow ; ^ ^ 

Veiy ffnely courteous— fei* too proud to doubt his doimnaiion 
Of the eccniaon people ,— he a^es for grandeur by a bow* 

straif^t foiehead, nose of eagle^ edd blue eyesL of lees 
expr^on , , 

Than iweata»ee,^-*C(Aaiy casting ofif the looks other niseis 
^ steel, arrows,— unelastic Ups, which seem to tnelnpoeae^dod; 
And be oantiouslest the oommon air should itidnraer diidkabi* 

ied| 
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Just a good msaif jiude a prood masi^^ihe mdy todcs that 
border 

A wild coaslii bj (aiwomstazice^ in a regnant ebb and flow. 

Thnci^ I *knew that Toice—I beard Ltr-and I ooald not help 
the hearkenii^ : 

In the room I stood\p blindly, and my burning heart within 

Seemed to heethe and foee my senses^ tiU they ran on all 
eidea^ darkening^ 

And scorched, weighed, like mdi d metal, round my feet that 
stood therein. 

And that voice, I heard it pleading, fbr lovers eake— for 
wealth, position, . . . 

F<;»r the sake of liberal uses, and great actiona to be done — 

And she answered, answeied gently Nay, my loid, the old 
tiadition 

Of youi Normans, by fH>me worthier hand than mine is, 
should be won.** 

^*Ah, that white hand!'* he said quickly, -^and in his he 
e ther drew it, 

Or attempted— for with gravity and instance dbe replied— 

“Nay, indeed, my lord, this talk is vain, end we hed best 
>*. " it, 

And pa^ on, friends, to other points, less easy to decide.” 

What he said agam, I know noU It is likely that his tiouble 

Woiked his pride up to the sur^Ke, fpr jdie answered in dow 
scorn— 

“And your loniship judges li^tly. Whom I many, shall 
be noble, 

Ay, and wealthy. 1 shall n^ver bloidi to think bow he was 
bom.” 

There, I maddened i her words stung me ^ Life anrept 
throQi^ me mto fever, 

And my soul sprang up astonished ; sprang^ liiUHitattAsdr in 
an hour ^ 
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Snmr yoa ifbAAutfbiak aiigniAi 

Toa PytiuiB hc^t dilalei yout— and imfitt nVbim W 
pMrarl 

•n 

Fima my bnist tiw ml'iringi TmcUMJ^waMd a flan» 
about my body, 

Wbeum coamtioiu ocdlad to aaihM t 1 iblt adf-diawii ou^ 
wmaii, . , - , 

Fima' amalgamate &}ae aatonsj and I aavtbe aUea g»w 
lUddy • 

Wiib ibe detjiening feet of angda^ and 1 knew what iipintB 
east • , 

1 was suid^^iitt^irad^^aay eiilior ^ tmgitvA worketh iiuipira* 
lion ! • 

Was a man, or beast-^paiiiaps so; fbr^tbo roen^ when 
bpeaced; 

And 1 walked on, step by step, along the leyel of my pattion-^ 

Oh my soul ^ and passed the doorway to her faoe^ and ne\er 
feared. * 


Tie had left her^—peiad^tiue, when mjr footstep proved my 
commg--^ 

Bat for h<r— she half aro<3^ then ddte*-grew scittlet and ww 
pale ^ » 

Oh, she trembled i—’tn so al^^js with a worldly man or 
woman, ^ 

In the piesence of tine ipmte-what eke enn they do but 
ipudl? 


01^ she fluttered like a tame bud, m among its fosesti 

btofcbM. ^ ^ 


Ew ^ strong for itl then drooping^ bowed hwr tm pM 
her hands--* c 

Art 1 spake /ntt wildly, fiewely, brutal IrutlMf bar wrt 
^^therst 1 4 
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1 plueked up her social fictional bloQdjf^^rocited, timfjti 
kaf-Terdanti*-* 

Trod them down with words of shami%*-4dl the pniples 
and the gold, , 

And the^landedi^tiAeB’^ and Li>id«(hips— all that spirits ^nre 
and ardent 

Are cast oat of love and leverence^ because chmicing not to 
hold. 

^‘Por myself I do not argue,^ said I, "though I low you, 
Madam, 

But for better souls, that nearer to the hei^t of youm have 
trod - 

And this age diows, to my thinking, Biill more infidds to 
Adam, 

Than directly, oy profoS'iV'U, simple inddels to God. 

"Yet, 0 GoT^ (I said), "0 grave” (I said)^ "0 mother’s 
heart and bosom, 

With whom first aud last aio equal, saint and corpse and 
little child ! 

We are fools to yourr deduction ^ in*' these figments of heart- 
dosing ! 

W'* are tiaitoib to } our causes, in these fiympathies defiled I 
* 

"Lcam more re\erence, Madum, not for rank or wealth— 
that needs nn learning ; 

That comes quickly— qui^ as sin docs ! ay, and often works 
to sin ; 

But fur Adam’s seed, n \n ! Truot ’tis a clay above your 

, scorning, 

With God’s image stamped upon it, and God’s kindting 
breath within. 

"Whafct|t4^t have you, Madam, gaeing^in 3 our shining 
miim daily, ^ ^ 

Gettings so^ by hearty your beauty, which all olhenf must 
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Wliife yw dnny^e gtdden ris^eto down your 4ngM% to 
tovguly, . . . 

TottiwUiwd no maa tiui^o oatygood to Ood^~aiid aotiuBg 
mon^ 

• f 

"Why, what light have yon, made &ir by toat aame Qod— 
tbo sweetest wontEOL 

Of all women lie has fudiioned— -with your lovely epint- 

£»*, 

Whicti i^ould seem too near 1 ;q vanidt, if its smile were not 
so human,— - 

And your voice of holy sweetness^ tunung common wor^ to 
grace; 

<<What nght eoit'you have, God’s other uej/^ks, to scorn, 
despise, . • revile them « 

In the grosa^ as mere men, broacUf vjent as no5ts men, for*^ 
sooth,-* 

But as Penas of the outeu w6rid, {oi bidden to assoil them, 

In the hope of living— dying,— near that sweetness of your 
mouth? 

‘‘Have you any answer, Madam? If my spint were le^ 
earlhy— > ^ ^ 

If its instrument were gifted with mon nbiant silver 
stnngs — 

I would limed d( ^ where I stand, and say— *Bdidldinet I 
am worthy * ^ 

Of thy loving, foi I love thee % I am woithy as a kmg/ 

A^'it is-your enmned pride, I aweary shall &el this itain ’ 
upon her— 

That If poor, weak, tost with pailion, scorned by me you 

love you, Madam— dale to love you— Ur my gdef and yw 
difiionmu.— t * ^ 

To my snAlm desolation, and ycfur impotent 
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More mad words like tkese-^mere mfedMs/^ friend, I need 
not write them Taller ; ' 

And I hear my hot soul dropping on the Ijnas in dunren of 
tearo— 

Ob, a woman ! frrnd, a woman ! Why, a beast hdd scarce 
been duller, 

Than roar bestial loud complamts against the diining of the 
spheres. 

But at last there came a pause.* 1 stood all vibrating with 
thunder, 

Which my soul had used. The silence drew her bice up like 
acall. 

Gould yon guess what word she uttered ? She looked np» as if 
in wonder, 

With tears b^ed rn her lashes^ and said ^'Bertram !” it 
was all 

If she bad cnrsc<l me—aud she mi^ have— or if even, witlr 
queenly bearing. 

Which at nccul is ui^ by women, sl^e had risen op and said, 

" Sir, you are my guest, and therefore, I have given you a Ml 
heating— 

Ko\v, beseech you, choobe a name ezneting somewhat less^ 
insteatl*'— 


I had home it !— but that “ Bertram ''—why, k lies there on 
the paper < ^ 

A mere word, without her accents,— and you cannot Judge 
the weight 

Of the calm which crushed my passion ! 1 seemed swimning 
in a vapour,— 

And her gentleness did diame id% whom her scorn made 
desolate. ^ . 

i 

So, rtmek iMckirud, Wl eitiowted with that imraid tom cS 
paaaion , *' 
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Wliiih kad pa&^ i» deadly ruahing^ into forms of ab^a* ♦ 
truth,— ' 

With a lo^c a yyfr fa g tliroucpb unfit deunnciathm,— 

And witk youth’s own anguish taming grimly grey the hah**) 
of — 

With the s^ise accursed and instant, that if even 1 spake 
wisely, ^ 

1 spake basely— usjug truth,— if what I spake, indeed was 
true— 

To avenge wrong on a woman who sate there weigldng 
nicely 

A poor manhood’s woith, found guilty of such doeds as T 
could do ! T- 

With such wrong and woe exhausted— what I suffeicd and 
occasioned,— 

As a wild liorse, through a city, iiius vvi^h lightning hi his 

eyes 

And then dashing at a" churtVs culd aiMl pasuve wol), 
impassionefl, 

Stakes the death into h«4 himung hiaiL, and bbndly diops 
and dies— 

So I foil, stmek down before her * Do you hlaiuo frieml, 
foi weakness? 

'Twas iny strength of'passion slow me I— fell before her like a 
stone ; 

Fast thed^bO woihl /oiled me, on its roarmg wheels 
ofblarkuess! 

VVlien iight aune I "wm lyiug m thio chainber—imd alone. 

( 'h, of coutae, die cltarged her lao^uey t to boor out tho akUy 
banlen, 

Aiul to cast It fenm her acaatfal light-^but not htmud the 
®*te— , 

S« ja too kind to be etnel, and too haogliiy not to paidon 

Sudb a man aa^Wtweie somethins to be level to her nate. 
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But fur you now are conmiious wliy, m) I write 
this letter,— * 

How niy life is read all backward, and ihit «haiin of life 
undone I 

I fvhall leave this koueo at dawn— I would to-nighfc, If I w^ 
better— 

And 1 charge my soul to hold my body sttongthened for the 

MUl. 


'tV’’Jieji the M.n ha^ dyed the orien., I depart with no gazes, ' 
No weak uioanm^^— ouo w'oid ouly, left in writiiig for her 
haiidn, — 


Ort of rca(h of her derisions, and some unavailing praises, 

To make ft out agamet thib anguish in the far and foteign 
lands. 


Idaiiie me not, 1 wr/dJ t s4j[uandiT life m gri»f— f am 

ab-temiooa ; 

T but my 8]>irit’a falcon, that its wing may soar again ! 
Tlieic^ ii(r loom foi tears of wc^ikueas, in Ih • Idind eyes of a 
Vlu nuns . 

Into the po»'l kneadh them,— md be d«'es not dle ii’J’ 


OONCuHSIOX. , 

Biirtrani fini htd the last iwges, while along the silence ever 
IsSliQ in hot .md heavy bplashos, %U hiu tears on ovexy leaf : 
lla^in^' ended, he leans Utekward in cluur, with lips that 
♦ quiver 

fiom the deep* unspoken, a\, and deep unwritten thoughts of 
giiet 

^Sob I how still the lady standeth i His a dseau— a drea^ of 
meroios 1 ’ p 

’Twixt the purple lattice-cartalns, how she standeth still axid 
pale ! 
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‘Tw A virfoii, of mercioii, uont to Mjtti-u )tib fcdf- 
' citi«e8— 

Sent to sweep quiet, o'er the toeing of his wail. 

“Eves,” he' said, ‘*now throhhing through me I are yo eye^ 
that did undo mo ? 

Shining eyes, like antique jewels «iet in Parian statue-stono ! 

flndemesAh that calm wllite fr*vchead, are ye ever burning 
torrid, * 

O’er the cle«»late hand-doheii of my hemt and life undone?” 

With a mtirmurous stir, uncertain, in the air, the piuqile 
curtain 

SwoUetli in and swelleth (^ut aiound her motionloha p‘*le 
brow^ ; 

Willie tlie gliding of die river a rl *pliiig noise for over, 

Through the open casement whitoiKHl the moonlight^s slant 
repose. 

Said he— “Vision of a lady ! stand there rilcnt, stand theio 
„ dteady 1 

Now I sec it plainly, plainly , now I cannot hope oi iloubt — 

There, the cheeks of calm eypnwioii— then*, the lips of silent 
paRsioii, 

r'lrvM like an ai‘chei*s bow, to send the bittf *• aiif*.’;,., out.’' j 

Ever, exi rmoi e iho while in a slow rilem o slvc kept smiling,— 

Ami approache<l him , slowly, slowly, in a gliding mwwuretl 
Vafit; ’ 

With b«r two white hands eatendf '.,<w if praying one offende*!, 

And a look of Kupplication, gazing earnest in his face. 

f^aid he— *» Wake me by tui gc4aro, -sound of bieath, or stir 
of vcotuie ; 

I^t the blessed Uv^i^arition melt not yet to its divine I 

No approaching— hush I no breatJiing : /er my heart must 
swoon to death in 

The too utter life thou bringest— O thou dream of Geiuldine I ’* 

t. 
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Ever, cvciniore tlic wliile iu a alow $uuUng--« 

Blit the learn ran over lightly from her eyo^ and teikleHy i 

‘'Dost thon, Bertram^ truly love met la ao woman £]r 
above me, 

Fi'uncl more a ortiiy of thy poet-heart, tlian nuch a one aa / ?” 

Said he— would dream eo ever,* like the flowing of that 

rivtfi, 

llfwing ever in a ^ha<h)W, greenly onward to the aea ; 

So, thou vwion of all 8weetne<<9— princely to a Wl^coin- 
pleienesn,— 

AVouM my heart and lite flow onward--dcatliward— through 
tlii«»drcimof rHEBl' 

Ever, evenuore the wliilo in a slow silence slio kept smiling,— 

AVhih> tlic shining ti*w ran flister down the blushing of her 
ihetke ; ^ 

Tlieii with both her hands enfolding both of his, she eoflly 
told him, 

"BeiU nn, if J «ay I lo\e thee, , . . ^tis the vision only s])caks*^ 

Softenfd, (pihkcned to atloie her, dn his knee I»e fell l»cloic 
her— 

d she whi j»erod low iii tiiuinph — “It shall he os I haAe 
two* ’I 1 

A'fi V rieli he m viitue^-^very noble— noble, eertes 5 

And £ shall not blush lu knowing, that men call him lowly 
boin ! ’’ 
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f 0 SAOied KsseocOi lighting me this hour, 

Jlovr mxyt lightly Btile thy gieat po\roi ! 

JCrho, Power, 

Power! but o{ wbeneof undei tho gxeenwooil ^ptaye? 

Or lir'st in Heaven? aaye. 

J^eho, In lleavena aye. 

In Hoa.ena aye ! tell, may I it obtayue 
By alms, by f«tfting, prayer, >-hy paiue? 
iS5p*o. By paiue. 

Show me ihi p.uii6, it shall b MniUi'gone *. 

I to niiuo eud will still go on. 

Erho, Clo on.’* 

Britaknu*% Pastor \i4«. 

I 

\ roET could not sleep aright, 

For ins soul kept up too much li^ht 
Under his eyelids for the night ; 

And thus lie ro<^c disquieted, 

With sweet rhymes ringing through his heml, 

Aud in the loie^t waiideicd , 

'Where, fdoping up the darkest glades, 

The moon had di'^vm long colonnades 
Upon whuee Hoop the veidiu*e fades 

To a taint silver • paveinent fair. 

The antique Diyafls scarce would dare 
To footprint o*er, H such wore there, 

But Wther sit hy breathlessly, 

With tears in their Urge eyes to sec* 

Tlie consecrated sight But he— 
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The po<it— .who with spirii-hiBS 
Familiiir, had long <*1 limed for hu 
Whatever earthly bi auty is, 

AVho : Iso iu his f^irlt bore 
A Beauty passing the eartli’s store, 

AValked calmly onward evermore. 

Ui«( aimless thoughts in^ metre went, 

Like a bal)e’a hand, without intent, 

Dniwn down a scvcii-stringcd instrument. 

Nor j«irred it with his mood uhen as, 

With a faint stirring down the grass, 

An apparition fair did pas*^. 

[Jc might have feared another time, 

Blit all tlgngs fair and strango did chime 
With lii'^ Vu ights then— as rhyme to ih} me. 

An aug*'] had not startled him, 

Pioppiiig J’l’om heaven’s encyclic liin 
To hi eat he from glory in the Pirn- 

Much les^ a lady, rhling sIoav 
Upon a i)alfiey white as snow, 

And smooth as a snow-cloud could go. 

Full ’’uoii his she turned LiT face, — 

“ Wliat, ho, .sir poet ! dobt tlnu pace 
Our wuchIh at night in ghostly chac ' 

“ Of '.ome fair Dryad of old tales, 

Who chaunts lk‘twc< n the nightingales, 

And oaer sleep by song pie^ails?" 

She smiled ; hut he could see arise 
Her soul from far adown her eyes, 

Vrepored as if for sacrifice. 

f 

She looked a queen who seemeth gay 
From loyal grace alom* : “ Now, nay,'' 

He ausweied, — ** clumber passed aw'iy, 
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**^Ccmpelled by instincte in iny Lead, 

Thai X should see to-night in b^rid 
Of a &ir nymphi f>omo lairet Bread.’* 

. She looked up (|nickly to tlie sky 
And spake “ The moon’s i egality 
Will heaj no praise • hhe* a« T. 

“ She u* in heaven, and I on earth ; 

Ihis is my king«loirt— I '^oine forth 
To nown all.poei^ to thcli Morth.” 

lie brake in with a voice that mourned— 

“ To Iheir woith, lady ! They aie acoriu<l 
Tiy iiiezi they <>tug foi*, till muitied. 

*• To thoii woith ! Beauty ip the miud 
Leave* the h*- nth cohl ; and lo c-iofuicd 
Ambitions in ike the woild unkind. 

* Ihe bo*)i mIio jilough** the da.sv down, 
Thi chief, whose niort ^age ut leiiowri, 
Fixed uiwii giise^, his b night a crown — 

“Both thosC tne hapi)i'»r, motv ajipioved 
Thau piuts ' -Why should I be move^l 
III saying beth are more beloicil i * 

" The south an judge not of ilie north , ’’ 
She leoumed calmly » ' 1 «onjt loiUi 
T«» Clown all jKXits i<i their woiHi. 

. “Te«ti to'*tb,I and to anoint them all 
With blc'^'sed oil««, which surely shall 
Smell sweeter os the ages fall.” ' 

“As tweet,” tlie poet said and mug 
A low sad laugh, “as dowel's do, sprung 
Out of heir grav* > when iliey die young ! 

“ A| sWeet as window eglantine— 

Some bough of which, as thtfy deehne, 

The biied nuiise plucketh at their ^ign ! 

* 
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u «\reot, in «*hoit, d'* poifinued ^ilIOud, 
WHiMi the fan* Homan inaiileiiB siwed 
Foi English Keata, singing .ihiwl,” 

Tlic lady answered, Yea, as sweet ! 

Tiie tilings thou naniest being complete 
In fragrance, as I measiue it. 

** Since sweet the death-clothes and tlie knrll 
Of him nho, having lived, dies well, — 

And holy sweet the asph«)del, 

Stinod softly by that foot of hi«:, 

When he Irea^ brave on all that is, 

Into the world of souls, fi*om this ! 

Since sweet the tears, d>x>ppod at the door 
Of tearless Be .th, — and even before : 

Sweet, eousct t ited evermore ! 

“ What ! dost thou judge it a '»trange tiling, 
That poets, crowned for conquering, 

Should bear som s dust from out the ring ? 

“Come cn with «»e, comfr on with me ; 

And learn in coming ! Let me free 
Thy ^pi^it into verity.*’ 

She ceased : her pal£re)'’s paces sent 
No seiA^ate noises os she went, — 

*Twae a boeV hum — & little npent. 

And while the poet 8eeme(\, t* treatl 
Along the drowsy noi|e hO i»ia»le, 

The forc'd heaved up overhi’ud 

Its billow V foliage through Ihe air, 

And the cedm staro did, for and fair, 

0*er.swim the masses everywheye ; 

• 

Save where thi ovt tioj ping pines 

Bid bar their tiemulou'* lij^t with lines 

All fixed and the moon Jiincs 
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A broader glory ! Vou niay 
The ti-ees grow rai*et ^^reocntly, — 

The air blow» ux» more fi-et^h and fi-ee : 

Until they come fioni dark to 

And Ixom the forf^&i to the ai^ht 

Of the laigij Heaveu-heart, hare i\ith night,— 

A fiery throb 4n every afar 
With bulging aitmie^ tliat aie 
The oonduita of Ond*a life a£u, — 

A wild brown inooiland ntidf meatli, 

Low glitumeiiiig here and thither, with 
'\Yldte pools in bieaks, as blank }is death. 

Beside the tiist ]iool, near the wooih 
A dead ti«‘e in .'«et horror stooil, 

Peeled and disjointed, btaik as inm)*! ; 

Since thuTulev &ti icken, years ago, 

Fixed in tho spectral stiaiu and throe 
\V herewith it struggled fioni the blow : 

A momunental tree . • . alone, 

Tliat will not hend, if tempcst-blown, 

But break off sudden like a stone, — 

* * 

Its Ufele*»3 diodow lies oblique 
Upon pool, — wlitre, j*'velm-like, 

^'he ^tar-rdys quiver while they stiikc. 

**«Diink,* said the Ituly, very still — 

Be holy and c<iLd.'’ He did her will, 

And drank the btany water chiU. 

The next pool they came near unto, 

Was of trees ; there, only grew 

Straight flags and lilies lair to view, 

WMch sullen on the water {late, 

And leant their faces on the fla^ 

As weary of the starlight-state. 
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** Diink,” aaid thti lady, gmvo aud dlow, 
Wovld’-^ use hehovetli thee to know.’* 

He dratik the hitter wave Itelow. 

The th'fd poc»l, gilt witJi thoniy bushes, 

^iid iiaujiting weeds, and reeds and robhes 
That wiu<ls sang through in luoiimfal gushes, 

W.*s whittdy <i^iiieared in many a round 
lly a slow fall me , tho «-ta»*light swound 
Over the ghastly light it found. 

** Diink,’’ said the lady, sad and slow — 

“ Woihrs hne behoveth thee to know’.*' 

He looked to her, commanding so. 

He;* brow was troubled, but her eye 
Struck clear to his soul. For all I'eply 
He drank the water suddenly,— 

Then, with a dedhiy dekness, paS'^d 
Ih ^ide the tuuirh ^>ool and the iaht. 

Where weights of ‘hadow wore down-cast 

Fiom yew and c>*pre?s, and from trail 
Of hemlock clasping the tiunk-scale^ 

And flung acrob'4 the intenals 

T I Di' » j ow t o yew. Who dauuh ktoop 
lieie Tiiov^ uioi-jt hianiheb ov**rdrooi>, 
lull) liT'^ hoait the . hill stiiKes up : 

Ifo heai a silent, glniing rml— 

1 ho siinkofl lutallie ImikI against the M>il — 
Hi‘' foot biijiH in th* ir slimy oil : 

And toads '»eera crawling on his hand. 

Anil dinging barn, but dimly sejmned, 

Huht in his face thdr wings e\psiid. 

A palcne ^ look ih'* poet's check . * 

“^lust J drink /ta/s?” he guebtioncMl niec‘k 
The la*ly*3 will, with utterauce weak^ 
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** Ay, ay/ slio said, ^ it so mnst T^e — 

(Aud this time bIlq bpake eliecr fully) 

•‘Behoves thee know worhVs cnieltv.’' 

He bowed his forehoad till his riouih 
Curved in tlie wave, and drank uxdoth, 

As if from riveis of the Kouth. 

His lip «ohbed through the water rank, 

His heart paused izi him while he diank, 

Itib brain heat hwl-like— riwe owl ^aIlk, — 

And he swooned backward to a dream, 
Wherein he lay 'twixr gloom and gleam. 

With Death and Life at each extreme* 

And spiritual thiinder^', bom of sotd 
Not cloud, did leap from uiystie j»ole, 

And o*er him loll ami counter-roll, 

Crushing their echoes reboant 

With their own Mhe->ls. Did Heaven -o i^Mnt 

His spirit a Mgn of covenant i 

At last came xiloiico. A slow\i^ 

Did crown his foiehcad after thib ; 

Hi‘i eyelids flew Ijack for the bliss. 

The lady vtcK>l beside his hcacL 
f^miliug a thought, witli h«ir diNpreal ! 

The moon'^liiiie seemed dishevelhHl 

In her sieeh li esses manifold ; 

Like DoTiaeS m ^he rain of old, 

Thjit diippcd witli melancholy gold ! 

But SHK was holy, pale, and high — 

Ad one who saw an ecstasy 

B^ond'a foretold agony. 

* 

Bise up ! ” said she, with voice where song 
Eddied through speech— “rise up ! lie strong ; 
And loom how right aiengeih wrong.^’ 
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The poet lose up on hi^ : 

He etoocl before an altar 

For Foerament, %ith ve 08 o 1 a meet, 

And mystic altar-lights whidi shine 

w\ji} if their flames were ciystalline 

Carved Aamcs that wouhl not shrink or pine. 

The altni tlio rentral place 
Of a gieat church, and toward its face 
Ijong aihles did dioot and inteilaee. 

And from ii a continuou ^ mist 
Of incense (round the eilges kisseil 
By a pure light of amethyst) 

W^^iind upward slowly and throbbinply, 
Cloud with 111 cloud, right bilvevly, 

< loud above cloud, victoriously. 

Broke full against the arched loof, 

And, thence reflecting, c<ldied (»tr, 

And floated thiough the maible woof 

Of many a fine- wi ought architrave, — 

Then, poising the white masses binve, 

Swept solemnly dowh ai^h* and nave. 

And now in dark, and now in light, 

^rhe countless coliHuns, glimmering white, 
Seemed leading out to Infinite. 

Plunged half-way up the shaf* they phowod, 
In the pale shifting it^ccnfle-cloud 
Which flowed them by, and "overflowed, 

I'lll mist and marble seemed to blond, 

And the whole temple, at the end, 

With its own incense to distend ; 

The arche^ like a giant^i bow, * . 

To bend and slacken,— and below, 

Tlie niched saints to aome and go. 
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u(]une, amid the '^hifttnp s<h uc, 

*3'hat central aliar bl<Ktd si-reiic 
In itP clear etedfast tax>cr'hliecu. 

Tiien firRt^ the poet was aware 
Of a chief angel standing there 
Ilefore that altai'i in the glare. 

Ills eyes tvi,rc dreadfal^ for you saw 
That jaw Oixl^his lips and jaw, 
Grand-made and strong, as Sinai’s Law 

They could enunciate, and refrain 
Fioiu Mbratory aftcr-i>ain ; 

And his brow’s height was sovereign — 

On the va^t l>ackgrtunid of his wings 
Arose his image \ tind he flings, 

From each plumed arc, p«ile glittering^ 

And ft >ry flakes (as l)eateth moic 
Oi Ic-^s, the angel-heart !) before, 

And round him, upon roof and floor, 

Kdging \\ith Are the shifting Ainic^ . 
While at his side, ’twixt lights and glooms, 
Th«‘ phantasm of an organ 

Kxtonding from whh h ui&truiTii'iit 
^\n»l angel, right and left-wav oent, 

Tlje poet’s sight grow sentient 

Of a strong*} company around 

Ami lowcud ibe sJtai*, — ^pale in id crowned, 

With son An cye^' of depth piol.jund. 

Deathful tlicir face*, 'were ; and yet 
The power of life wab in them ^et — 

Kev'ia fbi'got, nor to forget. 

Sut^lilhe signifieauce of mouth, 

Ihlated nostril fiill of y<mt!r, 

And forehead royal with the truth. 
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Tl»cst» faces wer© not mnltiplied 
IVvoinl your count, but side by side 
Diti fiont Ute altar, glorified ; 

Still a viniou, yet exprest 
I'ull as an actiou-*look and gei»ie 
(>r bm ied saint, in risen rest I 

The puf^t kneu' them. Faint and dim 
ills bpirit seemed to siiik in him, » 

Thou, like a dolphin, chan^ and swim , 

The current— Tliese wei*e poets tnte 
ho died for Eeaulv, os luartyrs do 
For Ti nth" the ond-i h«>mg saircely two 

( iod’j piMphcls of the Be«'iutjful 
These were — of iron luht, 

The tugged serge of wooL 

Here, Homer, with the bioad suspeu'^s 
Of tliuiid^»rons brow<*, and Hps intense 
Of garrulnu> gCMl<innocence, 

^riiere, Shalv-pearc ! on whose forehead rliiiil) 
Tl>c crown i o' the world ! Oh, eyes sublime — 
AVitli tear.'- and laughters for all time ! 

Tbne, i'EscaylusJ — ^the woinep swooneil 

T(/ ,-ee ^ful when he frowjied 

Art I he <!id,— he standeth crowded. 

Kuii]»hloa, with close and mill 
Scli(»histm lips, — that^ could be wild, 

And laugh or soh out like st' child 

Fight in the classee. Sophocles 

Witli that king’s look which down the treoPf 

Followed the dark effigies * 

• t* 

Of the lost Theban ! Hesiod olrl, 

Wlio, soiiiWhat blind, and deaf, and eold, 
Cared most for god^ and bulls ! and,bold‘* 
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£)u ti 1 C Fuidaiy (iuit k « feat , 

Willi lace-doat on liw %liPilr , and <.K ii 
S] mt Btartlecl eyes Unit teeeni io hf ot 

1 ho clunot rounding Uie labt goal, 

Tti hiutle past it m liia houI ! 

And FiappUo ( loaned with auicok* 

Of t.lH>n c uiIb on Ciilmtd bioafa— 

0 poet* woman * none foigoe^ 

1 Uu leap, attaining the repose * 

Tin ociitus with glitteiing lo^ks, 

Diopt sideway, as betwivt the loi k** 
ilc watched the a I'uonary dix^ks * 

And Aiistophxnes ; who took 

'Ihc woild with muth, and langhUi ^tiuck 

The hollow ca\e& of Thought and 'm m 

7 }i< intiniti echoes hid in each 
\nd ^ ij)/ii ' ohadc of Mantuan Uech 
])jd mdp the «hi(u ot 1 ly to i« uh 

And J ml uouod liis foieh«ad mgb * — 

luu 1 n»d wuio h niajeftty 

TL in Jus 1)1 ow n 1 h,< s hiuum< d d» * hh **ly 

Liuietiu- nohh i tlnii hi*, rnt »> I * 

W’ » dio^piKU hi'* ]di nmet d^ u tni b *»dd 
Dv« u univuso, find ^id *‘lMo f«o<i, 

If 

Fv' hug > <» |)uftoni * lu denied 
Ibe div ne, and died 
Oluef on the Tih i side, 

B> ^lau ofUod hi fnt i sum, 

As one compelled, in pite of i o u. 

To tca( k ti tiuth he could ii it learn 

AntiO^iin, Inid* '^eii m ,ms-iid^ 

Onre counted guat*.’ Uaii the lest, 

When mooixU n wind' id w f il his \e6t 
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Aud SiieoHcr droo|)ec]l hiu dreanjitig head 
(With languid Lleep-bmilo you had said 
Fiom luB own \erBe engendei'ed) 

(In AiroBto% till they ran 
TlieiP locks in one *— The Italian 
Shot nimhlcr heat of bolder luan 

From his tine lid^i. And Dante stem 

And Rweet, whose sidrit was an um 

Fi»r wine and milk |>oured out in turn. , 

Haid-souled Alhcii ; and £[incy- willed 
Boianlo,— who with lau^ter^ tilled 
The i»auses of the jostled shield. 

And Bemi, with a Innd >iretched out 
To ^oek that storfii ! And not without 
The wreath he dietl in, md the doubt 

Ife died by, Tasso I bard and lover, 

AVliose vision^ were too tlvn to cover 
The face ot a ftilne woman over. 

A ud sofr Racine, * iJtd ginve Corneille— 

'Jbe orator of rhjiiie% whose wail 

b( aroe sliook his purple I And Petraieli i«lc, 

>\ ho horn his bminlit heart bath Ihixiwn 
A thonrtftii'hJhou^d’ts lieneatli the sun, 

Kich perfumed with the name of One. 

And Camoeiis, with that lo^k he had^ 
Compelling India’s Genius sad 
From the wave Ibion^ the Lusiad, 

With nmnnurB of a purple ocean 
Indrawn ui vibrative emotion 
Along the tei'sc ! And while aevotion 

In his wild eyes &tttastic shone ^ 

Between the bright cutlt blown, upon 
By airs edestial,— Calderpn I , 
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And bold De Ve^a, — wbo brcalbed quick 
Song after floxig, till dt^ithV old trick 
Put pause to life and rhetor ick* 

And Goethe — with that reaching eye 
Ilia soul reached out from, far and high, 

And fell from inner entity. 

And Schiller, with heroic front 
Worthy of Pluttoroh’s kiss uxun’t,-- 
Too large fov wreath of modi-m wont. 

And Chaucer, with his infantine 
Fanidiar clasp of things divin^ — 

That mark upon hi.i lip is wine 

n 

Here Milton's eyes ntnke piercing-dim ! 

The shaties of Mins and btai ’ *lifl bwiin 
Like clouds fruia thorn, and grantc*'! liini 

God for **ole vibion 1 < ' »v ley, there, 

WIiosi» a«'tive f«txicy dei uiaim 
Drew straws like amber — foul to fail. 

Drayton and Browne,— with « .nUes they drew 
Froiu oiitw’jjrd Nature, lo i*enow 
Fioiu their owu inward natiue tiua 

And Marlowe, 'Webater, Field lei, Ben — 
Whos'i fire-hearts sowed our f iio^vs, when 
The world was worthy <»j such nicu. 

And Bui^s^with pung^'i^ psi^Cnings 
Set in his eyes. Deep lyiir springs 
Are of the»fire-n.nunt*s 

And Shelley, in his white uh*a1. 

All statue-hlind ; and Keats tho leal 
Adonisf with the hymeneal 

Fi^li*vemal buds half sunk ht tween 
His youthful curls, kissed f^fr.aj^ht and &heen 
In his Rome-grave, by Venn.* t^iieen. 

• M 
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And poor» proud Byron, —aad ns gmvii 
And salt aa life ! forloi^y brave, 

And quivering with the dart he drave. 

Aud visionary Coleridge, who 
Did sweep hia thoughts as angels do 
Thoir wingb, with cadence up the Blue. 

Those poets faced (and other more) 

The lighted altar hoemiiig o’er 
The clouds of inccnsc»dim afid hoar : 

And all their faces, in the lull 
Of natural things, looked wiindei'fal 
AV'ilh life and death and deathless rule ' 

All, still as htonc, and yet intense ; 

As if by bpmt’s vehemence 

That htouc were carved, and not by rense. 

All still and ( aim as statue stone ! 

The life lay coiled unforegone 
Vp in the awful eyes alone, 

And dm g its length out through the air 
Inlo whatever eyes should dare 
To fixmt them— Awful and fair ! 

But where ^e heart of each should beat. 
There so^med a wound insteacl of it, 

From whence the* blood droppeil to tlieh feet^ 

Drop a(t«r drop— di-opped het^^ily, 

A*- century follows century 
Into the deep eternity. ' 

llien said the lady— and her word 
<Jame distant^ — af» wide waves were stirred 
Between her and the ear that heard ; — 

“ World’s use is cold— world’s love W vain, — 
World’s crvielty ib hitter hone ; 

Blit pain is not the fruit of pain. 
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" Hearken, O poet, whom T led 

From the dark wo^ ! dread, 

Nov hear this angel in my frteod. 

** His organ’s pedals strike aloni' 

These poets* hearty which mt i u irong. 

They gave him vi^out coonl t>l* wrcoig, — 

** From which foundation he can guide 
Ul> to Odd's foet, from these who died, 

An anthem fully gloiifiod ! 

Whereat God's blessing . . . Ibuvrak ("fTS') 
Breathes back this music — folds it back 
Alx>ut the earth in vapoury rack : 

“ And men walk in it, crying * Lo * 

Tlie world is wider, and we know 
The very hvaveny look brighter so ! 

“ *The stars walk stat^ier round the edge 
O’ the silver spheres, and give In pledge 
Their light for nobler privilege. 

“ ‘No little flower but joys or^giieve*. — 

Full life is lUitling in the sheaves ; 

Full spirit the forest-leaves * ’ 

*‘So woik'' tJiis jiniM • on tlic eirtli ' 

God so admits it, hlihU it 
To add anolhw \\t>i li tc* — 

“ A new cj ^ auon-blooiii iliut iuiiut(>^ 

1 ho «d«i civotion, and expounds 
PJis Beauiiful ii tunc ful sounds. 

“ Now heaiken I ” Then the Poet gared 
Upon the angel glorioufcy-far cJ, 

Whose. hand, inajesticallv laised. 

himt**!! acToss the oigan 

liil^e a }vi1e moon o’ct niiuiumjifg seas, 

Witli no touch but 'With iuliuence% 
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TYien rose and fpU fwith awell and awoifad 
f)! sliapelesH aoi&os wandering round 
A concord which at last they found) 

Tliose mrsUc keyn— the lono^ were mived, 
Dim, faint ; and thrilled and throbbed betwixt 
1 he incompli te and tht nntixed : 

And therein mighty mmda nere heard 
III mighty mu ingn, inly atirred, 

And struggling out a trd for a tiord. 

Fntil th'st sii ges, hxvmg nm 
Tlii^ wa> t\ud that, gavt out as c no 
An Aphiodite of t <*ine, 

A lldimonv that hndiug vent, 

ITpuard in giand a&Linsiou went, 

Winged to a heavenly aig iment— 

ITp, iipwird Mik a <>uni who «liips 
The shroud back fioiw Ins eyes and hps, 

And lisC" m i|»i'*ilypse * 

A Ham on/ uoliine and ]»}iin 
hicli ch ft (as dying '•wan, the ram,— 
Throwing the di >ps olf a ''Irani 

Ol her white s»mg) tho »» undertone^ 

Of piiplex* i/hords, and uiartd at om e, 

And btruek out frc»*a the stair v Uir »ries 

'riiiir «!eveial silver CKstaxis, as 
It pis od to Gml • Tho music was 
Of divine *»tatme— strong to prfs> t 

And thf/te who htanl it, undci^ood 
Something of life m pint and blood — 
Somttliing of n Jkturc’s fail and goofl 

And while it ponnded, those great roius 
Di I thnll os racers the goals 
And bum xn nil their aii*aioles. 
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But slici the lady, as vapotuvbonnit, 

Stood calmly in the joy of sound, — 

Like Nature with the frliowere arouuii. 

' And when it ceoacd, the bloc^l which full, 
Again, (done grew audible, 

Tolling the silence as a bell. 

The hovian auj^el Ufbed high 
His hand, and spake out ^ovlanly — 

“ Tried poets, hoaihen and rcjdy ! 

‘‘ (h\ 0 tine answers. If we grant 
Thai not io suffer, is to want 
Th** eonscLeiicc of the Jubilant,— 

11 ignorance of anguish is 
Jhit iguoiaiico i aiul mortals ruLss 
Fai prwi>ect-, by a level bliss, — 

“ If as two colours muat be viewed 
Xu a sc*^n imuge, moriils shouLl 
Ne(‘d g*>od and evil, to sec g*)<Kl, — 

If to hpeak nobly, comxwehendv 
To feel [profoundly — if the ends 
Of povei* (jnd 'Ufferiug^Natujc blends,— 

*^lf poets cth tlic fjiiHxl must 
W’ithe like the Pythi. n, ib luaki. jii^t 
Th«r oracles, and meiit trust, — 

It every vsiir word ihatNweeps 
To change 1^0 woild, juu«t i>aJe their litts- 
And leave their own souls in eclijvie — 

“ If to search deep the unhei«^e 

Mv«t pierce the searcher w’ith the curacy, — 

BecQ3ifi0 tliat holt (in man’s reverse), 

* « 

**Was bliot to Uie heart o’ the wood, and lies 
Wedged deepest in the be^t ! — it eyes 
That look for visions and surprise 


iSi 
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From luarnlialled angeln, must ^hut doum 
Their ]id»s upon sun and iiioim, 

The head asleep upon a stone, ^ — 

“ If OsB who did redeem you back, 

By IJis own lack, from hnal lack, 

I >id consecrate hy Itnich anti track 

, ft 

“ Those tetuporal sorrows, till the latte 
Of brackish wab of tlic waste 
Is salt with tears 1 le diopt ton fast— 

“If all I lie crowns of earth nm^t woiukI 
Wtli piv’king^ of til** thunia lie found, — 

If siible-'i sij*li- --woll sweetest sound,— 

“ Whjt say }i* uulo V — I'efuse 

Thi* ba)‘ttsm in salt water?— c1.<m)no 
C alm breasts, mute Hp'*, and labour loo>e ? 

¥ 

*• Or, oh ye gifted gi vei** ! 

Who yoiu libel d to lue, 

To make the world this haiuiouy,— 

* Are ye resigned thnt*thcy be spent 
To such w'orld 4 helj ^ 

T be Spirits bent 

Their awful hr and said— Contwit 1*’ 

Content I it pounded like h, 

Said by a choir of inouinmg meii- 
An alUrmation full ]iu i 

And patience * ~.is, of gloiying. 

And atlomtion,— a » a king 
Might seal an <»ath for gotennng. 

Then said the angel— and Lis face 
Lightened abroad until the place ^ 

Grew larger for a miunent’s space— ^ 
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'/lie long aialoB (buying out in light, 

And nave and tmnnept, colnmnia white, 
And atchee crosaed, being cleai* to sight, 

Aa if the roof were off, and all » 

Stood in the noon-sun , — “ Lo *. I coll 
To other hearts as llljcrah 

This pedal staikes out in tlie air ! 

My instrument hath room to IbSear 
Still fuller strains and perfecter. 

Herein is room, and hhali bo loorn 
AVhile Time lasts, for new hearts to coiiio 
Ou^uiumating wliile they consume. 

What living roan will bring a gift 
Of his own heart, and help to lift 
'fho tune ? — The race is to the swift I 

So asked the angeL Straight the while, 

A company o/iine uji the aisle 

With measur^ step and sorted smile ; 

Cleaving the ihceuae-doudb tliit rise, 
Witli winking unaccustoined eyes, 

And love-locks Smelling sweet of spice. 

* ^ 

One bore hib head above the rest, 

As if the^ world Mere di^fossci.^^— 

Ai^ one did pillow cusi on bi'east, 

1a.*iguifl— an as he should faint ! 
One shook his curls across his paint, 

And moralised oi' worldly taint 

One, slanting up his £icc, did wink 
The salt rheum to the ej^id’s brink, 

To think —O gods ! or— not to think I 

» » 

Some trod out stealthily and idow, 

As if the BU])i ^7aQld fall in snow, 

If jthep walk^ to, instead of fro. 
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AikI flome with conscious amblin^rt fttio, ' 
Did shake their hclU right daintily 
Oa hand and foot, foi harmony. 

And i^^mc composing sudden sighn, 

III attitudes of poiiit-dcvic^ 

Bchcarsed inipronipiu agonies. 

And when this company drew near 
The spirits crowned,* it might appear 
Submitted to a ghastly ia&r. 

As a sane eye in master-passion 
Constrains a maniac to the fashion 
Of hideous maniac imitation 

In thft least gesle — the dropping low 
O* the lid— the wrinkling of the brow, — 
Exaggerate with mock and mow, — 

So, rii<i:itered was that company 
By the cromied vision ut*^erly, 

Swaj^ed to a maniac mockery. 

Oiu*. duDed his eyeballs, as they aclicd 
IVith Homer^s foreliead — though he lackeil 
An in(']^ of any I Anrf one racked 

Ilis lower lip with i-estless tooth, — 

As Pindar’s r*46hing words forsooth 
Were ijent belli .id it. One, hi j suiooth 

l^ink cheeks, did rumple passronatc, 
f Jke Aifichylus — and , tried to prate 
On tr<illiug tongue, of fate fiind fate ! 

One set her eye? like Sappho’s— or 
Any light woman’s 1 one forbore 
Like Dante, or any man as jiodr 

In mirth, to let a smile unrio ^ 

His hard shut lips. And on^ that drew 
Sour liumours from liis inotTiev, blew 
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jkiA (sunken clieeks out to the Bize 
Of mobt unnatural jollities, 

Because Anacreon looked jot^uwiee. 

So with the rest — It was a 

For great world-laughter, as it might 

For great worlil-wzaih, uith equal right ! 

Out came a speaker from that crowd, 

To speak for all— In sleek an^^i proud 
Exordial j^riodfs’* while he bowed 

His knci? bc‘fore thi- angeh — ** 'fliiie, 

O angel, who hast called for us, 

We bimg tlice sendee einuloua, — 

** Fit service from euffit^ient soul — 
Haud-servioe, to receive world’s dole — 
Lip-s^rvico, in worlds ear to roll 

Adjusted coui^ords —soft enow 
To hear the jvine cup ]}a^sulg, thioiigli, 
And uot too grave to spoil the show. 

Tlimi, ceitel, 'alien thou askest more, 

O sapient angel, leanest o’ei 
The window-sill of metaphor. 

* 

“ To give*our hearts up ! lie ! — ^Tliat rage 
Rirliaris, antedates the ! 

Itjis not done on any jage. 

Because your scedd or gh^cman went 
With seven or nine-stiinged instrniiient 
Upon his oacL — *uust oms be boiil ^ 

i 

We are not pdgrime, bv your le*i\e, 

No, nor yet martyrs ! if we grieve, 

It IS toVhymc to • . , summ^* eve. 

‘And" if we labour, it shall be 
As suiteth best with our degree^ 
li^ afier-dinner reveiie.’<^ 
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Mott:* yet that speaker wotiUl bd\c eaSi,— * 
Tolling betmeu hie smiles liiir-fed» 
fu 4 ch aepmte phrase till f&nislied ; 

But aC tlio foreheade of those bom 
And dead tnie poets fladiied with scorn 
Betwixt the ba> leaves round them wom- 

Ay, jetted such bravo that they. 

The new-come, bhrafik and paled away, 
Like leaden aches when the day 

Strikes on the hearth ! A spirit blast, 

A pieseiice kn«>wn by power, at 1 \st 
Took them up mutely — they hail jiansed ! 

And he^ cur pih;rim>poet, saw 
Only their places, in deep awe, — 

What time the angcVe smile did (haw 

111** gazing upward. Smiling on, 

The angel in the apgel shone, 
jRe^<*aling glory in beuison. 

Till, ripened in the li(^t which shut 
The poet in, his spirit mute 

Diopped sudden, a a perfect fruit. 

# 

lie fell before the angeFs feet, 

Saying— < If r.hat is true is sweet, 

In imiething 1 1 lay compass it. 

•• For, where my woithiness is ^loor, 

My will stands richly at the door, 

To pay idiort comings, 'evermore. 

Accept me therefoic— Xot lose price, 

And not for pride, niy *iaciifice 
Is tendered ! for my sonl is nice, 

“And will beat down those dusty seeds 
Of bearded corn, if she succeeds 
In soaring while the covey feeds. 
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♦ 

^ 1 fioar^^I am dmwn up like the lark 
To itR white cloud ! So high my luark^ 
Albeit my wing is small and dark ! 

** 1 ask no wage^ — seek no fame i 
Sew me| for dbroud round face and naino, 
GkxVs banner of the oriflommo. 

T only would have leave to loo^ 

(In tears and hlo 9 d| if so He rhooe. 

Mine inward music out to umo. 

I only would be spent — ^in pain 
And loss, perchance — but not in vain, 
Vjiotk the sweetness of that btrain, — 

“Only ptoject, beyond the bound 
Of mine own life» so lost and found, 
kly vtdee, and live on in its sound,— 

“ Ctnly embrace and be embraced 
By fiety end<,--wheif)y to wabte, 

And light GikIV tutui'e with my paH ! 

The angel’s smile grew more divine — 

The mortal speaking — ^ay, its &hiuc 

Swelled fuller, like a choir-nole tine, 

» 

Till ilie broad gloriole, round his brow, 

Hid vil rate with the ligut below ; 

B*il what he said I do not know,' 

!Nor kmyw I if the man who prayed, 

Bose up accepted, unforbade, 

From the chui'uh floor where he was hdd,— 

Kbr if a listening life did nm 
Through the king-poets, glossing down 
Their eyes capacious of renown. 

liif soul, which these things, Wfis blind 
By what it looked on ! I ran find 
certain count of things behind. 
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I sfiw alone, diin wliitr and grand 
A a in a dreain, tbe angel's hand 
Siretche<l forth in gesture of command, 

Stiaigiit through the haze — ^And so, as oist^ 
A btraiii, more nohle than the first, 

Mused in the organ, and outbui'st 

With giant march fro»n floor to roof, 

Ifosc the full notes ; ^iiow parted ofl; 

In pausiss miissively aloof, 

Like measured thundeis ; now rejoinctl 
In concords of mynterious kind, 

Which won together sense and mind I 

Now flashing sharp on sharp along, 
Exultant, in a mounting throii.', — 

Now dying off into a song 

Fed upon mmois, — alavry rounds 
Moved on tree pacetl, in b'lvc'* rounds, 
Enlarging liberty w'lU bound-. 

And overy rhythm that seeinetl to clobc, 
Survived in coniliient underflows, 
Symphonious with the 'next tl\at I’ose : 

Thus the viiole stiain being multiplied 
And greavcned, — with its gloiiAeJ 
Win shot ahr^'jsl from hide to side. — 

WavcMi backwards (as a •\vir»i tiirghi wa\e 
A Br' H:eii laist, and with as b^avc 
Wild toiring) arch a» d awhitiavo, 

Ai.-le, transept, <.idumn, marble wall,— 
Then awollmg outwanl, xirodigal 
Of aspir<ttion beyond (hrall, 

Soared,- and drew up with it the Vidiobs 
Of tliis said vibion— as a soul 
Ih raised by a thought ! and aa a tub 
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<fl brifThi ilt»vit’cs is uTiiolUil 
Sciil ux)wai‘d, \i itb a — 

So the Mhion maiitfoldf 

Angiil ami m and the naind 
Of -tpirit , ioL^nmiAi\l and crowned, - - 
While the freed cLmd.'* of incense w*H\nd 

A^ccndhig, fidl owing in their tracks 
And gliTiniicring f.antly, bke iho latk 
O* the innoO, in her own light cast bar'k, 

Aiul .i-> that solemn Dieam withdrew, 

The la<ly’« kiss did fall une^^. 

Cold im the poet’s hrow as dew. 

And that same kiss whi< L boiaid him lir'-t 
Beyon/l the sen.'^es, now reversed 
Itb own hiw, an I iuokL subtly pierced 

I£ih spirit with the sense of things 
Sen»-ual and piesent. Vaubhings 
Of gloiy, with Mu'* ui wings 

Stimk lum and pasj>ed ; the la<4y’M lice 
l>i%l melt back in the ch^y'^op^as 
Of the orient mcming sky lhd» wi^ 

ITct clear 61 lark, -ancl ih uf and .-o 
She melt* d as a I'tar luigl < '*0 
Stdl -.oilm„ a<i she meVed -sb w *, 

Siiul.iitr ^ > slow, he •.eeine<l to * 

Flersutih tin lost tiling, gloiiuusi}', 

Beyond her— far a 4 memory I 

Then im KKikcd round I he was alone- - 
lie lay htfoje the L' diking sun, 

As Ja< oh at tlm Betln 1 stone. 

Anddhou,J,t s entangled skein being wound, 
lie knew tht wo'>rland of his -woiaid. 

And the pale p^uds that 'scaivd tlic ground. — 
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The for wood-pine^ like offing ships— 

The fourth pool’s yew anear him drips— 
Worl<Vt4 cruelty attaints his lips } 

And «*till he tastes it— bitter still — 

Through all that gloiious possible 
He htui the al^t of present ill I 

Yet rising calmly I'p a*id slowly, 

With such a rheev at scom’sth folly, 

And Mild delightsome melancholy, 

] is journeyed hoxiiewanl througii the wood, 
And pmye<l along the solitude, 

Betn ixt the pines. — “ O (Jml, iiiy (<Oil I 

The g<il(h‘U nu lining*' open flowings 

lUd 8way the tiwe to xuuri«iu\»’i8 luiwhig'*, — 

In metric chant of blessid pot ms. 

And pa^Hsiiig homeward Llmaigh the woocl, 
He yi<\} c«l along the .solitude. - 
“ Ttou, Pwt-lhid, art great and good I 

“ And though ive iniLt have, and have had 
Right reason to be eortlil^' sad, - 
Tnor, Poct-ltotl, art great and glad.’* 


COiTCLUSlOJiJ. 

Life treads on life, and heart on hoarl— 
Wc press too close in cliurch and mart, 
To keep a dream or grave apart. 

And 1 was ’ware of walking dawa 
That sa&ie gieen forest where had gone 
The p(iei-ptlgiim. One by one 
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I*tittced hia ! Fioui tho t ast 

A red and tender indian^o 
Through tlie near trees, until I i^ie*- ed 

The suu liehind shone fuU au«l rcun^l : 
While lip the lenfinejA proioiind 
A 'Wind scarce old enout^h for bound 

Stood ready to Mow ou i»jo wdieu 
I tume<l that Way , and now aAd then 
The biids anti brake off again 

To <^hake thru prtdi^ feathers diy 
t)f dew which blhloih dioiipingly 
Fioni th#^ leaf-edges, and apply 

Back to Ihvir oong. ’Twi\.t di'w and hirrl 
So bw< a silence miiii-tered, 

Clotl ct m^d to use it for a word. 

Vei uioiiiirg vHils did leap and run 
In all ihlug^ the least had won 
A jovous insight of tlio pun. 

And no one looking round the wood 
Could ht Ip confessing, as he stood, 

77if^ Poet-Uotf ia glad and good / 

But hiik * A distant 8<»uiid that grows * 

A heav mg, sixiking of th* Ikim ;hs — 

A ni-Hiliug murmur, no* tb >se J 

A ^reezy no -Pj which is not breeze ! 

And white-ciad oluldien by degrees 
Steal out ii> troops among the trees ; 

Fair little children, inuming-brighf, 

With fiicses grave, yet soft to bight,- “ 
Eicprofisi*’’e of restrained delight. 

Soins ^uckcsl the palm-boughs within reach, 
Anil othei > leapt up high to catch 
The uptier boughs, and shake from each 



A VISION OF POETS, 

« 

A raixL of dew, till, wetted bo, 

Tlie child who held the braoeh let 
And it Bwang backward with a flow 

Of fan ter diijipings. Then 1 knew 
The childien laughed— bat the laugh flew 
From its own chirrup, aa xni{^t do 

A frightened song-bird ; and a rhild 
Who seemed the chie^'said very mild, 

! keep this liioming nndefllerl/’ 

TIis eyes rebuked them from calm spheres ; 

Elis soul upon his brow appears 
In waiting for moie holy years. 

I called the child to me, and seitl, 

“ Wh It tu e > our palms for f ' ~ To l)e spread/' 
Ho answered, “on a puet dead 

“ The poet died h'^t month ; and now 
The w orld, which had 1)oen somewhat slow 
111 honourinj; his'livini** brow, 

* Comiiicuids the palms— They must be strown 
On hi'^ IK w maiblo very •^oon, 

In a procession of the town." 

I sighed and said, “Did heloiesee 
Any such hc’iour ? " “ Verily 
I cannot tell you, ' answered no, 

“ But this 1 know,— I fum would lay ^ 

Mine own head down, anotlier day. 

As he did,— with the fame away. 

“ A lily, a friend’s hand had pluckoth 
Lay by his death-bed, which he looked 
As deep down as a bee had sucked ; 

“Then, turning to the lattice, ^aaed 
O’er hiUfand river, and upraised 
His eyes iUummed and aimised 
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‘With the worhVs beauty, up to God, 

Ke-offering on Lis Lis brosid, 

Tike images of things lx stowed 

“ By the < hief Poet^— ‘ God ! ’ lio Piied, 

* Be praiMMl for augiiisb, which has tiiikl ; 

For beauty, which has satisfieri : — 

** ‘ For thirt m»ihP« presence, half within 
And half withbui txic — senmd and scene— 

This sense uf Beihg and Having been. 

‘‘ ‘ I thank Tlicc that my sonl hath jonm 
For Thy grand world I Both guests luay • on * 
Beauty, to soul — Body, to tomb I 

“ ‘ I am content to be m w'oak, — 

P It strength into the woids I «poak. 

And 1 am strong in wbat I seek. 

* I am content to be so bare 
llefcuo the archers I every wheie 

My wounds being stroked by heavenly sic 

^ T Liid my boul before Th v fei t, 

That lin nyes of fau* and - wt et 
Should walk t<^ other men o)i it. 

*I am content to t* t.1 ih» s^^ep 
Of each pure image ! — k« th^ o kee]> 

To niandragore, who io»e to sleep 

am ontent to touch Ih* hunk 
Of the other goblet, and I think 
My bitter dmik a wholevaue dnnk 

Because my poitiou was 4'‘-.rgnefl 
"MHiolesoine and bitUu— TiH»u ut kind, 

A.ud 1 am blessed to aiy mind 

• <>ilted for gning, I cei . > 

The maythom, and iti biem onlgn** ! 

1 grieve not that 1 oi^t. did giieve. 

N 
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my large jot of eiglit and touih 
Boyond \p 1 iat others count for such, ^ 

I am content to suffer much. 

“ ‘ I Jbiow — 18 all »ho mourner saith, — 
Knowledge hy suffenng eiitereih ; 

And Lifi* is perfected by l)eath 

The ehiid spake nolly. Strange to liear. 
Ill's infantine soft nccents cleari 
Cliargcd with high meanings, did appear, >- 

And fair to see, his form and face, — 
Winged out with whiteness and puit; grate 
Fiom the green darkness of the placf^. 

Bchiii I )us head a palm-tree grew : 

.ill oneni beam, which piercetl it thiongli, 
Tian«ieifccly on his forelu^ad dre”* 

The figure ol a palm-bianch browm, 

Traced on brightness, up and (lo\ni 
In fine fair lines, — a shadow-crown 

Guido Tuiglit paint his angels so - 
A little taught to go, 

Wijh hoH w^oida to .suiito below. 

Such mnoi'puce of a< tivni \ et 

Mignilicai.ee of object met 

In his whole b^aimg strong and sweet. 

And all the children, the wheV band, 

Did round m rosv reveience stand. 

Each with a pabu-bough imhis hand. 

And 60 he died,^^ I urhispe) ed ; Nay, 
Not 90 ,'* the ihildish voice did aiy— 

“ That poet turned him, firsts co pray 

^ • 

“ In silence ; and God heard the rat, 
Twixt the sun’s footsteps down the west. 
Then he oath d one who loved him best, 
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Yea,, he called eoftl j through the room 
(itis voice was weak yet tender) - ‘Conif*,* 

He ^come nearer t Let tlie bloom 

“ *Of Jife glow over, nndonied, 

Thi«» bndge of Death, which is not wide* 

I shall he acton at tlie »»fhcr nde, 

** ‘ < ome, kiss me ! ^ So the one in irutli 
\V1ifi hweil him he^t — m love, wot inith, 

Bowed down and kiasi d innx ncontli to mouth. 

“Ami, in tliat ki->s of L ive, was won 
ijifc’a xnanumission ! All wa<t done— 

The moutn that kifc'^od 1 ist, kissed alrme ? 

*^Bwt in the former, « oiit’m nt kics, 

Tlae wt» aealeih T think, hv Hi », 

To wo, of tmtli and upiiglitnc ss.” 

lljr eh lid's t owe IremhliNl- hi lip- diook. 
Like a lo^e lc..uLi>g o*<.r n br*;{,k, 

WTiicb Anbrates, thoupli it is jiot true k. 

‘*And wbo, la t\\d, a little iiio\td, 

Yei < UJ lou^-e^ pfl, “va-* thi'a rhit In^cd 
And kiss* *l him 1 » t, a*- it hih* ' * d 

** fi" softly -aul the cLil I , in I 
’ Stfcid louder, c.n»o u,,*iu 
tjt, —my rank w ai ong null 

‘^Aiid now llutt men exalt* hi - iiMue, 
r CO. PC to gather palmo with thein, 

That holy Love may hallow Tiii.e. 

“He did not die alone ; wu '•houkj 
Hirt lueniory live so, ’iiud ilu c iwdo 
Wbtld-praisers — a worse M>hlud»\ 

“Me, e \oice calleth to that tomb 
Where these axe strewing brarif h and bloom, 
Sayipg, coeif ne^r ^ ' -and f come. 
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Glory to God ! ” reramed he, — 

And hib eyes smiled for victory 
G*er their own tears, which 1 could sec 

Fallen on the palm, down che^ and chixr— 
^*Tliat poet now hath entered in 
The x^lacc of rest which is not sin* 

And while he rests his tongSy in troops, 
Walk up and down our earthly blopes, 
Companioned by dhiner Hopep.” 

“But thou,*' I mnrmuii.^, — to engage 
The « hild*a speech iarther— “hast an age 
Too tender for this orphcuiage*** 

“Glory to God — to Go«l ! »* he saith — 
“Rnowleuop BV hmCHtUG rVTRRETH; 
And Life is rEErBCTisD by De^xYH ! ** 
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IRbsme of tbe 5)ucbe0o Aas. 


In the bcliij, one b> one, went the rin^rs from the sun,— 

• Toliilowhj / 

An^ the olde<^t linger said, ^ Ooi^ is music for the Dead* 
When the rebecks arc all dont.'' 

Six abeHes P the kirkyaid giow, on the noitliside lu i k w,— 

Toll doyly / 

And the shadows of their tops, lock across tlie litth «^>ope 
Of tlie graspy giavcs belo\\. 

On the south hi > jmd the west, a small river runs in h ibte,— 

ToU aiowlif / 

And between the river iluwing, and the fair gmn lues a 
glowing, 

Do the dead he at their ^e^t 

On tlie cast I sate that tl.iy, up agai a willow gn> : - 

m daily/ 

Through the ram ot willow-bran* hes, I coaid see the lowhill- 
langofl, 

And the r»vei on its way. 

'riiere I sate Umeath the Itee, and the bell tolled solemnly,— 

* * ToU dovfly f 

Whi]f) the trees^ and nvers’ \oices flowed between the 
solemn nQi8o<9, -- ^ 

< Vet death i^iemed more loud to me. 

Thm I read this lucient rhyme, while the bcU aid all the 
• time 

. Tdlslovdyl 

And the solemn knell fell in with Hie Ude of life and sin, 

* Like a rhythmic fete sublime. 
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THE RHYME. 

Bi n<l Jio ioro 1 bttKxl (1 read) on the hifls of Linteged— 

Toll slowly f 

And threo liiindt d vcars had stood, mute adown each hoarj 

wood, 

LiVc a itdl hent, having piayefl. 

And the biid^ oiig i ibU and the h.tle birds sang wcbt^*- 
TolUlovay! 

And hut little thought was theirs, of the silent antique years, 
Tu the building of their nest 

Down tlie san dropt, lai^ e and led, on the towers of Lmtcged, — 
IVl slowly ! 

liunce ard speaihead on the height, biiothn/ Grange in fiery 
light, 

\Vhile the castle stood in shade. 

There, the ca4l** up black, with the red sun at ite 
back,— 

Toll slowly/ 

Like a sullen unouldonng pyie, with a top that flickers fire. 
When the win<l is ja its track. 

And live hundred archeib tall did besiege the ca«tle wall— 
ToU slowly ! 

And the castle, seethed in \ilood, fourteen and nights 
had stooil, 

And to-niglit, auears its fall. 

Yet thereunto, blind to doom, three months since, g bride did 
come,— 

Toll dowlif f 

One who proudly trod the floors^ and softlv nhispered in the 
doors, 

** May good angels bless onr home * 
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CMii a bride 6f queenly eye:», with a fiiont of constancied^-* 

Toll sUvidy ! 

Ob, a bride of cordial mouth,«-where the untired smile of 

• youdi 

’Did light outward its own sighs. 

*Twas a Duke’s fiiir orphau-girl, and her uncle’s ward, the 
Earl 

^ ToUkhwlyl 

Who betrothed her twelve years old, for the sake of dowry 
gold, 

To his son Lord Leigh, the churl. 

But what time she had made good all her years ot woman- 
hood,— 

lolltlowly/ 

Unto both thos^ lords of Leigh, spake she out right povianl}', 
" My will runneth as my blood,” 

** And while this same blood makes red this same right hand’s 
veins,” she said,— 

ToUdouflyl 

«<’Tis my will, as lady free, not to wed a lord of Leigh, 

But Sir Quy of I^tegeil*’ 

The old Earl he smiled smooth, then ^e sighed for wiliul 
youth,— 

* . ToUMjt 

^Gfood my niece, th'^t hand withal, looketli somewhat soft and 
fmall, 

For BO large a will, in sooth.” 

She, too^ smiled by that same sign,— but her smile was cold 

* and fine,— 

TcUfhtdyt 

^‘Little hand clasps muckle gold ; or it were not worth tho 
hold 

Of thy son, good imcle mine I” 
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Then the yonng lord his breath, and thickly hi 
liiM teetli,— 

Tollilowly! 

He would wed his bctiotlied, au she lovul him an she 
loathed, 

Let thf life* < onit* or the death/* 

Up filie rose with -.louilul eves, as her fatlier*s duld might 
lise,— 

Toll 6? wly ! 

“Tliy hound*«» bh^xl, Lord of Leigh, lai*i6 Ihv Uiii^jhlly 
heel,*’ qiioth slie, 

“Though he moans i\ »t whoe he lies. 

“ Rut d voiaan’fi vail che^ hai in the hall or on the s\vai\l ’ ** — 

Top d^owlyl 

** By t n I 'i<i\ c, m,^ lords, whuh i^e me, orphaned ^1 and 
cLvuj»d lady, 

I deny you wife and ward,** 

Unto euvh she bowed b«-r head, and swept past with lofty 
tKid,— 

ToP blowly ! 

Ere the nndniplit hell had (4 d*>cd, io the chapel had the priest 

Ble-scd li» r, hnde of L 4 j'<“r^ed 

Fast and fni the bridal tiain. a’jng the night- storm rode 
amain : - 

Toll ifm lif / 

AVild the steeds <if lord and rerf, btnuh U 1 1 ; hcofs oat on the 
turf, 

the pauses of th- lam 

Fast and f lin, the kinsmen’s tram, along the storm pursued 
amain-— 

Toll do^vij I 

Steed on staed-track, dashing oil -thickm^g doubbng^ hoof 
on hoof, 

In the pan6e<4 of the rain. 
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And the Lildegroom led the on hie recUroan eteed of 
might,— 

Toll dowfff / 

And the bride lay on his arm, still, as If bhe feared no harm, 

* Smilmg out into the night. 

*‘Dobt thou fear?'* he •-‘lid at last .— ** X.iv 1" die anbwered 
him in hatte,— 

VoUfMy! 

“Not such death as wc could liiid— only life with ewt behind— 
Bidt- oil fast os l^'ar— nde fabt ‘ " 


Up the mountain wheeled the steed— guth to gioui d, nni 
fUlochs bpiead, — 

Toll dowlu f 

Headlong Ijounds, and lotung llaiiks,— down ht staggered— 
down the '■ankc, 

To the to^kei'fl of Linteged. 

High and low the s.*rfs lookeil out red the daiul^eaus to» i «: 
about,— 

Toll slowly / 

In the coiutyard lObe tl\e uy— “I-ive the Diuhess ard Sii 
Guy r* 

But olie neior heard them shout. 

On the steed she dropt her cheek, Kissed his ii'ane and kibsed 
his neck,— 

Toll al&icly .* 

“ I had happier died by thee, than lited on a L aly Leigo,” 
Were the words ivhich she did speak. 

But a three montW joyauuce lay ^wixt that moment and 
to-day,— 

ToU ^owly ! 

When ft\e hundred archer i toll, stand beside the castle wall, 
To recapture Duchess Ma}, 
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And the ca«tk fitandfth black, with the re<! sou at ita back,— 

Toll slotolii / 

And 'i i< ttnight'6 siege i don and, except the Dudbess, none 
C in nu<Hloubt the coming wrack* 

Then t1 e (Aptain, yoi Lord Leigh, with his eye so grey of 
blu,- 

TiU hlowly ' 

And thin lips, that scarcely sheathe the cold white gnashing 
of his teeth, 

Gnashed m smiling, absentlv,- 

( ue^l aloud— “So gres the daj, bridegroom fan of Duchess 
May !'^-. 

Toll do^ofy / 

^ 7 ook thy last upon tliat sun If thou seest to-morroVs one, 
Tivill he thr«A>gh a foot of day. 

“ Ha, fai» bride * Dost hear no sound, save that moaning of 
the »iomd?” — 

Toll slowly ! 

“Tliott and I have parted irotlt,— yet I keep my vengeance* 
oath, 

And the other may uime lovnd. 

“Ha* Ihv Will iM bill lo dare, and thy new love jiast 
(ompire,"- 

7 >U slowly f 

*' YoL tlune old loi» 's brave is as ^tiong a thing to 

have, 

A tile M ill of Lulv fair, 

“Teck OB blindlv, netted dove’— if a wife’s name thee 
U hov*',” — 

ToU slowly f 

* Tlmu shalt wear the same to-morrow, ere the grave has hid 
the sorrow * ^ 

Ot thy last ill-mated love. 
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'^O^er his lixM aii'l silent mouth, thou and I will call Kick 
troth,*'— 

TiMilowfyl 

shall altar be and priest,* and he n*ill not cry at least 
* I foibid you— I am loth ! * 

** I will wring tliy tiugers pale, in the gauntlet of my mail,"— 
• Toll slowly ! 

^'^LitUe hand and mnckle geld’ close sltall lie within my 
hold, 

As the sword did to prevail," 

0 the little binh sang owt, and the little biids sang wo^r — 
Toll slowly ! 

0 and laughed the Duchess Ma>, ami hir soul did put ann/ 
All hiH bo«u ting, for a jest, 

in li»'»r chamber du* she sit, laughing low to think of it, — 
slowly I 

‘\Tower ih stron;^ and will is free— thou can 8 t_boast, n\v Lfud 
of Leigh,— 

» But thou boasiert liHle wit.” 

In her ifre-glass ga'od she, and she Mubhed right womanly, — 
loll slofwhjl 

She blushed half from her diKlam— half, her heaiiiy was so 
plain, 

—“Oath lor oatli, my lord of Leigh ’ ’* 

<• 

Straight ^he ^-allod her maidens in— “ Since ye gave me blaum 
herein."— 

TolUmlyl 

•‘'Hiat a bridal such as mine, olu uLl hiek gaude* to make it 
fin^ 

* (lome and shrive me frf»m thot sin. 

^ It is three moiiths gone to><lfty , tinee I gave mine hand 
away*"— 
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‘‘BiingMio gold amd bring tbo gom, we will kee^ bride-sCaliQ 
in them, 

While we keep the foe at bay. 

• 't 

On yor.r arms I loose mine hair comb it smooth and crown 
it fair,**— 

Toll doxchj ! 

I would looli in purplo-pall, from tlih lattice do^ni thr wall, 
And tlirow scoiii to one tlidt*e there ! ” 

0 the litile birds ^ang ea^t, and the littV, birds? ^ang 
Toll 9loH'hj ! 

On the tower the ca^ilc*a lord leant in fileni e on hi<i swoid, 
With an ang^ilsh in hh» breast 

With a f'pirit-ladeii weight, did he lean dt^wu passionate,— 
Toll do'whj i 

Tliey ha've almost sapped tlic wall,— they wiil enter there- 
withal, 

With no kno»',king at tlie gate. 

Tlicu the sword he leant npc'ii, shivered— snapped upon the 
stone,— 

Toll doxoly ! 

‘^Sv/ord,** he thought, with inward laugh, ^‘ill thou servest 
for a staff, . . 

When thy nobler use is done ! 

“Sword, thy nobler use is done 1— tower k lost, and shame 
began : ** — 

ToUdowljff ' ’ 

“If 'we met them in the breach, hilt to hilt or' speech to 
speech,' 

' We should die there, ^h for one. 

“If wc met them at the wall, we should sin^y, vaiidy 
fall,**- - 

TolUlovnW , ^ 

“ But if I die here aloue,— then I die, wL am but on^ 

And die nobly for tliem all ^ 
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blve true ii^jLeuds lie for my tniLi*- lu <aid m tbo 

brake,”— 

Toll s^ouhj ' 

“Thirteen wanion lie /iL ic t a l»!ipk \v«>uml in t^ir 
breast, 

And none of tlif c uji! tvake. 


* And no moie of thib slicdl *— huiL M )Oil weiirlis too 

heavily,*'— 

“And I could not ?locp lu jihv* wit'i the iailhful and the 
biave 

Heaped aroui <l ajul over n e. 

“Since young ('kr' i wulher liith, in RilpH a 

plighted kith,”— 

ToHcbi^hj: 

* Since my pale yr'^n'* si'-fei'** cheek like io'% ^\hcn 

Jlonald bjicak <, 

Tliough never a word '*1 c aiih— 


“ These shall never die fwi i*je~ hfe-hlowl fiU tiK» heavily , * — 
Tod 8lo'*ihj f 

“And if I die here apait, -f ’er 11 \ d< id md d(»nl heart 
They shall ]m s /)ufc Kife 1 1 h m 

“Wien the foe hatli heainl it sajo Duth hohU Gny of 
Lint^ed,"— 

. ToU slovu^u 

“Tliot mw COMO n.iv peaco shall biing, and a blessed, 
blessed thing, 

Shall the stone be ct d hea«l 


“Then my fiiends shall pa*^ out fice, end ^hall bear my 
memory/ — 

“Then my foe<t shall sleek their pnde, soothing tair my 
widowed bnde, , 

Who% sole sin whs love of me. 
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** Wit!, their woi Je all smooth and sweety they erill fonit her 
and entreat;*’ 

ToUdowlyt 

And their pui'ple pall will spread underneath her binUttg 
head, 

While her teorb drop over it 

**Sbe will weep her woman’s teats, will pray her woman’s 
prayers,”— 

ToU dmly! 

*‘But her heart is young in pain, and her hopes will spring 
again 

By the buntime of her >cars. 

“Ah, bvept May— ah, sweetest pnef !— once I vowed thee my 
lielief,— 

Toll tkv^ly ! 

“That thy name e?pi*cosed thy '.weetness,— May of poets, in 
completeness ! 

Now my Maynlay F3emeth brief” 

All tlie^ client thouglitb d]<l swim o’ci his eyes grown strange 
and dim,— 

ToU tlwtty ! 

Till his true men in the pkee, wished tl ey stood there f^e to 
boo 

With the fw instean of him 

“One last oath, iiiy friends, that wear idthful hcarta to do 
and dare !” — 

ToU ilowly ! 

''Tower must bll, and bride be lost!— swear me senuce 
worth the cost,” 

—Bold they stood around to sw^, 

“Eadi man dasp my hand, and swear, by the deed we biled 
in thei’e,”— 

Tdl^tdyf 
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“Not for Tengcdnc<H not for right, will yp stnko onr h\< w to 
night!”— 

Me tliey stood around -to swear. 


“One last hoon, young Balph and Clare ! taithfnl hearts to do 
anrl dare I **— 

Toll dowlff ! 

“Bring that steed up fiom his stall, wlmb kis-'id l>et‘oiv 
ypu all,— * 

Cuide him up the turret-stair. 


“Ye shall homobb him aright, and load upward to this 
height I 

^ Ton sliyivltj ! 

Once in lo'*e and twn**. in war, hath he home me slron{f and 
far,— 

Ho shall bear me far t<»-night.” 


Then his men lool'^i and i.o, when they board him bpeak- 
ing so,— , 

ToHslmiUj! 

the nohlc they thou jhT,<r he m ■'ooth is 

grief distraught.— 

■Would, we siowl here with the hiC 


But a fire tiafhod from hia eye, ’twi\t their th* uuld and their 
ro^dy,- - 

* ToUsloicLj* 

“Have ye so pmch time to waste ? ' Wo who ride here, must 
ride liirt, * • 

* As we wish qjiir foes to ll\ /' 


T&y have fetched the steed with can*, in the liarness he did 
* wear,— 

^ * Tdlshwhf! 

Past the coui^dnd thrdugh the d^Mnw, aaoss the rashes of 
the firKws ; 
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Tlicn imn oiif; Ler bowe^cllaml)6re, did the Duchess May 

vepaiTi"^ 

Toll slmly I 

"Tell nie now what is your need,” said the ladyi "of this 
steed, * 

That ye goad him up the stair 

Calm she stood ! uubodkined Uirou)^!, fell her dark hair to 
her shot,— 

Toll fJtoidyl 

And the smile upon her face, ere she left the tiring-gjiass, 

Had not lane enough to go. 

"(let thee hack, sweet Duchess May! hope is gone like 
yesterday,”— 

Toll slowly I 

"One hidf-hom* completes the breach ; and thy lord grows 
uild of speech.— 

Get thee in, sweet lady, and pray, 

"In the Ocost tower, highU of all, — loud he erW for steed 
from stalV’— 

Toll dowly ! 

"*He would ride is far,’ <pioth he, Sw for lo\e and victory, 
Though he rides the castle-walL’ 

"And ^7e fetch the teed from stall, up where never a hoof 
did 

lolldowhj! 

" Wifely inayer meet j deathly need ! may* the sweet Heavens 
hetir thee plead, 

If lie rides the costlc-wall” 

• • {* 

Low slie (li*opt her head, and lower, till her hair coiled on the 
flwr,— , 

T(M slowly I 

And tear after tear yoai heard, fall distinct as any word 
Which you might be listening fo . 
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Utee tn, thou soft ladi^l— liere is never i I'lice foi 
tihee!*— 

Toll ilowly / 

^'Bvaid thine hair and clasp thj gonii, that thy beauty iu 
" its moan 

May find grace wilh Leigh of Leigh.*’ 

She stood up in bitter casci ^nh a pale }\* sfoady fiice,— 

’ VoH shivhj ! 

Like a sjntae iliuiiderstruck, wLidi, though quivering, seems 
to look 

Bight against tlie ihundcr-place. 

And her forjt li<xl iu, with pride, her own i* the stone 
beside,-*- 

Toll d<wly I 

“Go to, faithful friends, go t»> ! -Juilge no more wbat ladies 

< 10 ,- 

No, nor how theii* lords may ride < ^ 

^Then the good steed’s rein she tiv>k, ami hi« neck did kiss 
and stioke 

Toll dowly I 

Soft he neighed to answer her ; and then followed up the 
stair, 

. For the love of her sweet ^ook. 

Oh, and steeply, dceeply wound up :.lie nanow stair around,— 

Toll ilowly I 

Oh, imd dosely, closely speeding, step by step beside ber 
treading 

t Did he follow, meek a^ hound. 

Qn*the east tourer, hit^’st of all,— there, where never a hoof 
* did ML- 

ToUohwlyl 

Oat they swept, a y ision steady,*— nobl^ steed and lovely lady, 
' Calm as if in bower or stall ! 
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]>o\m slie kuelt at her lord^s Iqieei and shtf looted up 
silently , 
TcU. dowly! 

Vnd lie ki&8<*d her twice and thrice, for that lobk within her 
e)ef«, 

Which te could not bear to sec. 

QiiOih lie, << Get thee from this strife,— «ad the fweet saints 
bless thy life r»— f *• 

Toll slowly! 

this hour, I stand in nee<l of ray noble red-roan steed-— 
But not of my noble wife.” 

<jiOth she, Meekly liave I done all thy biddings under 
* fcuu:’*— 

Toll slowly ! 

Bui by idl my womanlicod, — which ‘is proved so^ true and 
gooA, 

1 will novel do ibis one. 

*• Now by womanhood’s degree, and by wifehood’s verity,'’ - 
Toll simh I 

*■ In thi^ hour if Lbou liast m*c«l of thy noble red-roan stc < *1, 
Thou luust ttl-o need ot Wu. 

“ By this golden ring ye bee on thi* lifted liand pardi^,”-- 
- Toll shit^hj ! 

* It’ lid** hour, ou ca£,tle-w^U, can be loom fo. st^ from btall, 
Shall be also room for 

So tht‘ sweet Mints with me be” (did «he utter solcumly),— 
Toflfioxoly! 

a nun, thU eventide, on this cattle-wall will lide, 

He bliolJ ride the same with 

Oh, he spiitug up iu the selle, and he laughed out bitter 

wdl,— 

ToU slowly ! 
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**Woiilds( t&6a lide among tLe leaves, as we vsed on other 
. eves, 

To hear chiifia a vesper*Ml V* 

• 

She '’lang do er to his hneo-** A^t c, beneath the cypress- 
tree !''— 

ToU dowli/ / 

^Mock me not ; for otlierwhpie, than along tlic greenwood 
fllir, 

* tllavc I iidden lasfc with thee ! 


Fast I rode, with ncw-morle \ows, fix)m my angiy kinsiuan's 
house 

Toll shwlif I 

^‘Wliat I and uould you men '*hould reck, that t dared muie 
for love’s sake, 

As a ^ridc tliaii as a ? 


^'AVliat, and would >ou it dioUd foil, as a proveib^ befoie 

alV- 

' Toll Uoidf / 1 * 

‘'That a bride may keep your oiue, while through costle-gate 
>ou ride, 

Yet eschew ^he Cd^tlo-waU ? ” 


So t the breach yawns into nun, and ^)ars up against her 
, suing,— , 

ToU Uowly I 

W^iih the inmticulate din, and the dreadful foUing in— 
Bhneks of doing and undoing t , 


Twice he wrung her hands m twain ; but the small hands 
tdosed again,-^ • 

ToU slowly! 

Back he xemed fktQ steed— back, hock ! but she trailed along 
hia trark, 

*Virith a frantic dasp and strain ! 



RHYME OR THE DUCHESS MAY. 


au 

Emmore the foenien poor through the* crash of window and 
door,— 

Ta slowly I 

And the shouts of Lei^ and Leighi cuoid the shrieks of *'kil1 
and « flee!” 

Strike up clear the general roar. 

Thrice he wrung her liaiida in twaiii«— out they closed and 
clung again,— 

Toll slowly ! 

Wild ''he clung, as one, withstood, clasps a Christ upon the 
rood, 

In a spasm of deathly pain. 

She clung wild and she clung mute,— with her shuddering 
lips half-shut, — 

Toll sh‘\dyl 

Her head fallen os in swoond,— hair and knee ^wept on the 

gKiUn^l,— 

She clung wild to sUrmp and foot. 

Back he reined hi > steed, back-thrown on the slippery coping- 
stone, — 

foUAotrl'jI 

Buck the iron 1u\ f i did giind, on the battlement behind, 

Wliom e a hundred feet went down. 

And his heel did press and goad on t/e q^uivering flank 
bestrode, 

Toll slouly J ' 

** Friends, and brothers ! save my wife !— Pardon, bw(h» 1, in 
chanj^ for life,— 

But I ride alone to Uod !” 

Strai|]^t as if the Holy name did upbreathe her as a flam^— 

ToU slowly^! 

She upsprang, she rose upri^t !— in his se^le she sate in 
sight ; , . 

By her love sh*- overcame. 
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And lier haid vm <m lus bnaati aAen die smiled as one at 
ToUiloid^f 

she cried, “0 vcsper-bdl, iu the heechwood’s old 
<^apelle ! 

But the paasiug-bell rings best.*’ 

They hate caught out at the wliich 1^ (lay threw 1 (k>so 
- i-in vain,— 

^ ToU tlowljf I 

For the horse iu stark despair, with Ids fiout hoof* poised in air, 
On the last verge, rears amain. 

And he hangr, he rodrs between— and his nostrils curdle in, — 
ToUdowlyl 

And he shivers head and hoof— and the iiidccs of foam ^all oif » 
And his ihee giowb fierce and thin ! 

And a look of human woe, iroin his stsirfug eyes did go,— 
Tdlilo'dy! 

And a sharp cry uttered he, in a foretold agony 
Of the headlong death below,— 

And, !*Biug, ring, "Then passmg-ben,” still she cried, the 
old chapello !’*— , 

ToU^yilyl 

Then back-toppling, clashing back— a dsad weight (huig out 
towra^k, 

Horse and ndei'b oveifell ! 

M 


Oh, the little birds sang cast, and the little birds sang west^— 
ToUBlo^tuly/ 

And I read this ancient Bhyme, in tho^kirkyard, while the 
diime 

*Blowly toll^ for one at rest. 
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TTbc Xa&s^0 

r 

“ Yfia I ” I angered you last ni(^t ; 

No ! ** tliiev morning. Sir, I say ! 

Colours, soen hy candle-ligb^ 

WiT nut look thj same by day. 

Wben iho tabors played their best. 
Lamps aboYt% and laughs below — 

Zove sounded like a jest^ 

Fit for Fet or fit for Vo / 

Call me false, or call me free— 
y<»w, whatever light may shine^ 

No man on thy face Fihall scf'^ 

Any grief for change on miai'*. 

Yet the sin is on us both — 

Tjiu ' to d<mce is not to woo— 

Wooer light makes fickle troth— 
Scorn of fne rt'coils on you t 

Learn to win a lady’s faith 
Nobly, Of* tiic thing i ; 

Bravely, as for life and dcaih- - 
With d loy» 1 gravily. 

Lead her from the festive boards, 
Point her to the stany skies. 

Guard her, by yo'u* tiuthfiil wouL-s 
Pure from oourtshixi’s flatteries. 

By your truth she sliatl l>e true — 
Ever true, as wives of yore — 

And her F«i^ once said to you, 
Shall be Yes for evermore. 



( 

ms tOST ai9 

lEbe poet ano tbe mb, 

A Fablb. 

SaU) a^i^b toapoei— ^^Goout firom amoog as stitti^^tway ! 

Whib we are tbbking eariblj things, thoa singost divine. 
There^ a little iiiir brown nightinf^e, who, sitting in the 
gateway, 

M&es fitter music to our ear, than any song of thine ! ” 

The poet went out weeping— the niji^tingale ceased chanting ; 
‘^Now, wherefore, 0 thou nip^tingale^ is all tliy eweetness 
done?’* 

« I cannot sing my earthly things the heavenly poet wanting^ 
Whose highest harmony includes the lowest under sun. ' 

The poet went out weeping,— and died abroad, Ixrreft there— 
The bird flew Ui his gra\e and died amid a thousand 
wails!— > 

Tet, when 1 last came by the place, I swear the music left 
there 

* Was only of the poet’s song, and i;iot thi>mightingale’s ! 


Ube Xost 

In the pleasant orchard dos^ 

"C«ia bless all our gains,” say we ; 

But ^llay Qod bless all our losses^” 

Better suits with our degree.— 

Listen gentle ~ay, and simple? Listen diildteneii the knee! 

Green the land is where my daOy 
« Steps ii^ jocund childhood pbyed— 

Dijnpled dos^ with hill and valley, 

DapplSd very close with diade ; 

SinSBattHinow of apple hlossom?, ininwing up from glade to 
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« AndifCbaiiMr hacliinttiavdled 
Tbrougb a fore&t by a ifell, 

He bad never dreamt nor marvdled 
At those ladies Mr and fell 
^0 lived smiling vithoat loving, in their island-dtad^ 

Thus I thought of the old singeis, 

And took courage from their 8oUg» 

Till my little ebrugglii|g fbgers 
Tore asunder gyve and thong^ 

Of the lichens which entrapped me, and tlie barrier branches 
^trongi 

On a day, such pastime keeping, 

With a fawn’s heart debonair, 

Under-crawling, overleaping 
4 Thoms that prick and bou^s that bear, 

1 stood suddenly asionied— T was gl^deued unaware I 

From the place 1 stood in, floated 
Bai'k the covert dim and close ; 

And theb))en ground was suited 
Calpe^8lnooth with glass and moss. 

And the blue-bell’s purple presence signed it worthily acrosa 

Hei a llnden-tvee stood, brightening 
All adown its silver xmd ; 

For as borne trees draw the lightm^. j 
So thib tree, unto my mind,^. 

Drew to earth the blessed sunshine, fiom the ^y wh^re it 
wRsriirined. * 

Tall the linden-tree, and near it 
An old hawthorn also grew ; 

And wood-ivy like a spirih 
Hovered dimly round the two^ 

Sliaping thence that Bower of beauty, which I sing of thus to 
you. 
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’Tim a bawet for garden fittefi 
Thna to any voodland wulf ! 

T1k)U£^ a fredi and dewy glitter 
Strudc it ihrougli, from hMc Uj 
Shaped and d&aven was the jErebltnests as hy garden-cunning 
plied. 

Oh, a lady ulglit have come there, 

Hooded ^ly like b»*r hawk, 

With a book or lute m snnu'ier, 
j^d a hope of ewceter talk,— 

Listening lees to her own music, than for footsteps on the 
walk. 

But that bower appeare<l a marvel 
In the wildness of the place 1 
With »uch seeming az t and travail, 

Finely fixed and fitted was 

Leaf to leaf, the dark-green ivy, to the summit from the base. 

t 

And Uie ivy, veined and glossy, 

Was inwrought with oglontiNe ; 

And the wild hop fibred clos^dy, 

And tlie largedeaved columbine, 

Arcti of door and wiudow-mnlllon, /id right sylranly entwine. 

Bose-trees, either eide tlie door, ereie 
Growin<' ^itho and growing tall ; 

Each ^ne set a summer waixler 
Fop the keeping of the hall,— 

With a red rose, and white rose, leaning, nodding at the 
wall * 

As I entered— niassch Jiushing 
Stole all uoi^s from my foot ; 

And a iWiud clastic cushion, 

Clas^ied within the linden’s rootf 
Took me in a chair of^silcgce, very rare and absolute. 
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All ilic flool ms paved with glory,— 
rtK^cnly, silently inlaid, 

quK k moiionn made befbie me, 

“Wi 1) f iir co^mteipaits in shade, 

Of the fair ^ n v leaves which slanted overhead. 

* Is ‘«ucli pa\em nt in a pelaco * " 

So I questioned in my thought i 
The ^im shiuia^ Ibiotigh the ihalico 
Of the led io<^e hung without, 

Thiew within a led Illation, like on anssvei to my doubt. 

At the same tiuio on thr linen 

Of my ohildisli Jap theie fell 

Two white mav Icaiis downward wmunjr 

TliKUphtho ubn^s miracle, 

Fiom 9 bio soin, like m angel, out of sigl t yet blcaaing 
well 

Down to floor and i p to ceilmg, 

Quuk i tuincd my diildish late , 

With d innocent appealing 
Foi tin seri/ 1 0 th ihce, 

To the ticc> whi h suiely^knew it, in paitakiu ' of the grace 

AVlitrt no foo*- of hum m crerfturo, 

JIow c<iuld leach a human hand ^ 

Aiid if this be work of natuie, 

W hy ii r iluro sadden bland, 

Bk iljn^, oil fiom other wild work i It was haid to under- 
stand 

c 

Was she weary of lougli doing, 

Of the bramble and tlie thorn ? 

Dul slie pause, m tenler tneing, 

1 1( le, of dll hei syh an soom ? 

Cl, m mock of arit’s deceiving, was the saddmi nuldne&a 
worn^ 
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Or could tLirt ^nic hoyrk l (T n 
Jje tlio woik of Dryad ; 

Who, MiiviviMj» all that chanced 
Xij the world fl old wiong, 

Liy hid, fo«KUi*g in the %\oo(iland« on the hi t true poct’b 


Or wa^ thirt the houfc of fairies, 
licft, hccaubc of the '•ou^h wayt^ 
rnasssoiled by A\c Maiy^ 

Whhh the iiasHug pilgrim pray*', — 

Aiul Ivyond St. Oitlieriiie’b chiiuui^S on the hlcabod Stihhalh 
days ? 

So, young mu er, T eatc listening 
To iiiy Fancy* i wildest w^id — 

On a hudden, thiough the glistening 
Lca>es around, a little lined, 

C^amc a Bound, a beiiac of xaiisie, which woa i.ithei* Iclt th in 
hciud. 

Softly, lincly, it inwouud me— 
rioin the woihl it shut nif in, — 

Like a foiiutahi f tiling ivumd me, 

^Vhieh uith silver wib-is tliin 
ClipB a little niaxMe Naiad, stluig »niilingl\ \M<hi)n 

'll l«encc th'* llUl^i«. eaim*, lio knowetli i 
1 kno)'' iiolhing. llul intieed 
Pan or Fannu'^ newi 1 loweth 
St) muih *»u< t me— tioii' a letd, 

Which has Biuiked lh‘ milk of ualcis, at the ojdcfit im-i- 
hcad. 

Nevei lark tin* tun eau \\ak'*n 
With surii feweetnc'^s ! whi*u Iho Uik, 

TJie hign .planets • \eil)kjiig 
In the half*c\ dni‘*Jied D irk, ^ 

Cabta his binging to their ringing, like an anw to the mark. 

P 
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Novel nightingale so singeth— 

Oh ! she Jean** on thorny tu(, 

And hei poet-soul she flingeth 
0\er pciin to victoiy ! 

Yet slio never sings buth muaic,'— or blie sings it not bO me ! 

Novel UackbiidiS never thruslios 
IvOi small finches sing as sucetj* 

A\ lien the sun strikes threugh the l)ushe> 

T » th Ml’ trimsoii clinging feet, 

And tin ii pietty eyes look idewa^s to the bummef licavtns 
* oin|deto. 

Ti it wtiTf a biul, it stniicd 

Most like OhaMeci^ whuh, in sooth, 

Ih (jf gicen and aziiie clieamed, 

While It site m spiiil nith 

Oil that hiei of a ciownc d l.vly, sajgiiign'gh her ^lent mouth. 

If it leere a bji’<l 1 -ah, si tpiic, 

( In 0 me “ Yea '* or give me ** Nay — 

Tliou^h .nj w« le nympholeptie, 

As T iieaid tli.>t viielay, 

You may btoop you: ]>iidc to ikikIojo, foi my oin i fai avvay. 

< 

( 

I io^» up in e^e’«at on 

And an In\tard tiembling lieat, , 

And (it temwl) in gestc of jias^-ion, 

Dropixid the music to luy fe« t, 

Like,d ganuent rustling dounwaiue !— hvcli a silence tol 
lovved^ it ' 

Heart and head beat thiough tUc fiuiot, 

Full and heavily, though slowei’ j 
In the song, I think, and }}y it,' 

Mystic Piesenccs of power 

Had up-snatcbed to the Tim^ess, then returned me to 
the liour. 
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In 'a child^abstraction lifl« *1, 

from the I ; 

Fogl and .sOul bcin^^ duuly <li ifb d 
Th]*oiigli the gt'cciiwiw)<l, till, at la«t, 
lu Uic hill-tup’B open sumhinej I all coi -cion mv wjh , -ibi. 

1 m« e to face wiili the tnie )no*intains, 

1 stood hilcatly and >ttll ; 

Drawing .‘•trc fr.r fan^v s «1 \nnili)gN, 

Fmiii the air alK*nt the lidl, 

And ftom Naiiuv’s ojvm and luObL dthonaiie good- 

Mill 


Oh ! the golden luMitt«l 'S 
AViniesced iht u% lK*fore inv y**Jith, 

To the tiuth <»f things ‘'^hh pruibt > 

1 0 (Le heaufy oi the li’iith ; 

And I tvoke to Noli ‘e' leah hinghuig joyfully foi l)olh. 

And I said within nn, laughing 
1 have found a honei* to-fln v, 

V {i^'ecn Iu.jU-.- ^fadinmcd half in 
(;humc, and half in Natnlv’^ play - 
And a httlt- hiid nigh it, I 'wjU n“vcr more mi;«fay. 

frencefoilli, / M'ili he the 1. n y 
(tf ihi » Ivj I r, jimI hnilt by ono , 

I Mill "') thexe, sad 01 mei 7, 

With eecl nievviiig\ U 'n-iui ; 

And the bird Fimll be niy liaij^’i' in the dream-hall I haw 
won. 

So 1 .said. But the next monnng, 

(—Child, look up into my fai*e - 
Waie, 0 w eplie, of your ''coming ! 

Thi.* is litith n it- pim- gmee ;) 

The next morning, all Jiatl vanialicd, Aiy wandering misRcd 
the ))liec. 
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Bring an (utli most sylvcui holy, 

And upon it swear me true— 

By the wind-hi'Us swinging dowly 
Thoir mute curfows in the dew— 

By ill ' advent of tlic snow-drop— by the rosemary and rue,-^ 

J affirm by all or nnv, 

Ijot the Clause' lie charm or ohanee, 

Tlmt iny wandering seaitln s many 
Misflod flu bower of iny romanee— 

That I never more upon it, tnmod my moital countenance* 

I affirm th*d, siueo J lo^t it, 

Never I'dvvor ha^ seemed so fnii — 

Never gauleii-crecpcv erosaod it, 

\Villi fK* (h'll and hmve an air — 

Novel bird . un,' in the .summer, os I saw ^md heard Ihei*’ 
theie. 

Day l*v dav, with inw ded^c, 

Tovanl my woikI 1 van in faith— 

Under leal' and over brier — 

Thin i"h the thichet'^, out of hi oath - 
Like tlie prime who rescind Beauty fioin the deep as long as 
death. * 

Bui his swoid of uietlle dafthfed. 

And hi-, arm sicoto ^l^ong, I ween ; 

And her divaming spiiit ila^^hM 
Tlnuayli her IxkVs fair white scrcf’ii,— 

And the lyib thoioof might guide him up the cedam alleys 
green. 

But for mo, I saw no splendour— 

All my sword was my chiM-hcart ; , 

And the svood refused surrender 
Of that bower it held apart, 

Safe as (Edipiu’s grave place, ’mid Cobno’s olives swart 
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THE LO^T hOJ\TR.^ * 

Aa Aiiuldiii ''ovglit tiu* }».'«• jiiouU 
Ilib tm ^lalaoe lose u]xm, 

^iid flic four-nnd-tweniy ra<4onu‘nt9 
\Vliicli gave in^wcjs to llio '■im ; 

So, ill wildeiiuvjnt of gazing, I locked up, owl I looked 
dowiN 

i>ai*s h JVC \mi'ihetl since, wh )llv 
As tlie little Lower did tlien ; 

And you * Jl it tender foll> 

7 hoi aiif h thoughts Khonld . o ne again ? 

Ah! 1 lauiiot flunge this sighing lor ^ullr suiilinc, hiothei- 
men ! 

K<*r thi^ loss it diu pidicme 
< »ther lo’^a of h( tte? c:»xkI, 

V>’henini soul m 'puil vuirtiui, 

And in liptncd woiiianhoal, 

Fell frr»in visions <d muie Lcaut;^ than an arboni uj a »\o(ul. 

I have lobt— oh many a pleasuic- 
Many a hf»iH', and nimu a 
Studioin heiHh and meriy lei an c— 

Th»‘fir&l dew on the Oist dowt » * 

Px t the lii^c of all ilv lo'se \\ ts the io ing of the L woi. 

I ha\c lo^*i the diean* ''f Dc ing, 

And .ae oilier di»am of Dane — 

TUeTlirst piiug >ii the jmiMiin;:, 

The fiist piide in the Begun, - 
Fust recoil from im-ompletion, in the Taft* of wlwi is won- 

r!\ultations in the fiU light. 

Where sou e enttage only is- - 
Mild deijei tions ji the aUi light 
WJiitii the nvldei -hearted mw ; 

And the il ildMhotk hlushiug Rcarlet, lor the very shame of 
Mi&» ! 
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I liave lost tlie Hound ehild-sloeping 
Which t1i<3 thunder could not break ; 

8oiucthiug too of the strong leaping 
Of tliG fitaglike heart awake, 

Wlujh the pale ia low for keeping in the road It ought to 
take. 

Some resjgect to social fictions 
Hath Inien Jil‘*o lost by W ; 

And some generous gcmuflections, 

Which my spirit ofTcrecl free 
To the pleasant old conventions of onr false Humanity. 

All my losses did I toll yon, 

Ye, perchance, would hx)k away, — 

Ye would au'^wer me, “ Yarewcll I you 
l^Eake sad oiiupauy to-day ; 

And yonr tears arc falling foster than the bitter words you 
say,’* 


For God placed me Uko a dial 
In ibe open jyuiiind, with power ; 

And my beait iiwd for its tiial, 

All the sun and all the shower ! 

And I .suffered many h<«>sen ; and iny fob! woo of the lov/or. 

Laugh yc ? If mat lo«iS of mine is* 

Of no heavy-seeming weiglit— 

When the cone hills fiom the pine-tu\*, 

TJif young cluldien laugh tl.er»»a». ; 

\Vt the wind that Mruck it^ riseth, and li.e tempeht shad be 
great! 

One who knew me in my childhood, 

In the glamour and the game, 

Looking on me long and mild, woidd 
Never know me for the mm ! •* • 

Come, unchanging recollections, uliero those changes over* 
came. 
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Oil this couch I T.eakly lie on, 

Vhilo I count luy memoiicoj^--- 
Through tlic fingers which, still ««ighing 
I press closely on mine eyes, — 

Clear as once beneeth tho sunshine. I behold the bower at ise. 

Springs the Imden-tiee as greenly. 

Stroked w^th light adown its und- 
And the i\ v-lea* es ociencly 
Each in cilh'^r inteitwmed, 

And tho rofeo-tices at the doom.iy, they have neitlnT gioun 
nor pmed ! 

From thos<' o\ejbl<»wu faint ro-es, 

Not a leaf apiKiareth shed, 

And thiit little bud di^hhOQ 
Not r tiioin's bu^ulth niuo of rod, 

For tho uiuteis a%l the <^ummei8 whi<h ha\o passed me 
u^eibead. 

And tliat nvuie ovoifioweth, 

Sudden swttl, the sjlvaii ca^e'' , 

ThiUbli or nightingale— Avno knnweth ! 

Fay or Fauiiih— Ji^ho Ixjlicio-.? 

> But my heart still tumbh*s m me, to the trenihUug of the 
lca\ QA. 

Ts the Ik ver lo >t, then ? Who Stiyetli 
Tlia* tl*e Iwwei iiKh<*<! islo^t? 

Hark ' 1*7 ^))Mit in it juaycth 
Tiirough tJio fioMico and Lht f»o*-i,— 

And the pia^er pr*oei\eo it gmiily, lo thold‘t an«l utteimost- 

Till anothoi oiKii for wo 
In G<xV 8 Edeii-land unknown, 

With an angel at the doorway, 

White with gazing at Uis Tlirone ; 

And a sainl's voice in the paliu-trecvsinging- Alt< is Iiust 
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B Cbtld asleep* 

How lie blecpeth ! liaTiag drunken 
Weary childhood’s mandragore, 

From his xiretty e^es have sunken 
PleaHurea. t«> m^e room for more — 

Sleeping near the withered nosegay, which he palled the (lay 
before. 

Nosegays ! leave them for the waking ! 

Throw them oai'tliward where they grew. 

Dim arc such, boRide the breaking 
AmaiiMitliR he looks unt>»— 

Folded eyes see brighter colours than the open over do. 

llcavon-flowcns rayed by sliadows golden 
Front fhe palms they sprang beneath, 

Now pciiiapa divinely holdon, 

Swing against him in a wniath-— 

We may think so from the quicken LOg of his bloom and of 
his breath. 

t 

unto vision callcth, 

Wlilh* tlie young child areameth on. 

Fair, 0 di earner, tiue befalleth * 

With the glory Jioii Itast won 1 
Darker wert thou in iXt* gaidcu, yestermoi»', by summer-sun. 

should see tht .spirits ringing 
Round thee, — were the cloitds airay ! 

'Tis the child-heait draws them, singing 
Tu the 8ilent-se<*ming clay— 

Singing Stars tliat seem the inutest, go in music all the way. 

As the moths around a tai>er, 

As tlie bees around a rose, 

As in pimset, many a vapour, 

So the spirttH group and close 
Hound about a holy chilflliood, as if drinking its repose. 
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Shapes of liriglitness overlcan thee, 

With Uioir dia(.lom<) of youth 

Striking on thy ringlet*^ shecnly,-^ 

Wliile thoa . . . not in sooth 

Tliy smile . . . but the ovi^riair one, dropt from some sotheriiil 
mouth. 

Haply it k angels’ ditt>, 

During slumbcT, Khaile by shade 

To fine down this childi^^h beauty 
To the thing it must be mode, 

Ez^e Ihe world sliall bring it piaises, or the tomb sliall ^ it 
fizde. '* 

• > 

Softly, softly ! make no noises ! 

Now he licth dead and dumb — 

Now he hears the angels’ voices 
Folding sUence in the zoom— 

Now he muses deep the meaning of the Heaven-words ns they 
come. 

Speak not ! he is con.^mted— . ^ 

Bieathc no breath acro^ his eyes. 

Lifted up and sej^Hiratcd 
On tlie hand of God hr Jies, 

In a sweetness IzeyoiAl touching, - i|ie]<l in (‘lobtral sanctities. 

Gould ye MohS him— -ilitl'er— iftother? 

Bless the dimple in liis yheek 1 

Parc ye Iqok at one another, 

And the benediction ^poak ? , 

Would ye not break sat in weepiti<>, and confciy yourselves 
too weak? 

He is ha^mle»^— ye ai'e sinful,— 

Ye are t?oubled— he, at ease ! 

Fri>ni'Jii(^ slumber, virtue winful 
Floweth outwaM with incre|we— 

Dare net bless him ! but be blessed by his peace--and go in 
peace* * 
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Ube CVS of tbe Cbilbrem 

** 4n0f ri vpoadepn ff$« fC o/ifiairiif, Mkdka. 

Do VC hear the children weeping, 0 my brotheTs, 

Ere tlie sorrow comes with years ? 

They are leaning their yonng heads against their mothers- 
And thiu cannot »>top .heir tears. 

The young lambs are bleating in the meidows ; 

The young birds are chiipiiig in the nest ; 

The voung Uwm are playing with the shadows ; 

Tl' » young flowers are blowing towanl the west— 

Ihit the young, young children, 0 my brothers, 

Thi y are weeping bitteily » — 

They are wcn*pmg in tlie playtime of the otliers, 

In Uk* couutiy of the free. 

Do you question the young ihildirn in ihc sorrow, 

Wliv their teare are falling ?-- 
The old man may vru p frn liis to-morrow 
^YllIcll lo&v in Lmg Ago — 

Tlie old tree is leaflesh m the foie^t— 

.Tlie old yenr is ending in the frost - 
The old uoiiiid, if strickc", is the soiest — 
nie 6 hl hope luide<.t to be b)st : * 

But the )omi 5 , \oiing eialdicu * > my brothers, 

Do you ask them why they stand 
* ping bore bcfuie the bownns of their mothers, 

III our happy Fatherland ? 

They lookeap with their pale and sunken faces, 

And their looks are sad to see, 

For the man’s grief abhorrent, draws and presses 
Down the cheeks of infancy — 

“ Your old earth.” they say, “ is vmy dreary ; ” 

“Onr young feet,” they say, “are very weak ! 

Few paces have wo £akeu, yet ore weary — 

Ourgmve-rcbt isveiy&rtoseekf * 
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AbIc tho old wLy tiioy vc6|>i and m i the childit i., 

For Ote outoido th is rold, — 

And we young ones stand without, in * ur hewildoTinir, 
And tlip gtaves an* loi the old I 

“ Tine/’ sny the yonn*; cLildit n, ** it may h ipix u 
Tiiat we die 1»» foie our tliue * 
iuUle Alice died la^t yt i? — th^ L,i.jve is sLiipon 
Like a tmowltnii, in Ihr' lime. 

IVe looked into Uie ]iit pivparcd to take her — 

W<vs no roi m for any woik m the close cl ly • 

Vioin the sleep uliciein she Lcth none wil^ wd^c h >t, 
Civing, ‘th't nj), little Alic.”* ! it is diy. 

If yiMi listin h> that gravo, in sun and diouf i. 

With your ear doini, lit il» Alice never cut 
Ooiild we see her face, 1*^ jie we should n»»i \i)o Iu't, * 
hoi th • smile has time tui ciowinp in I e* tyi » 

Au I iiKny go 1 er inomimts 1 illed and PtiHe I 1 1 
The £i«roud, hy th< knk-chimc ! 

It is good when it 1 app u s ly th*' iliildreii, 

“ That we die h on oiu* time ! ’* 

Alas, the wuiched rhihl <*n they are -rtking 
ri» ath in lift , is Inst <o ban * 

Tlioy aic hiuding u,/ th j ! ^aits au ly fiom bual isi«, 
Withiiernu it f’o Uis gni'n* 
do out children, liom l*i * jpine aijil frou» *1 • city 
Sing out, (hiMieii, hi little thiushes do— 
rinck y(U liandful, ot ih. mea5low-cnw'‘lip’‘ pieUy- 
Lautfl aloud, to koi \ou’ fiugeib let tl om tin * 

But they answer, Ai . cowslip-, of Hio m* idow 
Like oiir \» * t*! > am ai the mine t * 

Leave us quiet in tin' •! «xk. ol ihe loil-shailow*^ 

From voiir [dta'^ares fair and line ! 

“ For oh, sav the ^ luldicn, " v e aie weaiy, 

And w e cannot nui or lea]# — 

Tf wc 1 at ad foi am nic^ulows, il were merely 
To diop dowh in them and sleep. 
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Oui knees tremble sorely in the stooping— 

\^e idll iipon our faces, trying to go ; 

And, underneatli onr heavy eyelids di'ooplng, 

The reddest flower woidd look as pale as snow. 

For, all day, we drag our buiden tiring, 

Through the < (hil-daik, undei'groiiiid— 

Or, all day, we drive the wheels of iron 

In the faictories, loi^id and round. 

“For, all day, the wheels are droning, tnwiing,— 

Their wind comes in onr faces,— 

Till onr heai‘s Inm,— our heads, with pulses burning, 

A IK I the wall's turn in their placi-s — 

Tunis the ky in the high window blank and reeling— 
Tunis the long light that drop|)eth down the wall — 
Turn the black dies that crawl along the ceiling— 

AF oie turning, all the <lay, and we wnth tdl 
And all <lay, the u«»n wheel® aie droring ; 

And bometimes we could pie/, 

‘ 0 ye wheel V (brealving r^at in a *«iad miming) 

‘ritop I be ulent fur to-day 

Ay ! bo sihuit ! Let ihem hear eoih other breathing 
For a inomerL, niontlr to mouth— 

Let them each ot'i. Ts liand®, in a fiebh wieathing 
of their leiid »»4 hiimnn youth * 

Let them feel that ll.i < «»ld inetollic uiotioii 
Is not all the life (j*mI Lislaom* ui* i veid" • 

Let them prove Iheii* in Vfwd hoiilb against tf e notion 
I'hat they live in yon, or under you, 0 whopb !— 
Still, ail ilay, the iiou whotl® go oirvard, 

’ xVs if File ill ca^ li wci'c atarh ; 

And the children’s souls, which God is calling sunward, 
Spin on blindly in llie doik. 

Now tell the i*noi young childieii, 0 my biothers, 

That they look to Him and pray — 

So the blessed One, who bles'ietli rill the oiheru, 

Will bless Uiein another day. 
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They fiwwcr, *‘Wlio is CIckI ihat Ih* ‘'liould lieni 
'Vniilo the nishipg of tlic iron wheels is bluieii \ 

AVlieii wc sob aloud, the human ci> i lures 
Pass by, hearing not^ or answer iio. a s\orfI ! 

And loe hear not (for the wheels in their reiaoniuliii^) 
Strangers speaking at the door : 

Ib it likely God, with ang'db singing round IJiiu, 

Hears our weeping any more ? 

“ Two w’orrln, indeed, oi pia 3 dng we lenieiulK'r ; 

And at niidniglit^s liour of lui m»— 

‘Our Father,* looking upward lu the cluunher 
Wc say softly for a charm * 

We know no other wontb, except * Oiir Father,* 

And we think that, in some paiw of .iiigel*.* song, 

God may pluck them with the sili lue s\i cel to gather, 
And hold both Wethiu 11 ih light hand wdiith u 
strong, 

‘ Our Father !* If lie heard us, He w’ould «.niely 
(For they call H ti good ^nd nuM ) 

Aiibvver, smiling dowm th deep woihl \u v purely, 
‘Gome and I’est with me, child,* 

“ But, no I** say the diildi«'ii, vMepme fasloi, 

“ H * is s|)cechlcHs * » a ^ 

And they telJ us, of Jlis uuti e i" ihe mastci 
Who coiimiands us *o \v< k on. 

Go to ' ” hav the d 'himr,— “ Up in Jlea\cii, 

Dark, whecl-like, tuniiiig i hnul i ai • all wc find ! 

Do not mock ih j ;,i u f has • i nh Uh uiil> lieving- » 

We hx.k up for thsl, ImH tcaiv have made ih 
bliiid.'^ 

t A fart rendert'd i» 4Tliet*\»ilb \v -lorical bv Mr. Homo’s rcixiit of 
hi-» oonimisHou. Ihc nair*- tlw jH)€t of •‘Orion ’ and “ Cosmo do* 
Medici *' has, no^vover. a chang > of as'iociationa ; and comes in time 
to iicmind me (witii i ihcr noble instances) that we have some brave 
poetic h^t of lit(U*tmo still, — tiiongh to the repioach, on 
oerUdir points, ot bouv^ somewh it gdid in our hum luity. 
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i;o v' In «ii‘ Llio cbiJili eii weeping and d^proving, 

O my wl .it >e pioneh ? 

l\i God*t pobdUo Is taii/lit by IJis worlds loving - 
And tbe tliildiMi doui^t of eacb. 

-And ^v'ciJ may tbc cluldro * vroep fow you ; 

'riiiy a'X* MOtiry eio tlm^y luii ; 

They bus* never s<v,i the aimOmio, n n* ibc gloi r 
Andcli is bn^litcr tliaii tlicj sun : 

Th»»y knrvv the I'licf ol men, but not the v»3*slruu : 
Thei bh\^ in tbe de«pau‘, th' ealiu— 

All willnnit til ‘ libi i\ .u 

A.U ie..ityrs, by llh paii'i wiibout the palm, - 

Are voi I if \\:C a^e, \ei 

Nil deal 11 aid ilu u vC- k» ep, — 

Aic oiidiiiis cd tb«* i iiibly b ir iml lieaiiiily : 

tbtju neap' 1 i lb“ui weep! ‘ 

'ilicy look up, nitb tbeii pile «url •ii;.*fei' ftieo?. 

And thidr ]<H*k U dii'.*d lO k*', 

I oi \nrt Uipik *■»•* tb b an »/‘i'* ui tueir plan 
Wm'i c\i « niCdnt fm beily , — 

“IJtw Inm.', ’ tiM*) i IV, “bo\/ lour, O uiul inti.*n, 
V’’*!! iia i-taud, to move tl’e woild, ou a *b 

lii.nt, 

iStilb With anittiled h'^id ii^ i>,dpitalion, 

Ai*d tii'aJ ouwiird to >ouu iJu'^'ine .a iiid tbe mail * 
Oui bloid '•pla‘‘liea iij vaid O nur tvuiits, 

And yuur ]»uip'e "boM's your piilb ■ 

Uuf. the cliild’** ‘'Ob duf^h doejtei in iLe akuoft 
Tliaii the btrong xnaii Ji bi.i wrath ' ’* 
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Crowned and Mcdded* 

WpBN Ltet betoie her p opWs fa< e lui o^^n fair 1 1 o slio h nl, 
Witl'in the jii< ek i»o|w tion of that shafle she w i-. t onteiit 
To 0 the child moiU hotn hei lip<s vhicli seemed «n il it 
iiiiglit 

Be -atjH kept h ly fiom the woild to cliildlic«o(l still in ^iglit 
To o’^ase it ^ it 1 a b doiuii ^ o^v,-— a pimccl ^ ow to ml* - 
A piKstlv vnw, - to lulo ]»y giacc of Gi>il the pitiful,- 
A \eiy godiile \ow,— lo nile in light ainl light onsness, 

And with the laii and for the land God ihv \ iwei 
hlesb! 

The iQin<-tci ^ as alighi that cli\, hut not \ ii]» l.r« , T \vc» ii, 
And long diuwu ghttaings b\upt culowi (Int iui^;tily aisled 
ficoiv , 

TIk pucsts btocxl stoh d iu then p»nip, tin uled chief** »u 
theirs, 

And so, the toll ned Kni md so, »li < »\ d luinibie , 

Ami so, iJic waiUng loiils niai dtiim ind little pages 1)tvi 
At holding txiiiUb— and 1 pahs so jirun ionnlnes * i r 
\vcst— 

ali^n piiiKCb, native poin, and I Ji Ih>hi i idxes hi ^Id, 
Along whose hiOAbMiefJiKuis ^ j owned I’islunt roionots 
to light! - 

And M», the people vit the i iii | i tl} li u N f \ hiph, 
AVhiih bring the hist aiiointni/ ' > • ^d m im 

And so the Dbad - who lu in low it. cath ihe lum ur iiooi, 
Thei c, venly an e w fnl «la1c nianilamnu » \ ei moie - * 

Tlie fatatesinan, wlios r’ an jwlm will kiss nobnlic wha*c iv 
It be— , 

Tile courtier, who, 1 1 no liii ijueen, will n i up to his 
knee— 

The couit-dome, wh<s foi no eo»ut tire, will lea^t her shroud 
behind— 

Tlie laureate, who no 'onillui ihjme than “dust ti/ dust’* 
can hnd 
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The kings aurl queeti;» who Imving mode that voiV aud worn 
that crown, 

l)e^ccuilc(l unto lowci thrones and darkcri deep adown ! 

JJieu ft mon droit -what is^t to them ?— what meaning eau^ it 
have ?— 

The King of kings, the nghts of death— God’s judgment and 
the giave 1 

And when l>etwixt the quick and dei^l the young fair queen 
had vowed, * 

The living shouted Hifoy she live ! Viqtoiia, live !’* aloud— 
And as the loyal shouts \ceiit up, tiue spirits prayed hetween, 
** The blessings happy nionai'ch«< have, be thine, 0 crowned 
((ueen 1 ” 

But liow before her people’s face fdie bimdolh hci’s anew, 

And « rills tliem, while she vows, to Ijc her witness thereunto. 
She vowed to ntle, and in that oath, her childhoofi pul away — 
She doth maintain hei uom.uihood, in vowing lo^re to-day. 
Oh, lovely lady 1— lethel•^ow I— snehlips become such vows,— 
And faiier goeth hiidal ^vivatKlhan ero^vn with vernal brows ! 
Oh, lovely lady !— let her vow I— vea, Id her vow to love ! — 
And though f-lie lx> no le^b a .juecn— with jrarples hiuig above, 
The pageant of a court Isdniid, the ro},il kin oi'ound, 

And woven gold to catch her looks turned nmidenly to 
giound,-- 

i\t may the bnde-veil hi*h from her a liltlc of that state, 
While loving hopes, fa : let limes, alxau her sweclnes^ wait ! — 
Shb vows to love, wlio vowed to rule— the clioscn at her side — 
Let none fijiy, Godpreseive the Queen ! — but latnei, tne 

* bride !— 

^one blow the trump, none bond tlie lone, none \iolate the 
dream 

WTierein no monarch, but a wife, she to berself may seem ! 

Or if ye say, Preserve the Queen !— oh, breathe it inward low — 
She is a uoman, and behved /—aud ’tis enough but so ! 

Count it enough, thou noble prince, who t&k’st her by the 
hand. 

And clainicst for thy lady-lov^ our lady pf the laud !*c- 
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Anil since, ?rmce Albert, men liarc calletl tliy spirit an<1 
rare, 

And true to truth and brave for tiuth, as suiue ai Augsb irg 
^ were,— 

charge ibec by thy lofty thoughts aiul by tli) poet- 
mind 

Which not by glory and degree takes mc.\‘4uro of mankind, 

Esteem that wedded hand less dear for sccptie than for ring, 

And 41011 her uncrowned woiuanhood to the loy.d thing ! 

And* iio\i^, upon our Queen's last vow, what blessings shall we 
pray? 

None straitened to a shallow crown, will suit our lips tO' 
day. 

Behold, they must be fiee as lovo~thoy must l>c bio id a's 
free— 

Even to the borders of heaven’s light and earth’s humanity ! 

Long live she 1— send up loyal shouts— and true licat‘ts pmy 
between, — 

“ The blessings happy ruafiANTS have, be thine, 0 crowned 

^ Queen ! ” 


Crowned and nurfed. 

KTAroLEOiil !— yoai’« ago, aim 'hat great woid, 
ConiiAct of 1 iiijian biHiili in hme and diead 
And exultation, bkied us overhead - 
An athiosplieie whose lightning was the sword, 
Scathing the oedius of the wurld,— tirawn down 
In buTiiings, by the metal of a ciown, 

Napoleon ! Nations, while they cursed that name, 
Shook at their omi curse ; and while others bore 
Its sound, as of a tinnipot, on before, 

Brass-fioiitM legions ju^ti tied its fame— 

Anri dying mr*ij, on trampled ba^tle-eods, 

Near their lobt wiU*,»r'e, uttered it for Cod’s. 


Q 
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^Tapoleon ! Sages, with high forehe^ ^r&ped, 
Did use it for a problem : children stnall 
Leapt up to greet it, us at manhood’s call : 

Priests blessed it from their altars ovefstdO]^ 

By mcek-eyed Christs, — and widow’s with a moan 
Spake it, when (lucstionod why they sate alone. 

i 

Tliat name consumed the silence of the snows 
In Alpine keeping, holy asid .ploud*^id I 
The mimic eagles ^red what Natl^eire’s did, 

And over-ruslied her mountainous repose 
In search of eyries : and the ^Egyptian rivter 
-Mingled the same word with its grand “For ^Ver,” 

That name was shouted near the pyramidal 
Egyptian tcimbs, Avhosc mummied habitants, 
Pocked to humanity’s significance, 

Motioned it b;\ck with atiUncss ) Shouts as idle 
As liii-eling artiftW work of myrrh'and spice, 
"Wliich swatho<l last glorie:i i^amd tiio Ptolciniej^. 

The world's, face cltangc^d to licar it ! Kingly men 
Connie down, in chidden babes’ bewilderment, 

Fi*om autocratic place>9 — each contciil 
With spiiiikb'd ashe.^ for anointing I — then 
The people Unghed ci* wondered iCr the nonce, 

IV. see one throne h composite of tliVonos. 

Napoleon ! and the.tori id var^titude , 

Of India felt, in tlirohhings of tjie air, 

That name which scjitteTed by flisastrous blare 
All E^irope’s lK)und-lines,--(li’awii afresh in blood ! 
Napoleon — ^from the E^^ias, west to Spain I 
And Austria trembled-— till ye heard her chAin.,.^ 

And Germany was ’ware— ah^ 

Oblivious of old fames— -her UureldoeSed, 
High-ghoSted Caesars passing nninvoked, — 

Did crumble her o^vn ruins with her knee. 
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To fietFe a new^l? ! —Ay ! ami FiPJichiiwn ta^t 
A iutixre from them, noblor tlj.iu liei pa4. 

Fop, TOPily, though Fiunoe augubtly ros^o 
With that raised name, and did assume i»y such 
The pillule of the ivoild,— none gavr to much 
As she, ill purchase — to speak x)lein, in loss — 

Whoso hands, to freedom stretch* d, diopi»ed piialyseil 
To wield a swoid, or tit an underbi/cti 

Kiug’s crown to a ^ ^cat nian’s head ! A nd though rilong 
Her Paris’ six eels, did float on fioqucnl streams 
Of triumph, pictured or emmarblcd di‘< a)n-> 

Dieauit pijdit b\ gciiiv^ in a world g»«np wiou %- 
No dream, ot .lU m won, was fair to see 
As the lost vision of her libeity, 

Napoleou ! ’twos a higli name lifted high 1 
It Ajiet ai lafct ('<hPs tliundei* sent to clear 
Our conipassi* g and eo voting atmi»spliLro, 

And open a clear ^!ghl, 1 c>i»nd the ^kv, 

Of supreme cmpii^ I this of EaithN Wfis dom* — 

And kings ciept out agam to flel tin* sun! 

Ihe kings crept out --the p* oph'* ^sle at home, 

And flndiiig the long In^o**'' ul ]« ao* 

A |>all embi’oe*! icmI with iniiiges 
Of rights div’re, too '*cant to eon doom 
Such as they Miflerul, — cm od ihe loin th.it giew 
Kankly, to hittn biead, on Watcjloo ! 

A deep gloom penter<»d in the df^ip repc» e — 

The nations bh»‘«l *ap mute to count their d..a<l- - 
And he who oun* d the Na »ib which vibrated 
Through silence, — Intsting to his iu»hlebt foes 
' When eaith v'j*» all Uh) giey for chivalry — 

Died of thoir mcicies, mid the desert sea, 

O wild St Helen i veiy «.till she kept him 
With a gieeu "’illow for atl py^’iiiiid,- - 
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Wliich .^tined a little if the low wind did, 

A liltlemou', it* pilgrima overwept liim 
And pnrtCKl tht? lithe Tx'Ufjh.M to see tlie clay 
Wliivh hceiacd to cover jiis for judf^inent-day. 

Nay ! n*it so long !— Fi ance kept her old affection, 
As as the sopnh'lue the corse, 

Until dilated Ijy such iovo’s I’eniovsc^ 

To a TU'W angel of tho 3Vouh‘e.:tion, ' 

‘ Siie ci'lcd, England 1 T would h.ive 

Tho do4id whereof thou wottest, fi-om that grave.'* 

And England an.sW'cred in the courtesy 
Which, ancient t'oe^ uuiieil lovers, may hefit,-- 
“ 'fiiko back thy dcatl I and when tlioii burh'st it, 
I'iiTMW in all foruier <*U‘ife« 'twixt thr/i and nie.‘* 
AijKTi, njine Enghind ! 'lis a courteous claim— 

Piut ..'k a little room too . . . for thy shanic I 

I?-van-v it was well, it was not well, 

N»)i' tmiernl with thy lofty -chanted part 
Aiaong the Ooe‘inidec«, — that Hca:t 
To and hai«', and vex with voiiure fell. 

I wovl I, my noht*,‘ England ! > fieri might seek 
All ‘’rinuoa stains upr-ni thy breast— not check t 

r w’ould that IitKitile fleets had '»carr5d Ihy b;iv 
Ir^iitead of tln^ lur.<jsliv]) which waital nuHired 
Until ihv priucelv” i:iupo'>e nus a^Hurod, • 

Then left a shadov* -not to pa^s,•^wa^ — 

Not for to>mghl.*s imMui, nor to-morrow’s sun ! 
Green watching hilh*, ye Avitnessed what was done ! 

o 

And eiiKJC it ms done,— in sepuhlmal dust, 

\Vc fain v/oiild pay back something^ of our debt 
To France, if not to honour, tfeld forget ^ 

How through ranch fear we falsified flie trust 
Of a fallen ff>e ami exile I— We return . 

Orestes to Electra ... in hie^um 1. . 
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A little iim— a little U»wt iii«‘ide, 

Which oiicc outbalanced th( lurpic carthi albeit 
To-day, a four-years’ child might carry it, 

Bleck-browed and smiling Let the burden ’hide \ ” 
Orestes to Eleolia ! — 0 fair to\\n 
Of Paris, how the wild tear a will nm down, 

And lan l>ack^in the ''Lariot-mai^kb of Time, 

, AVhon all the people sliall couio foith' to meet 
Tlie passive victoi dcalh-dill in the stiect 
lIe*rode throiMh ’iiiid Uu* ‘-hoiit'ng end liell-ihiuie 
And moitul nm ic, — under eagles which 
Dyed their eii'ingunied at AMniulitz ’ 

Napoleon ! h* Lalli ck me agaiu— borne h mic 
Fpou the pf)i)ular chbiug h»\Pt, -a 
Which ^thcis its own wiveks poiixtaall.\, 

Vaje^tically iivoaoiiisc Give him iooi»» | — 

Kot)m for the d id in Pmis ! wtdtome M»lenin 
And giave-decp, ’neath tin* eaiUiOii-niuuhh d rohinm ‘ ^ 

There, weapon ^'^pent ami waiiioi j>oPt may led 
From roar .d fndd- ! pif»\kled |lllJ‘ltc^ 

Dare trust Situuius ij li. dowr neai 

Ills Inilth * - And tin 1 ho 7 i*ffy / F* »i , d e poFscs^^ed 

Of any go^Mih , ln*s tin lil 3 a*ni~ 

The goal, Jt»V8 muIomI, ,*s iiholy to lo laiiu * 

And \et , . . Ktpoleou I— the re« ovned iiAmc 
S bskt 1 1 he old <a • mont- o* Die woild ! and wc 
J4O0V oat u})jn D p.Ai-in^» p^igeantre, 

AUeh^ing that th« Ikad makes bis clain 
To a Oanl grave,— auolli kingrlom won—* 

The h'^t— of lew j'pans— Ki]>oleon I 

131 ood ft»U like dew l>'»i *ah his sumw - soyth ! 

Bill glilteipd liow-ir m the euvenantc d 

And lugh-j-iivcd light He was a tyrant— granted ! 

But the m^Qs of his ao.or raiic montli 

It ihfi fii«t Sntcntioh to bury him under the coltunn. 
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Soi \ yea i* the ^icople’s Fittidi ! lie magnified 
The image of the freedom he denied. 

And if they ask* d tor lights, he made reply, 

“Yc have my gloiy !"— and ho, dmwiug round Ihem 
His ample pm pic, glorified and bomul them 
In an cinhrare that bccined identity. 

He ruled them like a tyrant— true ! hut none 
M’’ere ruled like slaves' ! Each »elt Napoleon ! 

I do not pi lisc thih man : the man was Hawed, 

For Adam —much inoie, Oliri^ !— his knte, unbent— 
His htiiid, imclodn— liK os]»'ration, pent 
"W ithin a Mwonl-hweeii -psh«i.w 1 - -but since he hatl 
'^/is ffmiits to he looed, why, let him have 
The justice to lie honoiire^l in his grave. 

r ih'uk thi^ nations te.ii's, pomed thus together 
Nobler than bhouts ! I tbmk thib foucral 
Grander than orowiiiiigs, Uiough a ?( blc^j all . 

I fiiiik tills giave btrongoi tlian tlironcb ! Hut wlictlicr 
The citAviicd Kajjoleon 01 the buriisl clay 
Be belter, I dis» em n^t— Angels may. 


tro f liisb, mt> H>oe- 

Lovino i]i«* gift ot one, 

Who, her own tine faith, luiM mu, 

Tliiongh thy lower nature : 

Be iny henodic lion said 
With my hand u^iim thy Ik.kI, 

Geiiilc fellow iwatun^ ! 

* ThUdogw&Hthegiftof my dc^Tandaduiireot friend. MibS Milford, 
and belongs to the bt^antiful race* she has rendcnM^ C( lehrati'd among 
English and A mei iean readers. The Flushes ha ve theii laurels .is wefi 
as the Ciesiurs, —the chief difference (at least the vc*y head and front 
of it) oonsistittg, aocftrding to my perception, in the bald head. 
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Like a iin^let i bn>wii, 

Flow tliy ‘<ilkeii ea,i*« a»lown 
Either bide deiiiiirelv^ 

Of thy silver-suited bieabt 
Shining out fioni all the rest 
Of thy body purely. 

T>xrHy bi’ox\Ti thy boily is 
Till the <!aubli9uo, btiiking tliib, 
Alcliemise its dnlness, •— 

W^icii the bit ik curls manifold 
FLvbh all over nto gol J, 

With K b iriiiditd fiilne ««. 

Uiideineatli uiy stroking haiul 
Sbutletl eyt^s uf hazel hLxnd 
Kiutlhug, growing largtn, — 

ITj) thou hvipe^t With a 
Full of prank and curvittiiig, 
Lcapiiig Like i chalet 1. 

Leap ! thy hi ton tad \va\e-> a ; 
L*\ip ^ tUv ,d»»ntLej* tcet aic bright, 
Canopnnl in 

Xitaj — ^tho'-e 1 i'-jm 'le*! eni ■> of tliino 
FLcker Miaiigep. , f«ia and fine, 
i"''iwn llieii :;t)ldeji iiidn*s. 

Ytk niy pieUy ^poiiivo fiiond, 
Tuttle to such an t‘n«l 
Thu* I praist' thy ivuenc'^s I 
Oth* I d«» rs iiLiy he thy jxjcn 
Haply in tin. be di toping e.ii8, 

And Diis glo-^v lairue' 

Btit of iftfe it shall h : ^aid, 

This dog watthod IjowcV a bed 
fViy and lughl unweary, - 
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A^^itclicd within a cuitaiued room, 
Ayherc no siinl>eam brake the gloom 
Round the sick an 4 l dreary. 

Rf ' gathoroil for a vsu»e, 

111 Oiat chamlxT died !4>ace, 

I'oam and bircAO rcbigniiig — 

Thi** ibig only, ^vaitecl on, 

Kiiov^'-jm; that when li^ht i« gone, 
Love lemait)*' for ^}uning. 


Oth* r dog? m tJn my d^w 
Trarkeil the Jian^a an 1 folJowetl tlirough 
Hunny moor or mcad«>w — 

Tlji <4 dog only, crept and crept 
Next a languid cheek that sle]>t, 

Sharing lU tl^e shadow. 

Other dogH of lu^al cheer 
Bounded at ihc w'^ustle dear, 

Up the wtHxldde hieing — 

This (lOg only, watched in icat ii 
Of a fiintl} uttered siKjech, 

Or a louder sighing. 

And if one or tw'o quick t«»a;s 
Dropj-Hvl tipon liin glossy c\ars 
Or a sigh came dtaihle, - 
Up he it' ‘^agejL ]j«iate, 

Fawning, fomilmg, brvalhiii,; fast, 

In a tendei' trouble. 

And this dog was satisfieil. 

If a ixde thin hand would glide, 

Down his devrlap^ elo; Injs — 

Wliich he pushed Ids nobO witlun, 

After, — ^pUtfomiing hh chin 
On the palm left open. 
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Thb ilogy if a friendly voice « 

Call him now to blyiher choice 
Than Bitch chaMibcivkeepiu^, 

** Come out ! " prayiijpt from the door, — 
Prep«4eth hackwaid tia before, 

Up apiainsi me Vapinj^. 

Tljerefore to thij> dog will 
Teiidorly ndt scornful ty, 

Ilender pmiBe and favour ! 

With iny hand ujxm his head, 

Is my benediction said 
Therefore, oiid foi* ever. 

% 

Aiiil hocanwe he lort s me po, 

Bi-ttor thau his kind \vt)l do 
Often, man or woman, - 
Give I hack more lc»\v njrain 
TJinu dog'^ oft^n hik - of n.en,-- 
l^eaning from aiy ifuman. 

♦ 

Blessings on tlic*e, d< Q>of mine, 

Piettv collai*" mab'* thee fmo, 

Sugareil milk make fat tiiee * 

^Pha’^'ii’cs wa^ Ml r4. thy Mil — 

Hands of gentle motion fat I 
Nolcrmo'*', bi ijat tlnnf ! 

Downy pillow take thy heu«l, 

Silken coverlid liestea^l, 

iSimsIiim h<dj) thy ^locpiJlg ! 

Nu fly’s buzzing wake lliee up — 

No man break thy puri>lo cup, 

SSet for di inking deep itL 

Whi«keml cats ar« anted tlec — 

Stunly stoppers keep fro«a thee 
Cologne distillations ; 
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Nuts he in thy |*ath for bton» h, 

And thy feast-day niacamous 
Tuni to daily mtions ! 

Miv*k I tlicc, in wish in j; 

Tcois are in iiiy eyes to feel 
Tliou ai-i niiulo m strai^itly, 
Blessing iietMls must straighten Ux), - 
Little cans! thou j*ty or do, 

Thou who lovest greatly. 

Yet 1 m 3 hlasscwl to the heiglit 
Of <ill good and all delight 
IVrviom to thy nature, — 

Only loved heytmd that line, 

Willi a love that answers thine, 
Loving fellow-creature ! 


Ubc ^ottrfolb Bapect 

Whfv ye ''tooil up in the liou^e 
With your little childi<-h feet, 

And, in touching Lifers first shows, 

Fiist^ the toiicli of Liwo, did niuet, — 
Love and Nejuness seeming one*, « 

By the heart hi ight cast before, — 

And, of all l*eloveilfl, none 
titanding *aither than the door - 
Nut a name Ixdiig dear th 'Ughl, 

With its owner beyond call, — 

Nor a face, unless it brought 
Its own shadow to the — 

When the worst recorded change 
Was of cherry dropt froir ,bougli,— 
Wlien love’s sorrow B&med more strange 
Than love’s treason can seem now, — 
Then tlie Loving took you up ' 

Soft, upon their elder lsiue % — 
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'Tdling why tho Matu^ss dr'Hip 
. Undenicatlj • ho chiuThya i d ti oe-*, 

A.nd how ife luUoi lie boiiealh ihom, 

ThiotJg}* tlio wiuterb long a ad iltep, 

Tdl the lait fruiii]) o\oibrc.ithi them, 
^nd^esidk out or^voiir hi*p . . . 

Oh kited ujj your lu.id, nnd it mupuI as it they 
A tale of f iny -Jiips 
'IVith s sw»^u-wijig h)i If !— 

* . Oh, ye kUsed that loan^ hp 

For the merry, inciiv talc ' — 

Po carele-^wly ye tliou,.ht upon the Dead. 


t^oon ye iml hi ilfaiii 
01 the moil of Jon*? — 

C'f tlA pale hewildeiing 
f^lnning faither than wi knoi\, - 
* )f the heir '■< itl’ the hitiioh 
Of iho po»-ts noth *h Iny, 

Of the two nor hi a rest 'pia u 1 

t \ >1 Ih it 1 leinil eons H < leii a, 

H •w Arliilkh at the portal 
Of the tcfih Jict'iil hMilKtep^ uij?h 
And his strong h' iil, hedf immoitoi, 

Met tl e ififdi uiU. a cry. — 

Ifow TTlyso»' h*lt tiu siinliglit * 

For iho i>ah v;i<h»la race, ^ 
liUnk and pi'-si\ through the den Ij ilit 
j^tniinj; Idiiully 'Oi hi«« fne ! 

Ifow that trii ’ »ite ^id to Pccti's 
With calm smile and wou'i h d heart,-- 
‘‘Sweet, it hints Jioi * ’ how Adiripliis 
»S,iw his ble ocl one dci ait ♦ - 
How Kipg Arthur pjoved hi'* mi''-ion,— 
And *Sir Krdaiid wound lus he» n, - 
And at Saiicjiijars xii wiiy \iBiou 
Swoidb di t bii'tle round like torn, - 



12 THE FOURFOLD ASPECT, 

Oil ! ye lifted up yoiu: head, and it seemca the while ye 
read, 

That thid death, then, must he found 
A Valhalla for the crowned— 

Tlie heroic who pievail ! 

None, be sure, can enter in 
Far hclow a paladin 
Of a noble, noble ♦ale !— 

So, awially, ye thou[^ht Upon the Dead. 

Ay ! but ioon ye woke up bhiicking,— 

As A child that wakes at night 
From a dicam of listers speaking 
In a gaiden’h cummcr-light, — 

That wakes, stalling up and bounding, 

In a lonely, lonely bed, 

With a wall of darkne>ii loimd hiui 
Slilhng black alx>nt hi'^ lieot^ 

And the full pen^-c of your nioi'tal 
Rushi d iii)on you deep and loud. 

And ye luanl the thunder huitle 
Fkuh the silcnee of the cloud ~ 

Funeral -torches at your "ate way 
Tlirew a die.uHul light within ; 

All things ehangi'il I you love i p stinightway, 

And balutid Duith und Sui ’ 

5mic€,— your outwa <l man has allied. 

And your eye and voiee gioun boh* - 
Yet the Spjiin\ of Life stand-, prilid, 
iVitli her saddest se( let tol I ! 

Il'.ppy places have giovm hoiy 
If yc went where once yo wenf, 

Only tears would lall down ^lowIy, 

Am a Bolenm sacrament ; 

Merry books, once lead for padiimi, 

[f yc dared U) lead again, 

' Only memories of the Ja^t time 
Wt^nld swim ilarkly up the ? rsia t 
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Hotiseliuld which iFcd to flutter 
Tliroiujli your laughtt r uiuiwaresj,— 

GoiVh Divine ono, would yo niti-r 
With lobe UeinUiug in your i^wiycrs I 
Yc havo dlopt adown your head, and it seems oa if ye 
ti-ead 

On your own hearts in the path 
Ye arc called t(^ in His wmth,— 

And your piayzis go up in wail ! 

^ - “Dost Thuu see, tlien, all our loss, 

O Thou agonis(sl on rioss ? 

Art Thou reading all its tale / ” 
yo, moui’iifully, ye tliiuh upon the Dead ! 

Pray, pray, ih>u who alho weepe^t, 

And the drops will slacken so 
Weep, weep 1— and the watch thou kceped, 

Wilh a quicker count will go. 

Think 1 tl ^Imdow on the dial 
1A»r the nature mo^ undone, 

Marks the passing of the liial, 

Piovcb the presence of thi» biiu ! 

Look, look up, in starry pasMon, 

To the fliivuie al)< the spji'ue*<, — 

Lonin I ths spiiit's gr.ritntion 
Still niTtst differ irom the to'ii’s. 

Hope ! WiUi all the slrenglJi iliou i^c-t 
Xv eni bracing iliy dcspjj» * 

LoVfe ! the eajthly love thou loso«-t 
Shall return to llieo i ,oie fair. 

Work ! rnakxs clear tin Ibrrst-tangle^ 

Of the wilde-jt sti iD*,erdand ; 

Ti'iisl ! th«* hkss<d ileallily angi'h 
Whi«po^, ” Sibbath liuui*^ at hand ’ 
lly tliQ hearths wound when mubt gory 
^ By the longe-t agony, 

Sjiuh-d— Behold, in biidden glory 
The ^RAisBinatTRED nniles on I 
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.\n«l hfted iip yotir and it ^cemeil as if Ho saM, 
*‘My IVlo\od, iH it -o ? 

H u « ^ t of my svoe 

0* my He4vcn yc ^Lall not iail * — 

Ifo ‘‘tind biijlitly 'vhoie tbc i , 

\\ il}i tlh Ivojei of J* till and Kido**, 

Aiil llio 0, md tlic ’ If niiful tik 
>o, liopcfnllv, think upon tlu Dtail 


B f lowec in a Xetter. 

SNRITJIN 1 ^ 30 . 

Ml loin Iv ( 1 mbe’ uevt tlio ‘»c\, 

I'l hill « t mil y floutid ct fli t* 

Piy wuamiu i * iiln s*! iluty ; 

Ooai ti icn 1 m >ii th ^ {.Mubn* walk 
vNip amid then loi^dc^t tiilk, 

I 111 ' *he lui'^t 111 hoiiut) 

\ Uiousuk' ftowcis— C ckIi nun/ * no 

That h uni b> sizing on 1hi‘ -un, 

To c< uiitoileit hi buijung — 

WitliJi ulif loaves tho holy dew 
1 1] j f ills oiu 1 ( a\ (n, h ith w in im w 
A^lui\ 111 M>( lining 

Ih 0 10 On ust d to i»id’sts ^ mg, 
Coiihutod uiMt tlu pofp-i ‘oiig, 

'J lir nighl lu/c h \ b( 1114 o V ot 
An I lilies wliiU, jrepaied hi toivh 
'I he uhit(*il ihouirl nor hoil it nuich, 
Of fUeanioi tamed to lover 

« *■ 

Deep violet'' you hheu to ' 

* Tlie kiudc t L}cs that look on ^o\v 
Without fi thon^il disloyal ( 
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And etuatopeSf a qmen might dou, 

If weary of her grihlen crown, 

And 8till I'oy.al 1 

Pansies for ladiiis all ! T wis 
That none who wear ^nch hiooclu* , 

® A jewel in the minor : 

Aiid tul\xis, children lo\e to ftn tih 
Tlieir fingers dowhi to feel in eac li 
Its l^eanty'H 8eci*ot neaiw, 

Tjove’s language nitay he talked witli these 
To work ont choicest sentences, 

Ifo hlosaoms cm he iiicider, - 
And, such being used in E;istern bow« is. 
Young maids may w-OTidcp if tlie dowel's 
Or meanings 1 hi the sweeter. 

And snchdx'ing '»trcwu Ix-foiN' a biide, 

Ifer little foot may turn a'-ide. 

Their longer bloom dcci^^eing I 
Unless some voice’s wlu-j»e»ed -uuivl 
Should make her gaze upon the gnmnd 
Toe* eftrnestly — for ^eeinj^. 

And Mich lieiug frcattevefl on a gmvi'. 
Whoever iiioiiiiu*th tli*‘ie nr v Inve 
A tyiHj that Mvinctli worthy 
Oi a fair Ixxl^ liid beIo*v; 

Mliicli hliKHiied on oaith a time agi>, 
llien xje^ihhetl as the eai thy. 

And such being nresthed for woildly feast 
Across tin- hiininiing cux> some gnest 
Theii laiulw'V’ eolotii's viewing, 

May fe^l them, — ivilh a silent start, — 

The covenant, his diildisii Iv-art 
With nature, made, — leneiviug. 
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No giuKiicJ England Lath, 

To uubh with m bloom and LiCatL, 
WLith from tbo iioiLl aic hiding 
Ta ^nimy Devon moist with lilK,- 
A iiunnd V of cloiAtewHi lulls,— 

Tlie eli*mcntd piesiduig. 

B> Loddon s sueim Iho flowers aic ftur 
Th it meet rn^ gdled iculy^s care 
With picKligal iuwaMliii» ; 

Brt duty 1*- too used to nm 
To M’tfoidS l»w< . — lo wont the sun 
To liglu her t}iiou;,di tJie ginleii » 

An 1 hrf^ all sonimei^ oie c anpiised — 
'T’hc nightly fioots .dinnk c 'coj rjsed 
Befoie the piic^tly mo*»Pihiae ! 

And e\eiy wind with stolid Act, 

In wandeTing down ^he alley sweet, 

Step, li/htly ( n the suiyhine , 

A]id(h viiig prf>ini‘»< d llaij)0(rate 
A in 0110 the 110 Ming lu cp, that 
Nf h inn slwll touch ms daughfer-tl 
Ciivf'i 4Uite iwiy the iioi y «oui I, 

JIo dales not ii&o upon nich gru’ind, 

To e\ei-*Mehliiig waterh. 

Yet, ''Un and wird I what can ye do, 

Bill make the leave > more Lngliily htw 
III ])osies newly fathered i — 

T‘iook away fioiii all youi bc*-^ , 

To one poor flow'et unlike the i*e t, — 

A little flowei half-witLeied. 

I do u«U think k ever was 
A pretty flower,— to make tlie grass 
Look gieenor wboio it rodilened : 



A FLOWER i.V A hU ThR. 


And now it f>eeois aslbunod ti) L** 

Alone, in all tbie company, 

Of aspect eliniiik aiid hoddeued ! 

A cliambcr-wiudow wab the 82M>t 
It ^rew in, from a garvl(m-2>ot, 

* Among tho city tdiadows : 

If any, tending might seem 
To amilc, ’twaa pu^y in a dream' 

Of natuie in the meadows. 

How coldly, on its bead, did tall 
The sunshine, fiotii the city wall, 
lu pole rofiaction driven ! 

How sadly phibhed upon its leaves 
The mindiops, lo'iing in the tjives 
^’he first sweet news of Heaven ! 

And thoc>(>w 1 io x’hntiHl, gatlieicd if 
In gamesome or in loviit^ fit, 

And sent it as a token 
Of what their city pleasure ■* be, 

For one, in Devon by the -ca 
And garden-bjooms, to '(K)k on 

But BHE, Yor whom the ji t was meant, 
With a g*avo iwis^iori iimi-ee i 
Ececiviiig wliat was •jiveii,-- 
out! if her face ^he tutiuJ IktHy . . 

Let iioiti* .siy *twns to gase agabi 
ITjJon the flowers of Dev^oii I 

Because, whalov* i viiioe dwells 
In genial skies— wirm •'i 

Foi gardens bright 1 > siniuging,— 

*p)C Itower winch gi-ew beneath your eyes. 
Ah, swecto<>t friends, to iiiino siqiplies 
A beauty worthiv ? rnging ! 
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TTbe Ctn? of tbe Duman. 

‘‘ There is no llte foolish siitli,* 

But none, “Tlicio is n<J sorrow 
An«J n.itni’e (»f!, llio cry of (iitli, 
in bitter now! will boirow ! 

Ejo'*, AvLitb tlie prc'aolier cc-iibl not sclufol. 

By lo quvTe* raisoii ; 

And lips hay, '•God be pitifnl,** 

Wlio ne*CT faiJ, “ Ooil K* pvaiped-*’ 

]io pitiful, O Oo<l I 

The teiupcht stretcher fn>in the -toep 
The shadi»w of its comiu,^— 

ITie beast** tame, .mil near v » creep. 

As ludp we^e in the human - 
Yol, while the cloud-vrhcels toll and Krind, 
We *'(»uils tremble uudci * — 

Till hilU h.l^c cihocM ; l>iit wx find 
Ko answer for the tliuuder. 

J>e pdifnl, O (iod ! 

'rile I nllle Imitle." on llie ] 'ains — 

ItJiTlli fi • I-? new s( ythes u]M)ni her 
Wf nap oiO brol^Mis for I he wsins, 

Aud lall the Larvi . . . henour,— 

Dnw fae<* to fjcfs fionl line to line, 

(me irijtj:e all inhcnt,- 
Tlien kill, i ii e on, by laat '•‘ime siiro, 

(Jlny, fhiy,— and ^pil^t, spiiih 

Be jiiliful, 0 (jIchI ! 

The plaj^ue nius fefitorino thixugh the town,- 
And never a bell in tolling ; 

And cortices, jostled hicath the moon, 

Nud to the dead -cart’s rolling 4 *■ 

The ;yount; child calleth for the cup — 

The ‘■tuiiig man biings it weeping ; 
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*n& mother from babe lo^kb np. 

And fdirieks away its Aleepin^. 

Be piiifuly 0 Oocl I 

The plagne of gold strikes far and near,— • 

And deep and strong it enteis : 

Hus purple chiniar which we wear, 

Mak.^ iii/idder than the centaur^s. 

Our thonglits gron' Ijlaiik, our words grow stiangc 
Wo di» or the pale gold-diggr^rs — 

Each Mini ib worth so much on ’Change, 

And mai‘kc<], like <^heep, nith tigiires. 

Be pitiful, 0 God! 

The curse of gold upon the laud. 

The lack of bread enforces — 

The A^dil cars snort froiu strand to >trand, 

Like more of Death’s Wldte hoi^^Ob 1 
Tlio rich pit.irh ‘‘rights’* and fnlujc da}>, 

And hear ro angel vtdfiing : 

The poor die mute — with starving 
On com-shipb in the offing. ' 

Be x»itiful, O < Jod I 

We meet together at th^ fcMst — 

To pj-iva^t* mirth l>eiake us — 

We state down in the umecu] / h 
Some vacant chair slionld li«kc ! 

We name delight, and p]<*<lgi» it loiind — 

“It diall bo ours to-niojr»AV *” 

God’s seraphs ! do ytair vuite-^ ^und 
As sad in naming ? 

Bt* intifiil, O God ! 

We sit togeiher, vith ihi iku.*, 

TIk' si^iast skies, ahu\c i^s : 

We look into each other’b cy*. ,7- 
“And how long will ytm love us 
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The eyes grow dim with prophecy, 

The voices Lw and biealhlc «»— 

“ Till death ns part ! **—0 words, 1 1 he 
Our best for lo\e the deathh^s ! 

Be pitiful, dear Ck)d ! 

We tremble Vy Uie harmless bed 
Of on( lovt^d and depaitud— 

Oni tcai ^ d)op on the b'ps that said 
Latt night, stroiiger-hearted 
0 Ood, -to clivi> those fingeis close, 

And vet to fe* 1 so lonely I 
lo ‘•I I a lurht on lu irost bioivs, 

Wluih IS tilt daylight onU ! 

Be pitifiil, 0 God 1 

'I he happy chihheu couih \f u^. 

And look up lu «»ur lace • 

Tluy a^k UB — WtV* it thus, and tliu-, 
iVJieu we weio lu tlieii \ lact ! — 

Wi t innot speak •—wo » e anew 
Thw h\lla 1 « d to live in , 

Ai d fe-*l oui Jiicthci s smil * pioBs through 
'fhe kls^e » Ok is < iving 

lii p^tjfal, 0 God * 

Wl I iny tog< tliii aw the kiik, 

For laejey, mv.! y, soh ly— 

Hands weaiy wiili tlie evil noil , 

W* lift tlieia Ut ll t Holy ! 

Tlie ioip^e Is calm below oii»’ knc * — 

Its spirit, biiglit before TJii'e — 

Be. ween tlitm, woi jO tiuui citutr, we— 
Without the itstw-ir gloiy ! 

Be pititul, 0 God ! 

We leave the communing ef men, 

The murmur ol the pissiuiis ; 

And live alone, to live again 
With endless generations 
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Ace wo no brav^^ ?— Tl»e &ea aad sky 
In silence bft their niiiiois ; 

Ancl^ glarseil therein, our spii^ts high 
fieuoil from then* o%7n toriois 

Ho ptitful, O God ! 

We rit on hills oop childhuiHl wibt, 

WcmkU, haniiletft, eti earns beholding 1 
The '•'in stnjccj, throtigh the faithost mist, 

The 1 ity's qpire to golden. 

The city’e golden epire it wa-, 

Wiicn hope and health wen* ^trongcst, 

But now jt is the churchward grass, 

Wo look upon the longest. 

Bo pitiful, O Grnl I 

And <v)on all viuon waxcfh dull— 

Mon whimper, “ Ho is dyina : ” 

Wo rjy n > moio, “Be pititnl **’ — 

\Vc Aa\e no hliength lov orving ! — 

No ’‘‘reugth, no n^d ! Th».n, Soul of nuu'^. 

ijur>k up .ind tfiuuiph rather — 

Lo * in the depth of Divujo, 

The Sc u jMjures the Father — 

Bm piTjrrii, O OoD ! 


B of tbe j£aV(s iRooe. 

“diftoordanCe that can accord. 

Bomaukt of this 

> HOSB once gif w within 
\ garden Api il-gieoii, 
fii lic) lonenos*-, in her loueiioss 
^V.n(l flic ftiiier ioc tliat onenes^ 

. A white rose delicate, 

On a tall bough and fnlraight ! 

Early comer, early coiitei', 

No^r waiting foi the aoinmei. 



A LA^ OF THE EARLY ROSE. 

ITer pretly geetes did wm 
South wind' tp let her in, 

1ji her loneneRS, in her ioneness, 

All the fiedrer for that oneness. 

“ For if I wait,** said bhe, 

“ Till timcfl for lOPf s Ihj, — 

For the mu^ak-rose and Ahe moss^robe, 
Royal-red and maidea-hla&h nrfto, — 

“ What gloiy for mo 

In «iucL a company ? — 

Boee'' plenty. r<.*sc's plenty, 

Ami one nightingale foi twenty? 

“ Na} , lot me in,** said she, 

'* liefore the rest are free,— 

Jn niy Ioneness, in my Ioneness, 

All the fairer foi* that oneneds.*" 

••Fer I would lonely stainl. 

Uplifting piy white hand,— 

On a mission, on a mission. 

To declare the coming vision. 

V 

r 

“ Upon which lifted sign, 

What worship will be mine ? 

What adcliessiug, what caressing 1 
And what than?, and pxaise, ai^ blessing ! 

f * 

“ A windlike joy will mh 
Through evety tree and hush, 
Bending softly in difection 
And spontaneous benediction. 

“ Insects, that only may 
Live in a sunbright ray, 

To my whifeness, to my whiteness, 

, Shall be drawn, as to a brightly— 



A LAY OF TJpL EARLY FOi>E. 

**AniI i-veiy niolli and bi«3. 
Approarli mo ic \ eien(ly ; 
Wlicemig o\i* me, MheeltQ^ o*ei me 
CdiosuIs oi motioned glory* 

* Three lark^ -^h ill leave a doud 
To my 1 h auly vowetl — 
Singing gladly all tin inoonticAs — 
Nexer ^laiting foi Ih » sMiitide. 

“Ten nightin ^nUs blull flee 
Tin u wtwl for lo\c of me, — 
Singing «adl\ all Uit '»nntida^ 

>re\cr iiaitmg for Iho juo'mtide. 

“ T ween the i > ic** 

\WU look dimii \\i h sciTpri>ie, 
When low on earth ihiy me, 
With ujf **tauy a?-iKt t dn ,uu} ! 

* > 

“Ami ^ tli will L ill hu 
To h ihteii o It of d«iui , — /* 

By tlieir ' mlsjcs and h\iiet-^milUu^, 
Toi;ivf grac' U ntv fuicfclhng ” 

Sq pra>n-5, did '«he wi i 
S< util muds U# h t liu iK, 

Inin lorn u *5, in hti k en^sM, 
AndthoiaiiLi 'oi tlufoium d. 

But all I— «»* IS tor hci ’ 

No tiling (1 1 minihlei 
To her piaise , U* Iki pefUse^, 

Mcie tlian inigi* unti» a ihusy’s 

No tree noi bn b w \s seen 
To boast a pf i fort gieeu ; 
Scarcely having^ Htaic< jy Kaving, 

One la Jf broad enough foi wa> ing 
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Tlic liftle flu s did cmwl 
Alon^ tlie witLcra wall,— 

Faintl> bhifiuik^ faintly sbifUng 
Wmg9 bcaice strong enough tor lifting. 

The lark, too high or low, 

I weon, did miss her so ; 

With hfa nevt down in the »'or‘^38, 

And his <-ong in tlie 8t&r^»ui '>us I 

'jCIic nightingale did plea<e 
To luit^r beyond seas. 

Guess liim in the happy i«<lands 
Learning inu u from the silence ' 

Only the bee, ^jr^ooth, 
r*ime 111 the plan's of both ; 

Doing honour, doniu lionour, 

To the honey-flow upon her. , 

<T1^ skie« bx)kod coldly down, 

Afi on a r<^yjl orown ; 

Then with ibop for drop, at leisure, 
They beg lu to i lin. for pleasnie. 

Whereat the earth did seo^ 

To wals^n from a dream, « 

Winter frozen, winter-frozen. 

Her unquiet eyes unclosing - 

4 « 

Said to Uio Rose — "Ha, Snow ' 

* And ail thou fallen so ? 

Thou, who wert e A throned htatcly 
All along my modutains, lately / 

“ Holla, thou wot Id- wide snow ' 
And ait thou wasted so ? 

Wifh a little bough to eatcli thee. 

And a little bee to watch thec^? ’ 



A LAY OF THE EAR1.Y ROSE. 

% 

— Poor Bose to be miakno\iij 1 
Woulcl, she had ne’er been 
In her loueneBS, m her lonene<>% 

All the oaddei for that oneness ! 

t * 

Some woid fthe toed to — 

Some 910 ... ah, 'aellaw<ij t 
But the pa'^on^^did o’ereome 
And the fnii* leavef« dropped from lici 

Dropx>ed fiom her, fair and mute, 
Clo^e to 'i poet’s fof»i, 

Who beheld them, f plowly 

Ah at sumethiog sad yet holy : 

Said, *‘VGnly and thiih 
» It ohancoth eke with 
Poets singing <!wootc sn \U h« - 
While ^ ?iat d^.*tf mr n ktep lio w jtclieb - 

‘‘Vaunting to come 1 1 ‘oiv > 

Our own age evtimore 
In a loueiie',^ in a loiieiiev*«, 

And tV aioLI^r foi that oivne ’ 

“ iloly ill voice* and hc,nt, — 
high iikU, fect ! 

All uifmatcd, all unmated, 

Because so con i ci ated ! 

> 0 

“ But if dune we Ik*, 

VTibi-e I*? our enip<*ry I 
And If none can r «ach our statnri^, 

Who t .in our lofty nature ^ 

• « “ What bdl will yield a tone, 

'swung in the air alone ? 

IT no brazen clapper bringing, 

Who <san hear die chined ringing ? 



A I AY dp THE EAULY ROSE. 

t 

* 

TVliat angel, but would eeom 
To Bensual eyes^ gliost-dim ? 

And without afl^^imilation, 

Yam is iiitct-peneiiatiou ! 

* 

And thus, what cau wa do^^ 

JPoor rose and poet too, 

Who Wh ant*^tt» oup inibtdoiu 
Tn an unprepattd season*? 

** Drop lejif— bo '•ilent sou^— • 

Cold things wc i^>uie anioug ! 

Wo must warm 1 1 * m, ive must waiin thorn, 
Ere we ever hope U> chaj m them. 

“ Ilowbcit" (holt (lis face 
Lightened atoiind the pltce, — 

So to mark the outward turning 
Of his spirit’s inward bnniing) — 

Something, it is, to )iu1d 
In ^lod'a worlds manifold, 

First I'evealed to cieature-duly, 

Some new foiiu of His mild ^<*uty ! 

Whether that form respect 
The sei\|^ or intellect^ 

Holy be in sold oi pleosance, 

The Chief Lenuty’s sign of presence I 

‘‘Holy, ill me and thee, 

Bose fillen from the tree} — 

Though the woi (d ^nd dumb aiound us, 
All unable to expound us 1 

“ Though us deign to ble«*s 
Blessed sie ivo, natlih^ t 
Blessed stilVand consecrated, 

In that, rose, we were created. ^ 
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Oh, shame la poeV« liys 
Sung for the doln ol piaise, — 
Hoaisely btmg ux)on the highway 
With that cholum da m^h\ 

Shame, shame to p<M.t's soul, 
Pining for such a dole, 

When Ileaven-ch^) 6 en to iulionw 
The high thiouc bf a chief »pint ! 

^*Sii still upon yoiu thiones, 

O p < tic ones ! 

Ai^i if, sooth, the world ih \ ly you, 
Let it pass, uxu hallengc hy yoa ! 

Ye to yourneh es snfljce, 

* Without its flattene<^. 

Self-con Lentedly approi i i ou, 

Unto a*M who sits abo’ e >ou,— 

» 4 

In prayers— that i p v nd im unt 
Like to a fair-biiniiid fouuj 
Ti^hirli, in gushing lidck iqon mu, 
Hath a«i uppei music uou ^oii, - 

In f lith —til a still p« 1 ceil cs 
Nt ro e can shej lie» >441**-, 

Fai lesii poel f 11 iiom nin-siuii — 

With an unlulliUcd iiiatioii » 

In hope -that .qipiehtnd** 

An end bcyord these enrls , 

And gi eat uses icndeicdduly 
By the mcaiiost song <(ung tzuly ! 

*<ln thanki«— for all the good, 

By poets understood— 

Foir the bound of seraplis n moving 
Down the hidden depths of loving, — 
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“For highib of tilings awayi 
Throogli ^i^4llreb of tlie day, 
Promised t£ing*« wliich shall be given 
And sung over, up in Heaven, — 

“ For life, 4*0 lovoly-vain, — 

For death, which breaks the chain, — 
For tkis senae of pr^nt sweetnesss-— 

And Ibis yearning h> completeness I** 


Xertba in tbc Xane. 

Put the bioidery-f^rame away, 

For my sewing is all done 1 

The lost thread is used to-day, 

And I need not join it on* 
l*hoiigh the da^k stanls at the noon 
j a I wCfiiy I 1 have sewn 
Suoct, foi thee, a wedding-gown. 

Si'stcr, help me to the bod, 

And btand uorv me, Dean -sweet, 

Do not shiink nor be afraid, 

B1tu»]iin\^ witli a sudden h(Wt I 
No one stamletli in the etrei t 
By God's love I go to meet, 

Love 1 thee with love complete. 

e 

Lean thy face doyn ! diop it in 
These two hands, that I may hold 

'Twnxt tlioh iialins thy cheek and chin, 
Stiokuig Iwk the cuf is of gold. 

’Tis a fair, fair face, in sooth — 
Larger eyes <tiid icddes mouth 
Tliaii mine were in my hfbt youth ' 
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lliou ait y«unj»er by Msvcn years — 

All ! so bashful at my gaze^ 

Tliat the lahhe^ hung with tears, 

Cxi*ow too heavy to upraise y 
I would wound thee by no touch 
Wliich thy rthyncM feels as such — 

Dost thou mind me, Dear, so much ? 

FTave I not been nigh a mother 
To thy sweetuesft —lull me, Deal* ? 

Have \vu not loverl one another 
Tenderly, from y*.3r to year ; 
t^iiice our d\ ing mother mild 
SJld with accents undehled, 

** Child, be mother to thi'* child'*? 

Motlu^r, mother, up in iioavou, 

Mtind up on the jn^^pei* mc o, 

Ai*d be witne<<rf I have given 
All the gifts required of mo ; — 

Hope tliat bk'frBcd itic, bliss that clowned, 
Love, that left me with a wtumd, 

Life itself, tliat tumeth roun<l 1 

Mother, mother, thou art kind, 

Thou ^vrt standing »ii tlie room, — 

In a molten glory shdiicd. 

That ipys off into the gkn/iu ! 

But th^ siuile is bngbt and bleak 
jLike cold waves— I cannot »pcak ; 

I sob in it, and gix»w weak. 

Ghostly mother, keep aloof 

One hour longer fi<*m niy soul— 

For I still am thinking of 
Earth's ^^^arm-beating joy and dole ! 

On my finger is a ring 

L btOl see glitterin|^ 

When the night Udes everything. 
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Little sister, thou art pale ! 

Ah, I have a wandering brain— 

But I lo^ Ih \t ievcr^bale, 

And mv tlmugbU grow calm again 
Lean uo^vn closer — clo»>er still ! 

I have words thine car to fill, — 

And would kiss theo at my will. 

Dear, i hcarrl lliee in the spring, 

Thee and Bobert — through the trees, - 
Wlieii wo all went guheiiim 

Bpnghs of Ma>-h1o<im foi tli*^ bees. 

Do not sUrt so ! think instead 
flow the si'iuhinc overhead 
Seemed to iruklc ilirougb the shade. 

MTiat a day il thut dr r * 

Hills and \dle8 did openly 
^ceni to heave imd throb away, 

At the rd^bt of the great : 

And tlie Silence^ it 
In Ujo Gloty*s g fiden ficHNl, 

Audibly did bud —and bud * 

Ibrou^^h the winding he Jg 'lows gienu 
llow we wande* 'tl, I and jou, — 

W^itli the bovery tops *-hut in, 

And the gates that showetl the vn? wa- 
llow wo talkcil theie t tbraslie'i ^ dt 
Sang our out, — or ott 

Bleatings took theui, from the omit 

liU the pleasure, giowm to<.» f>lrong^ 

Left me iiuiter evermore ; 

And, the winding roacl being long, 

1 walked out of sight, before ; 

And so, wr«ipi in niusinip fond, 

Issued (pi si the wayside pond) 

On the meadow-lands beymid. 



BERTHA JN THL T^JNh 

A .ito down 1 * 01 aCviiJ» tJjc biioch 
TVliich lefoi^ o^ <»i w tli* Hne^ 

Anil tlie fai aonnr of ;^oiu ^H3ech 
Did not pion\i<<» any piin : 

And I blcR'^ed yo i lull ami fuo, 
Witli A smile hfciOpid tend ily 
O^ej the May-ilii^cts on my knee. 

But the sound ^row into woid 
A«* the spOtiLei dj'*w moi near — 

Sweet, forj;i/e me that I h"i»d 
What you •^^i6he^l me not to Iieai 
Do not weep so—do not bhake-' 

1 heard thee, Beitlui, make 
uood tine answeis for niy . 

Ye , and hi too * U liiia sitiud 

In thy th rutoiiHiMi by bliJim* 

Could he help it, if my h uid 

Hi Iwd cLaimed witli h«' t « im ^ 
That YfiiH wiong i/t iK 1 m thin 
Hiu h things l>e— ar 1 u ilt, * ^ in t 
Wocueij uinnot jud ^ » a m 

Had he sei n thee, when h< swore 
He would love hut me alone ? 

Thou "wert ibsent, -<cut l>cfoie • 

To our k»n m Si<fmnutli ton a. 

"WheL. ho MW tin o nho *ut Ik t, 
mpm, and lr» ^liobt, 

Ha ' 1 1 l^ed lhc( as the le^t. 

C\mM 11 =* olame liiiu udh gnive woij , 
TIlou and 1, De.u il w e might ( 

Thy brown eyes have look' hki bud**, 
Flyiiig^stiuightway to th ^ light • 

Mine ire older. - I ! — Look out - 

trp tile slieet ! 1' none without # 

liow tile poplar swing«i about * 
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■ 

And that hour — beneatli the beecli, — 
When I liiteued in a di-eam, 

And be tn lii? drop speech^ 
T]l|Mie owea mo all eatee^n ^ — 
Einlr^vonl swam in oti my brain 
With a ilim, dilating pain. 

Till it burst with that hvet strain — 

I fell llooclod with a IHrk. 
lu the sileuco of a sVcun— 

When I rose, still cold and stark, 
There was night, — T the moon : 

.Vnd the stars, each in its phtce, 

And the May bl H>mH on the grass. 
Seemed to wondei' ivbat I wa^^. 

And I walked as if apai t 

From myself, wheii 1 could stand — 

And 1 pitied my own heart, 

As if I held it in my hn>^d,— 
.^oinewlmt coldly,- — wiiU a soiito 
Of fulfilled bene»'tiloiioe, 

And a “Poo- thing” ucgligcnoo. 

And I unsweietl coldly too. 

When yon met nii3 at tbi- luor ; 

And I only hecvird the dt s\ 

Dripping fi^icu me ro thi* (loo^* : 

And the iloweis I bade you see, 
Were too uitliiM-cd fur the bee,- 
As my life, henceforth, ft)r me. 

D<? not weep so — Dear-hearl-wariu ! 
It was best it ^•efcll ! 

If I say be did me harm, 

I speak uild, —I am notf^weP. 

All hih words were kind oiul gQOii— 
He esteemed ms ! Only blood i 
Bnns ^o faint in womanhood* 



BERTHA IN THE' I.ANI;. 

*,* 

Then I always was too gravc» — 

Liked the saddest ballads siuig,-^ 
'With that look, beside*^ we have 
In oar faces, who die young. 

I had died, Dear, all the same — 

Life’s long, joyous, jostling game 
la too lond for my meek shame. 

We aro so unliksi e;i.ch other. 

Thou and 1 ; that none could gnesa 
Wc were children of one mother, 

But for mutual lendemcss. 

Thou art ro.se-liiiad fxom the cold. 
And meant, voriJy, to hold 
Life’s pure pleasures manifold. 

I arn })a]e as ciocug grows 
Close beside a rose-tree’s root I 
Whosoe’er would readi (ho rose, 

Tr^*ads tlie ciocos under foot— , 

/, like May-blooih on thorn-tree*— 
like merry sumnier-beS I 
Fit, ^at I he plucked’for thve^ 

Yet who plucks me ?— no one uiourna— 
I ha\^ lived my r jiison out, — 

And n<>w die of my own thf^ms 
Whi(^ T could not live ftithout 
^ Sweet) he merry I How the light 
- ’’Comes and goes ! If it be niglit, 
Keep the caui lies in my sighk 

Are there footsteps at the door ? 

Look out quickly. Yea, oi nay ? 
Some one might be waiting for 
Some ^Lst .void dial I might say.; 
'Nay V So host ! — So angels would 
off clea»; from deathly road, — 
'Itot to cross file sight of God. 





274 


Br.KTUhA IN THE 

('‘oldc.i Kiow my bdkndb and j(Mt— 
Wbcn I wer«r the abt^ucLi^Uide, 
Let ilio folds lie atraight oSjlbeat, 
And the losemaiy be apzTid, — 
That if any friend ahould come, 

(To 8ie thee^ sweet t) all the loom 
blay l)c lifted out of gloom. 

And, dear Beril^a, leirme keep 
On my band this littic ling, 

Whieli at nights, when etlie«» bleep, 

1 can still see glif^eruig 
Let in(' wear it out of si^ht, 

In the grave, — where it will ligh* 
AU the Dark up, d^y and night. 

On that grave, drop not a tear ! 

JSLao, though &thom-eluep the place, 
Tlirough the woollen shroud I wear, 

I bhall feel it on my fiei*. 

Bather smile there, ble^acel one, 
Thiliking of me in tlie sun — 

Or foigef- n c — smiling on I 

Alt thou iicar me? nearer i c> ! 

Kiss me clo«-e in on Ihe • yos. — 

Tliat the e^ithly light loa-y go 
Sweetly us it used to ii^-e, — 

'When r watched the moiniug-giey 
Stiikc, betwmt the hills, the way 
lie was sure to come that da>« 

So, — ^no more -vain words be ^aid ! 

Thp hosannas uv*aier roll — 

IVlother, smile now on tby Dead, — 

I am deaf} -stiong in r y saul 1 
Mybtio Doae aht <»n cross, « 
Guide the pour bird of the sv vs 
Through the snow-wlud above loss i 



THAT DAI. 
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Jcsufi, Yictuu, compi'eheMing 
Love^ divine self-abn^gatioD,— 
Cleanse my love m its 
i^nd ab^rb the poor ilbaiion ! 
WinU my thread of life up hijjher, 
Up throuffh anf:;el8’ hands nl fire ' - 
I aspire while I cx]iire ! — 


ttbat 2>ar. 

roll MCBIC. 

I »%TANO by the ri\ijr ^vhtMc both of iw stood, 

And there is but one shadow to darken the flood ; 

And the path leading to it, wheiv K^'ii ub^^d to pa<s, 

Has the step but of one, to take dew fiom the grass, - 
One foiloru since that day. 

The flowers ol Iho margin are inaiij to see, 

For none stoops at my bidding to x>luc^ tAem for mo 
The bird in the aldrr sings loudly and long, 

For my low nmnd ol ^v'oepfng dicturbs not Ida song, 

' As thy /ow did that day ! 

I stand by the liver— I thiiik of tlio vow— 

Oh| calm as Ilit) place is, yow-brcaker| he thou ! 

I leave the flower growing— -the bird| unreproved, - 
Would T trouble ^i€$ ratlier tl>an ihmf my beloved, 

> , And my loving that day 9 

♦ 

Go I be sure of nry love— by that treason fo^igiveii,— 

Of my players— by the blessings they win thee froei 
Heaven, — 

Of my grifi^ (fi^ess the lone tb of the sword by tht 
afaeath^}-^ 

By thef silence of life, moto oruheu. than df alb’s,— 

Go, -li < Tear of that day ! 



f.tVk.D ONCE. 


Xole^ ®nce. 

1 1 L4M9CD, appiaking once, 

Edifli’a lamentable aoimds ; wdladay, 

Tlie janing ^ea and nay, 

The &1] of ki^ on unanswezing day, 

The sobbed the welcome monrnfallcr 

But all did leaven ^he air 
\\ itli a le^ bitter leaven of suie de8])air, 

Than these words - “ loved once.” 

And who saitli, “ I loved once 1 ’* 

Not angelh, whoso dear-eyes, lov^ love, fOi.e^eo, 

Tiove through eh inity, 

Who> by To Love, do appiehend To Be. 

Not Uod, called Lovb, His noble crown-name, -^easting 
A light too bioad for blasting ! 

The ^icut Cod, thanging not fiom everlasting, 

Saitb never, “I losed once” 

t 

Nor e>er the Loved once,” 

Pott Thou say, Victim-l^rk^ mispxi/ed fiiend ! 

Hie cross ind enrto hiay tei'd ; 

Bui, having losf d, Tliou West tu the cod ! 

It i'i man’s ing— man's ! Too weak to luu^ e 

One sphered bUr above, 

Man dcseoialco the ctornil Qod-word’Love 
With hjs N'i*moie, and Once. 

I 

How say ye, “We loved once^” 

Blaspheoiexa ? la yoiu* eai'th not Cbld enow, 

Moumeis, without that snow? 

Ah, friends 1 and would ye wrong each other so ? 

And could ye say of suiue, whose love is known, 
llVliose piayms have met your om, 

Whose teats have fallen for you, whose smiles have dione, 
Sudi words ** We loved them OirCts?** . 



LOVap ONCB.^ , iff. 

Could ye, “We loved l^er once,** 

Say oalin of s^eet friemU, 'Mien out oi sightl 
Wlien hearts of betiei \ ight 
* Stand in between me and your happy Ugh^ ? 

And when, as flowers kept too long in Uic ih ^de, 

, Ye find my colours lade, 

And all that is not lo^e in me, decayed 7 

Such woids- -Yt lo\ 4 hI mo oxcts I 
# » 

, Coiild ye “ We lovtnl her onu ” 

Say cold of me, when ^uil^ici put away 
In earth’s sepiiL'hial c) ly t 
When mute the lijii which I'opibcrie to day 7 
Not 60 1 nut then — Uuit then ' when life i*) •^hin i n, ^ 
And Dt itli’s Tull joy is given, - 
Of those who tit and love yon uj> n IJtu^en, 

Say not, “ We lovtni tV m r nu*.” 

Say ttt4i*r, ye lo\od oNcn * 

Qod is U*o mar above, the gra\e, bobw, 

And all our moments go * 

Too quickly pa«it our souL, for saying t-o < 

The mysteries of Life itfid Death ci\i.iv»* 

AUectihns light of range - 
Tliere 4.oine8 noj^hangc to jfl«tify that » han p. 

Whatever lome'^—Luvtd ONC . 

) 

^ And yet that void ol okch 

Is humauly acceptive 1 Kiiigsliave laid, 

Shaking a dis lowncd h« lu, , 

“ We ruled once,”nr-idIot tonjcii s ‘We once jicsted, ’ — ♦ 
Cripples on^,c dan^e«i i’ the Mhcs— and hards approved, ^ 
Were ume bv bcor^u gs, mu\ed ! 

Sut lo\e st Likes one hour— tiovn. Those never loveih , 

VI lo rlr&m%}nit they lo^id ovcb. 
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U IRbapsoti? of 3/ife'd ptoareso, 

^^Fni all the itopi of lifa with tonefnl hroaih/' 

PoEva ON Man, 6y Cutiuhas AfattAem* 

Wb are borne into ia sweet, it in strange 1 

We lie still on *b6 Luce of a milil Mystery, 

Which smiles \vi>h a cJ^ange I 
But we doubt not of <*hang( s, we know not of spaces ; 

Tlie heavens seem as near as oui >wn mother’s &ce is, 

Aud we think we could touch aU the stars that we see ; 
And the milk of our mother is M'hite on our mouth ! 

And, with small diildish hands, we are turning around 

T^e apple of Life which another has found 

It is warm with our tom h, not with sun oi the south, 

And we count, as we turn it^ the red ^ide for tour— 

0 Life, 0 Be>ond, 

Thou art swoet, thou ait strange evermore^ 

Then all thieg^ look i l the pure golden ssther t 

Wc walk lhrou*'h the gaidens with hands linked together, 
And the lilies look Ui^e as the trees ; 

^Vnd as loud as the birds, sing the bloofu-lovlng bce^s— 
And the birds sing like angel<’, so mystical fine ; 

And the cedars aio bnishitig the orcha^igeVs feet ; 

And time is eteiiuty,>-**love is divine, 

And the woiid is coinplct3 ! 

Now, God bless the cbi^ I,— father, mother, le pond. 

0 Life, 0 Beyon 1, 

Thou aii stinnge, thou ait s^ect 

Tlien we leap on the earth with the armour of youBi, 

And the eaith tings again 1 

A-id we breathe out, 0 beauty, we cry out, “ 0 truth,” 
And the bloom of our hps drop'* with win.^ ; 

* A small volume, by an American pckh-^is lomarkabls^ In 
thoQffbt and manner, for a vital sinewy vij^ur, sa mo right arm of 

Patimndpr. * . 



j 4 HlfAPSODY 01 LFPLS PROORFSS 27o 

AjdA our blood mna amassed ^noal^ tlie calm hyaline, 

The earth clearos to the foot, the ‘son bums to the bi iiii, 
What is this exultation, and wh ,t this despair « 

«Tfae strong pleasure is smitmg Ue m n os into pain, 

And we from the Fru, as we chrnb lo the Fair, 

And we lie in a iiance a1 its feet ; 

And the breath of an angel cold piercing the air 
Bieathes jfresh oii pia faces in swjon; 

And we think him so nea , he is this aide the sun * 

And we wake to n whimper self-murmnred and fond, 

0 J 0 Beyond, 

Tliou ait 'ttr iiii’e, thou art surct * 

And the winds and the waters in past >ral mes uie^ 

Go winding around us, with roll ui on toll, 

111 ! the soul Lcs withiu m a circle ot ph i ure^, 

Which ludeth tho soul i 

And we lan with th lat ig, and v e It ap with t1 c li^rse. 

And we swim wnth the fish thiough the bioad watercou^ (, 
And we strike w th t^ho ialcon, and hunt with the lioinul. 
And the joy which is in as flies out wit|^ a-^vound, 

And we sJiout hO al id, “We cti It, wo e]Oice/* 

That we lose the Mw moan of oui 1 k thcib aiouml,- 
And we eliout so ad< cp down creaticns piuloiuxl, 

We jfo (leal t ) Cod s vowc— 

And we bind tjTe ro e gicJ in ^ on foicli id and e^rs, 

Yet we UPC mt as 1 u id 

^And the dew ot the rob< s that lunneth unbhnud 

Down oui (hecks is n »t takin tor tears, 
dXelp us, God tm^f us inm * ^ nc u& w(»mm t “1 hohi 
Ihy smidl head irj my hands,— with itb giapU* ts of goLi 
Growing bright through xuy fingers-^-hke ailai for oath, 

^ ’Neath &e vast golden spiccS like witnessing f ices 
That wateh the eternity strong in the troth— 

I love dice, 1 leave thee, — 

Live ioi thee, die fur thee I 
I prove thee, deceive thee,— 

Undo oveimcie thee ’ 
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Help me, Gk)(l I aUy me, nau !*— one ia mounung tor both 1 ^ 
And ne stand ap, ihon{, i youngs near the ftmeral-^iect 
Whidi covers the Csssar ^md old Pharaniond : 

And death is so nigh us, Life cools from its heat — 

0 Life, 0 Beyond, 

Art thou fair, --art thou s^cct? 

Then we act to a purpoi»e— we spiiug up eiect— 

We will tame Uie wild inouthe ftf the wildemess-steiMis ; 
We will plough up thf* deep in the diips doublenleck&l ; 
We will biiild the groat cities, and do tli > peat dedis, — 
Stilke the stetl upon htu$l, •^tilkw the soul upon soul, 
Strike the dole on the weal, overcoming the dole, — 

Lot the cloud meet tho cloud iu a grand thunder-roll 1 
While the eagle of Thought rides the tempe^nt in sconi, 
Who cai*es if the lightning is burning tho com? 

Let us sit on tb» tlirunes 
In a purple subliiuity, 

And grind down men’s bones 
To a pale unanimity 1 

Sneed me, Go*! ! ^rve m^ xriaa !— I am god over men I 
When I q)eak in, my cloud, none fhall answer ag*iin — 
’Neath the stripe and the bond, 

Lie and mourn at* my feet I” — 

0 thou Life, 0 Beyond, 

Thou ait stiung^, tltou an sweet ! 

Then we grow into thought,— and with inward ascou<i*>ns 
Touch the bmnds of our Being I 
We lie iu the dark here, swathed doubly abound 
With our sensual relations and social conventions,— 

Tot are ’ware of a sight, yet aie ’ware of a sound 
- Beyond Hearii.g and Seeing,— 

Are aware that a Hades rolls deep on all sides, 

> With its infinite tides « 

About and above us, — until the sti’ong arch 
Of our life creaks bends as if icady frr fallpig. 

And through iJl the dun rolling, iCe hear the sVeet <Silling 
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i)i siiiritD tliat opeak, iu a soil n ider-tan^ue, 

Tlie iuiterpretivo eense of tlic m^«tical luaroh : *' 

And we cry to tliem “C< iae nearer, come nearer^ 
And lift np the lap of fhis Daxl^ and speak ckaxer, 

And teach ua ihe ^ong that ye ?ung.” 

And we smile in our thought, if they answer or no,- 
For td dream of a Rweetn^.^a sweet as to know I 

VYonders breathe in our Li*e, 

And wo ask not their name ; 

An«l Uao takes all the bUiiie 
(If tile ^ will’s prison place. 

And we wng hack the songs as we gueM tii''ni, aloml ; 

And we send up Ihc Lirk of onr music that c^t^, 

Until cd through the cloud. 

To heal with ita wings at the latiico IToaven ^hut^ . 

Vet the angels look doivn, and the mortals lo^ k up. 

* As the lilllo wings bent, 

And the poet is hlesrerl with their pity or hopi*. 

*TwLvt the Hca^'dis and Oie eartli, caa a poet di pond ( 

0 Life, Q Beyond, 

Thou 01 1 sliange, thou art sii^cot t 
> 

Tlion we wring from our sc^uk their applicrtive nglh 
And bend to tin cord the sttong bow of our ken , 

And brinjpng onr livee to the level of others, 

Hold the • up have filloil, ’o their useo at length, 

‘^Hedp me, Oud ! love me. m m T am man among men,- 
‘And my lif» i » a pledge 

* Of the oajc of wiothia’s I’’ 

>From tlie iiretind tdo M«itei we drive ont the stoara. 

With a rush and a ro'i**, nnd the .»pecd of a dream ! 

And the car without horseji, the car witlioiit/^wiiigs, 
lloais oifuMd cUid Dies 
On its pale uoji wlgc, 

’Neath the heat rd a 'Ihooglic jitMng still in our oyes-T- 
And tlje band knots in air, with the bridge that it dings, 
Two peaks fiu disruptj-d by ocean and tkies — 

And, liiuixg a fold of the smoobhdiowing I'liames, 
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Draws midei tile woild > ith its turmoils and pothers ; 
'While the swans float on softlj, uniotiched in their calms 
By Homanity’s hum at t e root of the springs 1 
And with reachings of Thought we roach down to the deep ^ 
Of ^e souls of our brothers, 

And teach them full word^ with our slow-moving lips 
‘*God,” “Liberty,** “ Truth,** —which they hearken and 
think, 

And work into haimony, link upon link, 

Till the silvei moets loiind the earth gelid and dense, 
Shedding spaik^ of electno respom^uce intense 
On the daik ot eclipse. 

Then we hear through the silence and gloiy afar, 

As from shores of a star 
[n aphdion,->the now generations that cry 
In altune to our voice and harmonious reply, 

“God,** “Liheity,** “Truth I" 

We arc glorious forsooth— 

And our name has a seat, 

Though the shroud rhonld he donned ! 

O Life, 0 Beyond, 

Thou ari^ sirange, thon art sweet 1 


Help me, God— help me, mag 1 I am low. I am \vc ik— 
Death loo«'euB n>y sinews and creeps in my veins , 

My body is clelt oy th *Fe wedges of pains. 

Fimn my spiiiVs serene ; 

And I feel the e\teine uiid inseiuate cioep in 
On organised clay. 

/ 1 sob not, nor shriek, ^ 

*Tet 1 faint fast away ! 

i am strong in the spirit,— dAsp-thoughteJ, clear-eyed, - 
1 could walk, step for step, wi^i an angel beside, 

/ On the Heaven-heights Oa Truth ! 

Oh, the soul keeps its youth- - 
But the body faints sere, it is tirod in the lace,;* 
it sinks ftom the chariot ere reaching the goil ; 



L. B. L/S LAST MmSTWN. 

It ia weak, it is c< Id, 

The rein drops fi *m its hold — 

It sinks hack, with tl ^ death in its fiiro I 
On, chariot— on, ionl,— 

Ye are all the more fleet— 

fie alone at the goal 

Of the strange and the sweet ! 

* ■% 

liove us, (SfMl, love us, ihan I we belie vo, we achieie - 
. Lefj us love, let us live. 

For thi acts cojresjHuul- • 

TTc are glorious— and Dia ! 

And agavi on Lho inoo of a mild Mystery 
'Hiat smiles with a fhange, 

Hero wo lie ! 

0 Drath, 0 Beyond, 

Thou art «>\\cei;, thou uit strange 1 


X. £. %:e Xa^t (Hucdtfon. 

•• 

*'Do you think of me as I think of yon ? ** 

{Fnm htr Pi m writUni mff the Voyauf to the Cape. ) 

» 

Do you ilnuk of me as I thl ik of you. 

My friends, my friends ? Phe said it from the *»ea, 
The English minstrel iu l;^^r raiiifeti-clsy ; 

While^ under brighter skies than cr:)t ^he kneu. 

Her heart giew dark, — and groped theie as tho 
To reach, across the wave^, tiieiidb left i5ehind - 
** Do you think of me as I think of you ? ” 

It seized not nAa<di to ask— Aa / of youf— 

Wa all dd aak the same. No eyelids cover 
^Within theuncekest eyes, that question over,*- 
And little in the world, the Loving do^ 



7S\ L. i AST QUESTION, 

But »it (anong the roc) s 9) and listen for 
The echo of their own 1 yve evermore — 

(*Doyoa think of me 1 think of you!* 

Love-loamcd, she had sung of iove and love^— 

And, like a child, that^ sleeping with dropt head 
Upon the fairy-book he lately read, 

Whatever houseiiold noises rotmd him move. 

Hears in his dream some elfin turbulence, — 

Even so, sugi^tive to her inward sense, 

All sounds of life assumed one ti^ne of bve. 

And when the glory of her dream withdrew, — 

When nightly gestes and courtly pageantries 
Were broken in her visionary eyes. 

By tears Ute solemn seas atbisted t^-— 

Forgetting that sweet lute beside her hand, 

She asked not^—^Bo yon praise m^ 0 my Lind 
But,—" Think ye of me, friends, ns 1 of you 1" 

Herb was the hand that played fat manv a year 
Lovers silver phrase for £nglaiul,j— smooth and well I 
Would God, her hearths more inward oiaole 
In that lone moment, might *K>nfirm htr/lear I 
For when her questioned friends in agony 
Made passionate response,— "Wc think of Mee,’*— 

Her place was in the dusi too deep to hear« 

Could she not wai^^ to catch their answering breath ! 

Was she corjtcnt— content— with oreaE^a sound, 

'Which dashed its mocking incite around 
bne thirsty for a little love i— benuith 
Those stai^ content— where Ia*^t her song had gone,— 
mute and cold in radiant life,— aa soon 
Th& singer was to lx>, in daiksome death ! * 

Heir on the polar star, came homo with her latest papers; 



THE HOUSE OF^CLOUDS. 


Bring your vain answers — cr [ Wc think of tiue ! ” 
How think ye of her f warm jn long ago 
Delights or crowned with "pudding hays ? Not 'to. 
None jmilo and none w cro Imed where lieth she, — 
With all her visions unfulfilled, save oiio— 

Her chihlhooirs— of the palm-trees in the sun— 

Ani lo ! their shadow on her sepulchre ! 


« Do ye think of me as I think of you 1 
0 fiiends,-- 0 kindn d,— 0 dear brotherhood 
Of all the world 1 ^ h ir ire we, that we should 
For CIA enants of Ic m. '^tfection sue ? 

‘IThy press so near each other, when the touch 
Is haired by gla^es ? Not mndi, and yet too murh, 
Is thM "Tliink of ine as I tiiink of you." 


But while on morUl lips I shape anew 
A sigh to mortal issuesi— vei’ily 
Above the unshaken stais that tee us die 
A vocal pathos rolls ! and Hb: who ilre*^ 

All lifb tern dust, and for aU, tasted death, 
By death and life and love, appealing, saith, 
iJo you ihim of Me os 1 th^tik of you f 


Zbc tK)tt0e ct CIon^0. 

I WOUTiD build a elondy House 
For my thoughts to live in ; 
When for eartl* too fancy-lof>s^ 
And too low for Heaven ! 
Husif t T talk my dream aloud— 
I bnild it bri^t h» see, — 
Bujid it on the moonlit dond, 

To which i looked with thee. 
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TJiB noV^B OF CLOUDS 


Cloud-valLic the mor&ixig’a gr^y 
Faced witK amber oolenm, — 
Crowned witi ^ciimaon cupola 
From a saw eoleiim I 
May-miht^ fur the ea^ement^ fetch, 
PaJc and glimmering ; 

With a sunbeam hid in eaf^h. 

And a smell of sprmg. 

« 

Build the entrance highland proud, 
Dai'kenii^g and eke bi^i^uing, — 
Of a tivon thiinler-cloud^ 

Veiuctl by the lightning 1 
Use one with an iris-etam. 

For the door within ; 

Turning to a soimd like rain, 

A« we entur in i 

Enter a htoad halt thereby, 

Walled with doudy whiteness ; 
^Tla a blue plnco of the sky, 
Wind-worked into brighineas ; 
WhcTu^ such corridors Rubllme 
Stretch, with winding stairs — 
Praying ihildren w^ish to climb 
After thdr own nrayers. 

In the mutest of the lioubc, 

I will ha'te my chamber : 

Itound its door:£ keep for use 
Northern lights of amber. 

Silence (;aye that rose and bee 
For the luck, in metene<%3 ^ 

And the tuming of the key 
Goes in hummii^ sweetness. 

Bo my chamber tape8trie4 * 

With the showen of suinm^y 
CAose but soundless^— gjlotified 
When the sunbes^ comsthece — 



THB HOU:>C OF r 1,0 UDS. * 8 ; 

Wanderitig Wiport ^, ' -rupiiif^ un 
Ohoided drops, as ur b, — 

Drawing coloui^, foi a tnno^ 

With a vibitinl lt»^cb. 

Bring a shadow green sml Ntjll 
From the chc«*nat forei-t, — 

Bring a purple from tlio hill, 

Wlien the heat is sorest,— 

S^prood them oat fiom w Ul to wall, 
(Urpct-wovo around, — 

Wliexeupoh the foot shall fd! 

In light iiiaLOod of houmi 

Bring the fkntast][ne chuidltt^ home. 

From the noontide zenith ; 

Banged, for sculptures, i<nt 2 iil the looni, - 
Named as Fancy weeucth ; 

Some he Junoi, without eye"^ ^ 

Nahids, without sourcoh -- 
Some he birds of paradise, — 

Some, Olympian horses. 

Bring the dews the birds sYi \t off, 

Waking in the hedges,— 

Thcac too, perfumed for a picK^f, 

From the lilies' edges ; 

From OUT EnglaucVs field oud moor, 
ihing them calm whito in,— 

Tnience to toiiii a mirror piiics. 

For Love's tielf-doligliUng 1 

Bring a grey cloud fiom the eoet, 

Wli^re the laik is singing, — 

Something thp * nng at lcak»t, 

Unlost in the bringing : 

Thai eh«B be a morning chair, 

J^oet-dream may ut in, 

When it leans out on the air, 

Unrljymed in I nnvrrittexL 
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CiTAJiIJ^4 20 CAUOEN^s 

the re doud iiom the sun * 
'Whde he ^mketh, caidi it — 

That ehall he a cou(^, —with one 
bidt long at r to itch it,<— 

Fit for poet’s finest "Ihonght* 

At the c urew-sottndijjLr;i — 

Things nnaeeii being neaier biought 
Th n the ^cn, aiomd hiin.^ 

r'»< t*s tlioiigot,— not p'wt^s sigh 1 
'Lei's ih come together ^ 

Cloudy all« di » ide e’' I fiy, ' 

As in Apiil \ieather 1 
Coip loi and column pioud» 

Chamhei hiighi to »=*e— 

Gone (--except that moonlit doud, 

To whiih 1 looked wdh fhee/ 

JaI thorn I Wiiie buth visionmgs 
Fr m the Fanry'i cartel - 
Love <^ecurps some (an or thuu^ 
Dou3ied vnth lui iiumorUl 1 
Siuis way darhen, — heavon be bowul- 
StiU, unch iiif^rd sb iU be,— 
Soul-doc p, — ^<€7 e— that inoonb£ cloud, 
To which 1 lookm nitii lus^ 1 


Catarina to Camoena; 

mvso IN BIS AnSiTNCC ABROAD, AND ^EITBBBINCI TO 
XHN l^OSM TN wmOH BN BEOORDAD THB 

SBNLIMSS OV am BT£& 

On the dot 1 you will not j}:%tcr, 

I have gQiKed too long— ^109 1 
Hopt withdtawsher peradvent^re— 

Dc lUi IS ueiir me,- and mfi you / 



CATARINA TO C AMOEHS. 
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Ooitio, O lo\ei| 

Close and i r 

These puoi eyw, you' callcvl, f v i en, 
Sweetest eyes, wei *■ ever seen.' 

AYlien 1 heard you bing that l)m<U>n 
In my vernal days and l)ouer<s 

Oilier praibe<< disicgaidinfr^ 

I but heeik^ tied that of jours,— 
Only sayiui^ 

In he irt |»layiii[r, 

“ Blessf <1 eje miiK ey< have lieeii, 
the M\» ctusl, iiii» wii I 

But all i haiigi^th ! At this vesper, 
Cold the snn sbin^^s dou n the door ! 

If you btood tlieiv, would jou wlmpei' 
“Love, 1 love you," as befuie, - 
1>ealli j>eiv,uling 
Nuw, anc' diading 

Eyes you sang of, that jetfr eu, 

As the aweete t, ever c» t*ii i ^ 

Yes 1 I think, were vou I'C eh* Uiein, 
Near the bed ^ di» n]»on, 

Though llieii beauty y<»n denied llnuii, 
As you stood thcie, I /'iking djuii, 
You would fialy 
Call them d lU , 

Fop tile love’n sake f*>ui d ♦he u*iii,- 

“Sweofcest eyes^ were ovii 

And if ffou looked down upon them, 
And if they l(/oke»l up to yew, 

All the light whuh 1ms foigone them 
^\ t»uld be.gnihc ed back anew 
*• They "af ’ hi tiuly 
Be a** ilidj 


T 
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CATARJN-^ TO CAMOENS. 


Love-tiAitefox nerl to Beaul^s sheen, 
“Swieetest eyes, were ever seen.” 

Bnt, ah loe ! vou only boe me 
In your themghts of loving man, 
Smiling soft pcihape and dreamy 
Throtigli the wavings of my fan,— 
And nuweoting 
Qo ii}iecitmg, 

In your revowe aeione, ‘ 

^^S^eoti'st eyes, were evo* seen.” 

While my spuit leans and reachee 
From my *'ody still and pale, 

Fam to liear what tender speech is 
In your love, to help my bale— 

O my xHiCt, .r 

Come and show it ! 

Come of latest love to glean 
“Swcele«-t eyes were evei ©een/* 

O luy noet, O my prophet, 

When you prated their sweUness bo^ 
l)i,! you thinh, in dngmg of it. 

Thai it might be near to uo 
Hail you faSieien ^ 

From their glau«‘es 
That *he gra>e would C|uic1(1> «creen 
“ Sweetest w^nn ever w«*n ? '* 

No »eply ! The fuuntainV waible 
In the conityard sounda alone 1 
the water to maible 
So my heait falk with a moan, 

From lovc-Hif^ing^-. 

To this dying I 

Death forenmneth to wtp 
“ Sweetest eyes were ever (leen.^’ 



CATARINA TO CAhtOhNS. 


you come? w.ien I’m ih iwiTti'U 
Wliove all sweetueMieK m*- liid 
Wlicn tby voice, nty teuder-Wnc<l, 
Will uot lift up^thx r lid. 

Ciy,,0 lover, 

IiO\o is over ! 

6ij beneath the cypress gre(*n- > 

** Sweetest eyes, weie ever ^eu/' 

f 

When the ongelna ia ringing, 

Nuir die convent will you walk. 

And Toeall the choral singing* 

Which brought angels down t, ' 
Spirit idnive*. 

I viewed Heaven, 

Till you smilfed— “ Is earth uiu I 
Sweetest eyes, were cvoi' soch ?” 

When beneath the fiala«*e-l«ittico, 

ITou ride slow as you have done, 

And you see a face tliei-e — ihiU is 
Not the old familiar ont\— * 

Will you ofily 
Murmur softly, 

•*Here, ye watched m»* m€j*Ti and c’ni, 
Sweete«tt eye?. Were ever set n ! ” 

When the palace ladies sitting 

Hound >our giUern, shall iiave said, 
♦'Poet, Hng those veiscs WiiiU'Ji 
For the lady who is dead,'’ — 

* Will jou tremble. 

Yet di«<»emble,— 

Or sing hoarse, with turn between, 

** Sv^ttest eyes, were ever seen 1 

Sw^test tyes ! How sweet in flowingi^ 
'fhe repeated catlence ia ! 
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CATAKIJ^4 TO CAMORNS. 

m 

Thougli you sflCug a Iiundved poeiiu<i 
Still the he^t one urould \» tibia. 

I can hc<ir it 
*Timt jrv spirit 
And the earth-noise, intervene — 

” Sweete^'t eyes, were ever seen ! 

Bat the prioot waits for the praying, 
And the ch«»ii* are op thou* kuee% — 
And the boul must pass away in 
Siiains moie aolenui high than these ! 
Jfueier^ 

Foi the wcaiy — 

Oh, no longer^foi Catrine, 

Sweetest eves, wan ever seen ! 

Keep my lihand ! tike and keci) it, — 

I have looked it finm my luir ; * 
Feeling, while yi»n overweep it. 

Not alone in Vour de^pa^r, — 

Since w ith saintly 
VTatch, an€imtly, 

Out of Iieaveu sliall o’er you lean 
“ Sweetest e> € were ever seen.” 

But — ^but not** — y**t jnremoved 
Up to Heaven, they glisten livtt — 

You may cast iway, Beloved, 

In your future, nil my past ; 

Such old phiases 
hfav he praises 

Foi some ikiier bekoni-qiieen--; 

Si^eeteat eyes, were ever seen ! ** 

Eyes of mine, what are ye doing ? 

Faitiiless, folibless,-^praii^ amiss, 

If a tear be on your showing, 

Dropt for any hope of ! 

* She left hup the ribald fiom her hair. 



A PORTli^ir, ^ 

Death hatli bol(hitfnt>s 
Beaiden coMne^^, 

If unworthy tt^aErdemcan 
“ hwccteat eye»| ^cre evei *>61.11.” 
• 

I will look out to liK ftitnrc— 

L will bleee it till it hlime t 
Hlioiild hp ever he a nitov 
Viito swwter eyes tlian liiane, 
^udiJite gild thour, 
Andrei*) sbicld thun, 

Wli tsoe>'ei* eye ten one • 

Jir the •swecleit iii^ have k*c»i ! 


H f>ortrflft 

‘ Oao name w Elizabitlt. ' - Bpv ,fov^r v, 

I tuj L paint p a** I *»ii he* ! 

IVu Unie- liavo the lilv* hlo'ui 
Since she looked uxion tli** ni. 

And her ta* e is hly-clon - 
• Lil> -shaixju, and dioopo I ui d d\ 

To the law of it ow n b« auly 

> 

<>\ il chotks oi. *iloi Tvd 

W hp li cl tiail 01 >fd n It im 
K eeps fiomiul 114 »n loan * 

Anti a loK (tir and «>ruiiily, 

'Vhidi tw*. hjii uiidei hiiie, 

Ink* liu^i j>ro»M beioie A bh) iiie 

f 

Tvo and figniv ot .I'lnld,— 

’’Uitaigb too^ialio, ^ou Aink, <ind tender, 
Fot tiie < luldlitH ii \on *ould knd her. 



1 Ad^JRTFt.'irn 


Yet rhild-aimplei unclefiledi 
Frauk, obedienti — ^waiting stiU 
On the tumingB of your 

Moving lights as all ynmg things, — 

As young birds, or eatly wheat 
Wh<^ Ihe wind blown over it 
* 

Only from Autteilugs 
Of loud mirth that storuoth luoa^ure — 
Taking love for her * liief xdeasare ! 

Choosing pleasures (for the rest) 

Wliich roitics softly— just as she, 

When ^0 nestles at ytjur knee ! 

Quiet talk she hkcth best. 

In a bower of gf^ntle look's — 

Watering flowers, or leading books. 

Au(' her voice, it niumiuTi lowly, 

As a sHvei sticam may run, 

Which yet feels, you fed, the sun. 

And her biuile, it seems half holy, 

A*} it drawn f)*oni tlioughts n.'>ie flu 
Tlian our cominon jesting** art. 

And if any pv»t know her, 

He wouhl siiij. nf her wUh fall-* 

Ubcd liX lovely inadiigals. 

And if any painter dinw her, 
lie w^mld paint liei unawai'e 
With ri halo i’ound hci* hair. 

And if render read the niieiii, 

He would whi«j)er— You 1. ive done a 
Consccmtinl littla Una ! ” 



SLEEP jm AND^^TC^mO 

And a dreamer (did you ahow him 
That same xdcture) would exclaim, 
my angel, witli a name !” 

And a Rtraiiger, — when lie acoh her 
In the street oven — tmiletli stilly, 

Just aa you woiiUl .vt a lily. 

And all that her, 

Sc/ften, nlei^.ken every word, — 

Ah if speaking to a bud. 

And all fancies yearn to cover 
The hatfl eaith whcinoii she passef', 
With the thymy bcented giahses. 

And all heai^ts du pray, God love ! ** 
Ay, and cortos, in g«»<xl booth, 

We may all be .mo lie Dom, 


^leepind ;:)n^ tOUitcbind. 

> 

Si EEi* on, baby, ui» d c fhior, 

Tirtd of all the iiUving, — 

Sleep with ainilc’thc »wcetcr for 
lhat) you droppcrl aw’^y in I 
On 7'Oiti citrU’ hill loondiieb.^ ^bind 
Golden lights tietenely— 

One cheek, pitched out by the hand 
F(*hl'^ the dimple inly ; 

Little llcad ami little foot 
Heavy trnd for pleasure, 
UMderneath llie lids Lalf-bhat, 

, Slants till* shilling arnre 


»os 
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SLFEPJKG ^iND WATCHING. 

A 

Open-Bouled in xiooiid«i> sun, 

So, ;ron lie and clumber ! 

Nothing evil, having done, 

Nothing can^ encumber. 

/, who cannot nleep aA well, 

SluJl 4 aigh to view you I 
Or sigh furthei to foretell 
All th it may rndo yrju '* 

Niiy, keep smiling, little c hild. 

Ere the soii'ow ncai’et£, — 

I wiiJ smih* too I Patience mild 
Ple<isiit«**d token weareth. 

^‘Nay, keep sleeping, before k# s ; 

1 shall sleep thongli losing ! 

Ah by cradle, so by cross, 

Sure iH the iepr>siDg. 

And <to< 1 knows, i,vho sees us t /am, 
CJliild at ihildisk leisuiVy 
f am n ox tured of i)ain 
A** y«>n weip of pleasui'S — 

Veiy mkia t*x), by His gMCC 
Ocntly wrapt iiN/iUid iiio, 

Shall T ’-how as labo a fare. 

Shall T sleep .!•- M>iuully I 
mg in dll’- tiidt vo’vt 
< ’hvb}i 3 >u.* jjlaylhiiigs sleeping, 
While my Imnd -hall drop the lew 
Cii\en to my ke**ping ; 

Dilfering in this, lliat I 
Sleeping, fdiall he colder, 

And in waking piexently, 

Blighter to beholder ! 

DilTeiing in this beside 

^Sleeper, Have you heai<l m<‘ I 



WINE OF CYkRUS, 


Do von move, ami ox^in wide 
Eycb of wondei toward me #)— 
Thot while I, you, dmw withal 
Ftoiu youi' ^luirhe), bolcly,— 
Me, fiom iii\nc, un an^rl diall. 
With levLiilie holy ! 


4 . 

Hffline of Cspnie. 

GIVEN IS) ME BY H H. BOYB, I “ O , AUTHOR Ol’ M I ECJ 
PA8SA<4I n PUOU THU GBl i-JC KAIHLES/* Elf ,, T(' 
^UOM THl'bB BTAiilSAo AKE ABDBb.^bED. 

If old Boccliu- wore the p])cukcr, 

He would h 11 you with a sjjzb, 

Of the r}|)iusj m this hcakov, 

I aii> ^'ipiunf; hk*‘ n fly,— 

Like a Jly or jiuat on Ida 
At the hour of 

By quceiL Juiio Inusht^l a<^i((e, a 
FuU while am owt^jp, from the i (Ui* ! 

Sooth, the dr*iikin,( hhoulcl Im* nn |>lcr, 

When the «h 'uk o ilvuue ; 

And r'Ojfne doi |» nnyUlhe I Oivek ev.u»plei' 

Woiilil bevojiu yotti ('yi>riau ^\inc ! 

Oj'clojj/ ittoiuli iiH},l.t idiiiiuo jjuijjlit in, 

While hiH one eye ov* r-lmcd- 

Xor too laiy ' A\ere MOiilh of TiUm,^ 

Di inkiijg \ iveitt f’Gwn hi > huid, 

I\n wiijjlu J p his head eo deep in, 

Tint eais alone pricked out ; 

Fann** a/ouml lun*, pieasinj^, leapiD;r. 

Each one to his thioat ! 



Wim OF CYPRUS. 


While the Naiads like Bacchantes, 

Wild, witli ums thrown out io waste, 
Cry»« O earth, that thou wouldst grant us 
Hpiings to kee|., of such a taste ! ” 

But for me, 1 am not worthy 
After moda and Gi^eeks to drink ; 

And my lips are pale and eaithy. 

To go bathing from thie brink I 
Sinee you tieaid them speak the lobt time, 
Thev have faded from iheir bloomb ; 

And the Liughter of my pastime 
Has learned silence at the tombs* 

Ah, my friend ! the antique drinkers 
Crowned the cup and crowned the brow I 
Can 1 answer the old thinkei's 
In Uie foriii'>they thought olE^ now) 

■\VTio will fetch from garden-closes 
rk)n>e now gfU'land' while I speak, 

Tliat the foiehead, crowned with roses, 

May slViko w let down the cl»eck 1 

Do not luook me ! with my moital, 

Suits no wreath ap dn, indeed ! 

I am bcid'Voiced as the turtle, 

■\\liich Anadreon ustsl to feed : 

'^'et af> tiuit smu* hint demurely 
Wet hfi* Ih'ak in cup of his,— 

So, without a gai’land, * undy 
1 may hmeh the bnui of ihi . 

Go !•— let others piuhc the Chian !— 

Tills j • ofb as Museo* string — 

This U tiw ny as Bhea’s lion, 

This i ? rapid as its Rpi*ug, — 

Bright as Baphdk’s eyes e’er met. us. 

Light as ever trod her feet ! 



WINE OF CVrEUS. 

And the brown bc-f's oC ilymettos 
Make thdr houoy not bweet. 

Very copious are my psai*- v, 

Though 1 6ip it bke a Hy 
Ah ! bu<^ sipping, — times And places 
Change befora me udiienl^ ~ 

As niybftcs* old libation 
J>rcAv the ^.hiWs from e\ei) pait, 

So your Oypiian wine, dear Uritw'ian, 
Stirs tbe Jladf^^ of my heait. 

/nd I think of thof'C long moxnin}.M 
Wliuh my Thought gf>t i fax to hcek, 
When, betwixt tbi* IbUo’s turning 
Solemn Ifowed the rhythmic Gi'eek 
Past the pane^ the mountain Kprmiluig, > 
Swept the idieep-bell’H tinkling iiof'^e, 
T\Tiil a girlish voi»‘e was reading, — 
Somewh \t low for oc’s and 9i\ ’ 

> 

Thou what gold^ui were lor ns I — 
■Wlnle we rate together tin rc^ 

How the white vest^j of the choni? 

Scciuod to wa^t* up a Inc air I 
How tlie cothums tred majestic 
Down (he deep iainbii/]ine> ( 

And the rolling aiupiCbtie 
Called, like vapodr ovci hhilncs ! 

« 

Oh, our lus, the thundious [ 
j How he dio\'e the bolted bicatli 
^ Through the <*1onfl, to wedge it pmderous 
Tn Uiejpiaiieil o«ik beiyath. 

Ph, our Mjiliocles^ the royal ! 

^ Whdlwas b^rn to monai'oh’b place- 
'And wm made the wlioh* world lo>ah 
Iwebs by kin^ ]H»wer rlian grace 
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, WINi OF CYPRUS. 


Our Kuripides, the human*— 

With his flroppin ({8 of warm tears ; 

And hib touches of thia^ common, 

Till they rose to tou<£ the bpheres ! 
Our Theocritus, our rioUi 
And our Pindar’s shining goals ! — 
These weiHs cup-bearers uiKlying, 

Of the wine thath iiieaut for jEK>uhu 

And my Plato, the dJ\lnq one,— 

If men know the gods arigiiit 
lly tfieir motions as they shine on 
With a gloiions trail of lighw 
And your noole Christian bishops, 

Who luouthcd grandly the last Qreck : 
Though the sponges on their liyssojH 
Wci'e distent with wine — too weak . 

Yet, your Cliiysostoiii, piai^ed him 
W^th his gloriouh mouth of go! J— 

And yc«ir Basil, you uprais* d him 
To tlhc height of s^nakers old : 

And we both pl1li^efl ll^odorus 
For lus secitil of pure lit»- !— «, 

Who foi-ged hk linkC^\i '-tories 
111 the heat of tally’s eye^. 

f 

And we both prakctl your Byuesius^ 

For the lire shut up his odes t 
Though the Olmrch was s 6 ai*<te pVopitioufs 
Ah he whktletl dogs and gqds,-- 
AnVt we bolh Kdzianzeu, 

For the fervid heart and speech ! 

Only I cMshewed Uk glancing 
At the lyre hung out of r^h. 

Bo you mind that deed' of 
\^ich you bound tne to, so last — 
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Reading Vm;iiiiiaks’ 

Fh>m the line to tlu‘ Lt l ? 

How I said at ending ^o]i*njn, 

Ah T turned ;»nd looVwl at >on, 

That St. SiniCOti un the rnliiuin 
Had lia<l foiuewhat lesa to do ? 

For we .noinctini'M gently wrangled ; 

Very gently^ he it taid, - 
For oiip thoughts wew dis« ntaiigli il 
By no hrealciug of the tJm^ad ! 

And, I ch(u*ged you with e\r6ition 
Qu the nobler fatues t»f old--^ 

Ay, and bornetiiues thou ;ht > our Fui ons 
Stained the liuqde they wouLl fold. 

For the re^si inyhtii moaning, 

Kept Cassandra at tlie gate ^ 

With wild eyes the 'vision ^hooe la - • 
And wide uobtrih snoiting fvte * 

And I'^roiwetheuts bound in | .ks. !cm 
By bnite Force to the blind h,oiio, 
Showed us IooJti of in'* • nation 
Turned to ocean and the ,0111. 

And Afedea we *?a'w, bun mg 
At her nature's plaiiU'd ^takr ! 

And proud fEdipus, fat<^ scorning, 

•While the elond c,wi5e on to brake— 
While the vlou 1 came on slow -slowei . 

Till he Htood discrowned, resigned 
Bi I the reader b voice dropped lower, 
When the poet called him I 

AJi, my gossip ! you uere older, 

, And wko IcDyued, and a man ! — 

Yet thatfc^'idow,— the enfclder 
' Of V011F nniHt Avshds.»-i'An 
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Both our spirits to one level ; 

Anfl 1 turned f^m liill and lea 
And the summer-sun’s green xevd, 

To jour eje8,,that caM noi $ee. 

Now Christ bles^ yon with the one light 
Which goes shining night and day 1 
May thx* flowers which mm in sunlight 
Shed the imgiance in your way ! 

U it not light to remember 
AH your kindne^^S frieift] of mine, — 
Whei we two sate in the chattiber, 

And the poets poUTed ns wine ? 

So, to come back to the ilnuking 
Of this Cyprus ’—it is well — 

But those memonCf^, to my thinking, 

Make a better fimomel ! 

And whoever be the speaker 
None con murmur with a sigh,-— 

Thcit, in dunking f^oDi *hat beaker, 

I am sipping like a fly 2 


TTbe IRoimmce of tbe Swan's VIest. 

**So the drssiDB depait, 

Bo the fading phantoms flee, 

Aud the sharp retilit> 

N w moat act its part.” 

WwmrboD’B u Rfmrtu' 

Lxttlu EUie sitiB alone 
’Mid the beeches a meadow, 

By a stream-«d(le, on t^c ^ss : 

Aud the trees are showex'tMi 
Doubles of their leaves in sj^ow. 

On her shining hair and fake. 
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' Sho hasi thrown her h»nnet by ; 

And hei feet she has been dipping 
In the shallow watei*'s flow — 

Kow she holds them nakedly 
In her hands^ all bltiek and drippinj^ 
While she locketh to and fro. 

Little Ellie sits alone, — 

And the ^ihe softly nsetli, 

FilL the oilenoc like a speech ; 

Wl)ile she thinks what shall be done, — 
And the sweetest pleasure^ ehc )seth, 

For her future witliin loach ! 

IdtUo Elbe in her smile 
i'!houeth . • . " f will have a lover, 
Riding on a sU'od r>f steeds ! 

He shall love m^ without guile ; 

And to him 1 will di< cover 
T^at swan's nest among llic reeda 

t 

“ And the uteed ''hall be iT'l-iuan, 

And the. lover ^h.lll U* neblcv 
With an eye that takes the breath, — 

A id the lute he plays upon, 

Shall strike ladies into tremble, 

As his sword -jtnkes. men to death. 

j 

And the ^teed, it shall lie <^hod 
' , All in silver, hoii^d in azure, 

And the mane i»]iall swm| the wind 1 
And the bool's, along the kmI, 

f hall £ash onward in a pleasuref 
^ Till the shephanls look behind. 

** Bu^ <qy lover will not prise 
Al] il^fyglory that he rides in, 

Wh^ he ^<08 in my free 1 
Ke will say, *0 love, thine eyes 
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Build the Hhnne uiy h>uI abides id ; 

And I kreel here for thy ^aco/ 

“ Tlieii, ay, thf n- he bhall kaeel low,— 
With the recUroan ^teed anciu him 
TMiich shall seem to un^lorstaiid — 

Till ^,aiiswer, * Rise, an»l ^ I 
For the world miiit love ami fear him 
Whom I gift with heart and h ind.' 

\ 

Then he will arise so j ale, 

T ‘‘h ill fed my own Ii]»s ticmhle 
With a T laitHt not f ly — 

NdthLi^&s, loaideii-biaie, ‘F.uewdl,’ 

T will nitei and disseml>U- 

* to-inonow, with t( day * 

*^Thcn ho will ^ide thioimli the hilK, 

7 o the wi<k woild jui t the iin r, 

Th't'r^ t<i put awa> all wrong * 

To m^c Btiaight 1 1 toi Ud wille, — 

Aad to empty the hro 1 1 »[ui ti r 
Which the wicked ht A aJ mg. 

“ Three times shall a s o mg fi ot page 
Swim ilie stroADi and rhmh Uie mount on, 
-lud kneel down l)e‘<ide my lo^ t — 

* Lo ! my master sends tlu*^ gage, 
lAwly, for^thy pity's counting I- 

What wit tho«» evcliange for it ’ * 

“And the fii^t time, I will send 
A white ioM#>bad for a guezdon, — 

And the second tuue^ a g^dle I ^ 

But the tliiid time^!^may^h®nd * 

Fiom my p:eide, and atiswer, ^!t4rdon^ 

If he comes to take my knre.* , * 



TUB K0MA:^CF of ^BST, 

“ Tbon the youiig loot-p ij'c wDl xun— - 
Then my li»vci will lide fester, * 

Till ho kmeloth at my kucc ! 

< T cim a dvkf *s elchsst eon I 
Tliousahr] si*i f ' ili> call tne mastci, — 

Bill, O Love, T h,\f. but theef,* 

“ He V ill k>'> lOo oil the luouUi 
Then, an<l lea<riiM a 1 >ver, 

Tbioiigh ^he crow«lh that piai'^c hib deed 9 
i\tid, Hien ^ul’tKHl by one tioth, 

Ui'tu A/m T will diKover ^ 

Tljit ewaii*« among tlio leeds.** 

LitUe Elhe, with lu»r amile 
Not yet eii letl, lose up gaily, - 
* TiM I ho bonnet, donned the hh(jc,<— 

And went homeward, z«mud a mile, 

Ju<(t ti« <9ee, as she did daily, 

Wliut more eg*;« w*i« vith the tm\ 

Pushing thiongh the eliii-trr^ eojjsu 
Windihg by the atreain, li^ht-heaiU'd, 
Wh»r^ the osioi patlni'ay Uvidi — 
ra^t the boughs who ‘•tcK>]> and btops ! 

Lo ! lUe wihl 8wan had de*«.ited — 

And a rat had giiowed the leed’*. 

Ellie went homo h’d and dow ! 

If sh ' fi lud the lu\ei* ever, 

Wi h 111 4 ied>rouu steed of steeds, 

Kik 111 I know not : but I know 
b h « Miilu show him never — never, 

< * That vwan’^ neist aiimug tlie eeede 1 
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Xcssons from tbe Gorse* 

** T I wju tho Bocict of a wc<.<l*u x>laiu heart ' 

Lowbti. 

Moi/ntvin m t 0TO-f5f)M<n* 

OciiiJ\(U(l not tli(» whoU }C'U lont; ! 

I'k) 5 1 ii If li iM to l)c sliDn, , 

JIowbocMi 1)1 u tfe<l and hWen 
Liki >onr llioin> bloom , '•> 

Tii'(U< n on by iiun .md suow 
rp tilt lull idc i>t till*' lilc, i\ bltik as whwe At *noAV ? 

M< I'liwiiii blf K oms, ‘-luiun^' olo^ni ! 

Do A I U to y cjld(d 
AVlnn lu *1111111 can l>e ba<l, 
dbii niiii^ 111 ui iiiAA ud 1)0 oni ' 

J fy \s\t m Aio \ })i)>(ivelh s\ill, 

S til'* lights up III a liiP, 

foUrs |o Die avi* uy caiD lli)t Ik ru) lui lb till ! 

* « 

M) inliJii^^oi'iN do e tc ith \w 
Tiom tint u VI mv iliair ^ 

(*atiopK(l AAitli III air, 

lb 0 llu Ml 4 l»u < liVisdom 'laJn' 

>Itilh Ihi li if I Mildly * bak ^ 

Yty vrho l.Ae 0U/»)i0Uiit.un juab, 

\ 1 1 live low dll ng llu giound, U the ^ an ik ’ 

Mount nn gon«s * sma Lniunu 
Kuril bcMdi Aoa 041 the si^d 
Tor ^ oar beanly tli**nkiTig (iwl, - 
Toi join tcaihmg, ^0 should sto U" 

BoAring in proBhalnm new,— 

Whencear-^en,— if oneor tAA/) t 
Diopa bt oil oui check i—O world Hhey a i iv‘ttais,butdcw. 
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tCbe Bead pan. 

£\rito(l by SfhiUftVi < 1 nuil and partly founded 

oil a Will known tiadition tn ml ned m a tieaiub of riutarob (* De 
Oiacolorum Defectu**), acioimit^ to ifihi li, at tliu hour of the 
Haviour^B agony, a ny of * Gi f Vm is di id! ’ gwept aorosg the 
n tvt g tu tiic heonng of certain m tiiiUi% 01 \ IU0 01 idea oeageil 
ly* IS tn ill vene^tion to ^lu* lawnoi} of the dtiiUlesa Schilli* 
that 1 oppose a doctrine ktill^noio disiionounng to i)octt> than to 
Chiuti inity 

As Ml. Kenyon a giaoefuf ind harmomous pataphrake of IbeGermnn 
IHiem wag the first occasion of the turning of my thoughts in th s 
diirction, I take advantagi of tbo pietence to indulge luy fteliugs 
(which overflow on other giouptM by ^unoiibiDg mv lyiio to that 
dear friend and relative with o< tnr si iieis of appieeiatinir esteem 
«ig well as of affectionate giatitadt > B B. 

OoDS of vjih of HelJa? > 

Can ye Inteii in y »at silence 1 
Can yotti mystic \ i tell ub 
W heu >*• hide i Jn floatmjj island'' 

With a Mind t’l Jk < vi /iiime 
Kcopb jon out ot s gUt oJ ^hou ? 

Paa, i^un i iK td 

In Mhat levels oie ye wnkcn 

Tn iilil -Hlllnopiit ^ * 

ffav* the pygmied made ^ on diunKui, 

Sathui^; m mandiago t 
Y91U dn in»' pale lips that sjini i 
Lihi flu lotus in the ' 

J u, IMt i dtid. 

Do n -it there 4 ill in ^himki, 

In ^ gauMc All iii< 1 v s 
Tv bio k poppies o il ot 1 utiiIh 1 
Noildiup. <1 ippiii ' horn } u> hiuA 
To ll f le*! /«'u of } mi wina,— • 

And M, IJOJ' alive a*»d ^ 

Pali, Pan u dead 
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Or lie ciushecl <*ta}<iiaiit corses 
iVlicre Die whcr apheies roll 011, 

Plimj? to life l»y centiic foicen 
Tliio^m like lays ont horn the enn ! — 
Wlr.le the ‘<moke of you> okl altais 
Ts the ‘-luoud that loiind yon i\eltei'b? 

Gicat Pdii u dea<L 

uf Hellois, ^oil, of 
S.u*l flu old ITellenu toiij»iie 1 
t^aid iho heio-odth*', n- well ae 
Poel the sweete‘«t •'iicig ♦ 

Siaie yi* giown detf in a day ^ 

C|in >e &][H^k nut yea 01 nay — 

Since Pm U d(M*P 

po ye ItAVc your iivem flowing 
All alone, O >i,iiade>, 

Whil** your diencKed locks dry 4o\v in 
1 hH cold feeble <>uu and bree/e / — 

Tlot n tv Old tJie NaiOilb -av, 

Though the ri\rei« inn le,i ayt* 

* For Pan is dead 

Viom the gl miniiir ot the oak wood, 
f) \e Dj> id*, could yQ flee ' 

At the ludnng thunder- -tioke, would 
No sob fjeiiible «htou^h the Uec $ — 

Not a Wold the DiyaiU mj. 

Tliough the iViic^U ijirdvo for aye. 

49 For Pan is dead. 

TIavc ye left the nioimtain places. 

(heads wild, for other tiyst? 

Shall we see no sudden fates 
Strike a gloiy th|;ough the 
Not a Pound the silence 
Of the evcilasting hill**. 

Par, Pan ia dead. 
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O twlve*|j{ods of PlatoV vi<iioit, 

Oiowned to stiny wnmUiat x j- 

With your cliaiioU in pUKos^ion, 

An*! rour silver oUsh of in’ngs * 

Very pale ye see^ to ii^e. 

Ghosts of Grecian ileitus - 

Nuw Pill ileifl ’ 
) 

Jove ^ that right^anil in unloaded, 
IVliPUce the tliTlndei did prevail 
Whilr, 111 ldlcl^y of godhead, 

Tlio \ art sf ii ing Iho stois pale ’ 

And tliiue eagle, blind and <ild, 

Bod^bs hi*- fcathi z« m the e<>l<L 

Pan, Pill H deid. 

WLiro, U Juno, ib tiie gloiy 
Of thy lo^al 1 ok and treatl ? 

Wdl thej lay, for eveimoie, llite 
On tl y dun, Hraight, golden bed ^ 

IViU thy fpieepdom rll he hid 
Micklyiuidei cithei lid? 

Pa/i, Pan >• dia’ 

Ifo, Apollo * rioat-i his golden 
Hair all like wjn.re he ^tonda , 
Willie vhe Muses luitg coifwldiiig 

Kii^» and foot \iith lamt V lid ^nd ^ 
'Noith the f1aii<'ing of th> Ikiw, 
biVbi looked U»^t jts thou * 

* ' Pail, Pill H tlead, 

Bha^ the o&s(|iie with it^ uiown iiuutr 
Pal^' biovl blue e\;*s eilqise, 

A tiU no hero take inspuing 
Prcmi the G<k 1 ( rreek of her lips ? 

'-Ntatb he^r ol»\o dost thou sit^ 

Mai« the npght^* ciiibing it? 

Pan, Pan is deut 
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Bacrliup^ Bacoliu^ * on the panther 
IIo woon%- -bound with his own vines I 
^nd his Meenads dowly saunter, 

Head aside, amon^ the 

‘Willie tlioy murmur dreiMuingly,-— 

“ Evohe— ah— evohe— 

Ail, Pan is dcarl. 

Keptune lies ber>ide the UTident^ 

Dull and sen£>tilo&s as a stone : 

And old Pluto, deaf and hilent,^ 

Is cast )ul into the sun. 

Ceres <miileth btem thereat,— 

We all BOW are Ic olate — ” 

Now Pan is dewl. 

^Aphrodite ! dead and diiven 
As thy native foam thou ait ; 

With the re*>tus long done hewing 
On the white calm of thino hoait ^ 

As Ad nia t At that shriek 
Not a tea/ runs down her cheek— 

Pan, Pail is dead 

And the Loves, we used to kno\i f"oni 
One another, huddled lie , 

Fiore as taken in a snowstoini, 

Close beside he tcndeil/, — 

As if each had we^ikl}’’ tried 
Once to kiss hei as ke died. 

Pan, Pan is do id. 

Whar, and Hermes ! Tune enf hr iilol »» 
All tliy cunning. Heroes, thus,"- 
And the ivy blindly craiiileth 
Boimd thy brave caduceus ? , 

Ila-t thou no new messa^ for n- 
Full of thuml^r and Jovc-gloii^s 9 

Nay 1 PaiJ* is dea<l. 
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. CluAVUtd Cybt liuiot 

Ro k«i and cnuubles on iier h<jA . 

Hoctr the hon9 of her chaiiot 
T)w«tl the Miltleines'^, uiiftd • 

Scornful (hildren iieau»l nuit , - 
« Mother, uiotliih, wiIk i foM 

Sine** Pan i*- dead. ' 

In tio jieiyli Mied 
Of !])e Polemic laiivi > e. 

Am lei » VeM —who < ould tt ^ i 
To con<nij&o the* with Ihw * lu ^ 

Diop thy > I lj\n on thy knee, 

O thou x>ah I tci} I 

Fo* Pan li uad 

tiod> * wo % iiulv «lo adjuic* von — 

IT ' n tmn n ir \oiu noi 
Not a votnjy could urejou 

KvinaniaM foi Uixim 

Not i to show thueby, 

ifete theh^ yAy jfd yod^ Ui * 

Pali, Poi In dead 

l?vou that Ciioeco wL fi f>k )o u wa^c^ 
Calls {he o» )i Id on w n : 

An 1 he It u "-e de^ ji I ^ oat» d i ’c s 
Laugh ^ nil r into lura — 

Ai*d the jw i ts dt^ di’*! in i so\ 

*^rgrow coldti u tluj uamc ton - 

An I Pnn i'* d id 

GicP avert, f.'od < belut ‘d,- 

VVjth irpuipi ^ It at aNiuider ^ 

/iods rlisriownctl hud dt ''ocrated, 

Di inhetitcd of thunder 1 

Nuw the gOctU iiu> cluub md < rop 

Ihe wtt fc, ossoTi Idas t«>ii— 

NnW, TSn <10*1*1 
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Calm, of old, tlio bark v^t onwarl, 

When a ory luoro loud tliau wind, 
lvo«)e ui>, deepened, and swept eunwanl, 
From the pilM Duk 1i>elund : 

And the wi iduinnk *)nd grew pede, 

Breathed againat hy tlie gr^^t wail— 

Pan, Pan is defuL 

And the towers from the bmiehes 
Fell,— each sliuddetiug on^is face — 

While dejjartiA" Infliiencos 
Struck a cold back tlirou^h the c : 

And tlio Miotlow of the ship 
Heeled along the passive deep — 

Pan, Pan is dead. 

And that dismal cry lose slowly, 

Asiid sank slowlv through the air ; 

Pull of spiiiPs melancholy 
Amd eternity’s despair ! 

And they heard the words it said— 

Pan 18 lA’vi)— G bbat ^an is weai>— 

Pan, Pan ir dead. 

Twasi the hour when Ouo iu Sion 
Hung for love’s sake on a cross— 

When Ilia brow was ch’il with dyinr 
And hi*4 so'il was faint with loss ; 

Whim his priestly blood tlropped downward. 
And hi'^ kingly eyc^* looked thronewanl — 
Then^ P|fui was dead. 

Hy the love He btooil alone in. 

His sole Godhead stofxl complete : 

And the false gods fell down moaning, 

Fnch from off his golden seah— 

All the fidse goiU with a cry 
Hendered up their deity— 

Pan, Fan w'as dead. 
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Wailings wide nc^eea the ida&d V 
Th^ rest) vest-like, iheir Divine I 
And a darknese and a Mlence 
Quenched the light of evety ehiine : 

And Dodona’s'oa^ swing lonely 
Henceforth, Iti Aie tcmxHs^t only. 

Van, Pan w^tiR dead. 

Fythia^^taggoi'ei,— feeling o’er her, 

Her lost gocl’y forsaking look, 

Straight her^yebalU filmed with hoiTov 
And her jti.spy fillets r^hook — 

And her lips gasped through their foam, 
For a word that did not come. * 

Pari, Pan WU'* dead. 

O y'' vain false gods of Hellas, 

4i'e are silent evermore ! 

And I dash down this old chalice. 

Whence libations ran of yom 
Sec ! the wine crawls in the dust ^ 
Wormlike^^ yoiir*glorieH muht I"" 

Siiif'e Pail is dead. 

ft 

Get to dast,.aff*comraon meilaN, 

By a ibnimon doom and track ! 

T^ct tKji S^'hillor froifi the jwtal'i 
Of timt Hades call yon liack,-— 

Or instruct us to weej) ail 
At your auticpie fuiieml. 

* , j ^ Pan, Pan is dead. 

^ > 

Bw your beauty, which confesses ^ 

simie chief Beaut/ conqueiing yon, — 
our grantl lien/tc. guesses, 

Through your falsohooil, at the Tiue, — 
W«^will wec?p not . . . /—earth shall roll 
Heir to each gjd’s aureole — 

^ " And Pan is dead. 
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E<ufh outgioM'o tho mytHo fancies 
beside bor in her youth ; 

And tliow debonaire roioanccs 
Sound but dull be^side the tmtli. 
i^husbus* chariot-coiu<-«3 i« run ! 

]jOok up, poets, to the «>un ! 

Vail, Pan deail, 

* 

CIn 1 st hath ftcnt m down tlj** angels ; 

And the whole enidli and the ^kii*s 
Aie illuiiicd l»y alt»r-candles 
^Lil foi* hloswnl 111 } stcTies, 

And a PriebPh Hand, through creation, 
\^aveth calm and consecnitiou— 

And Pan ih dead. 

Tnith I'' fair : should we fore«* i it I 
( Vii we aigh right for a wiong ? 

<iod irunself is the 
And ihi F(ial * His •‘oug. 

Ills truth out lair anil full, 

And ^e« UA* 111 3 lieautiftd. 

Tict Pan 1)0 dead. 

Tiiilh is lai'Gfe. Oui ^piration 
H iJiK s eiubi u es half wo be. 

Shame ! to stand in Hi-^u'catiou 
A.ud doubt Truth’i snlhriencv 
To ihmk (hxVs sung imexcflbng 
The poor taleu iT our owii telling— 

\Vheii Pen m deinl. 

Wliat is tine and just and honed, 

Wliat is lovely, what i> puie— 

All of praise that hath oomouifaht,— 

All c*f virtue, -hall endure,— 

’ 'these are themes for jx’cts^ uses, 

Stirring nohlei than the Jduisc - 

F»t Pan was dead. 
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t * 

0 1)1 ivv* Idiots, kt^p bitck nothiAg ; 

Noi mix fabchood with tlie whole * 
T^ik up GodiiTird > epeak the fiuth in 
Wojthv finm earne'^t soul ! 

Hold, 111 poetic tlnty, 

Tiuest Tiutl) liic fane*'! Beauty t 

Pail, Pan is doul 
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